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BOOK II. 


The CONTENTS. 

avid's Fl;zght to Nob, and Entertainment there by 
the High-Prieſt ; from thence to Gath in Diſguiſe, 
where he is aiſcover'd and 2 to Achis; He 
counterfeits himſelf mad, and eſcapes to Adullam. 
A ſnort Enumeration of the Forces, which come 
thither to him. A Deſcription of the Kingdom 
of Moab, whither David flies; his Entertainment 
at Moab's Court, A Digreſſi on of zhe Hiſtory of 
Lot, Father of the Moabites, repreſented in Picture. 
Melchor's Song at the F; Moab deſires Joab to 
relate the Story of David. " Which he does, his 
Extract ion, his Excellency in Poeſie, and the Ef- 
fects of it in curing Saul's Malady. The Phili- 
ſtims Army encamp'd at Dammin, the Deſcription 
of Goliah and his Arms, his Challenge to the Iſrae- 
lites, David's coming to the Camp, his Speech to 
Saul ro deſire leave to fight with Goliah ; ſeve- 
ral Speeches upon that Occaſion, the Combat and 
Slaughter of Goliah, with the Defeat of the, Phi- 
liſtims Army. Saul's Enur to David. The Cha- 
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rafters of Merab and Michol. The Love between 
David and Michol, his Song at her Window, his 
Expedition againſt the Philiſtims, and the Dow- 
ry of two hundred Foreskins for Michol, with 
whom he is married. The Solemnities of the Wed- 
| ding; Saul's Relapſe, and the Cauſes of David's 
| Flight into the Kingdom of Moab. 


eam. 22. Ais d with the News he from high Heav'n ö 
4 receives, © 
| Strait to his d:/;gent God juſt Thanks he | 


| gives. 
| 7 To Divine Nobe directs then his Flight, 


A ſmall Town great in Fame by Levy's Right, | 
v. 4 % Is there with ſprightly Wines, and hallow'd Bread, 
+ (But what's to Hunger hallow'd ?) largely fed. 

3 The good old Prizſt welcomes his fatal Gueſt , 
And with long Talk prolongs the haſty Feaſt. 
Vers. 4 He lends him vain Goliab's Sacred Sword, 
| (The fitted Help ju/? Fortune could afford) 

ll A Sword whoſe Weightagithout a Blow might ſlay, 
| Able unblunted to car, away, 
| A Sword ſo great, that it was only fit 
To take off his great Head who came with it. 
© Thus he arms David, I your own reftore, 
Take it (ſaid he) and uſe it as before. 
m1. I ſaw you then, and twas the braveſt Sight 
That e er theſe Eyes ow'd the diſcov'ring Light. 
When you ſtepp'd forth, how did the Monſter rage, 
In ſcorn of your ſoft Looks, and tender Age! 
| ou Some 
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Some your 5g Spirit did mad Pre ſumption call, 
Some pity'd that ſuch 7outh ſhould idly fall. 

2 Thuncircumcis'd ſmil'd grimly with Diſdain ; 
I knew the Day was yours: I ſaw it plain. 

Much more the Reverend Sire prepar'd to ſay, 
Wrap'd with his Joy; how the two Armies lay; 
Which Way thamazed Foe did wildly flee, 

All that his Hearer better knew than he. 

But David's Haſte denies all needleſs Stay; 

To Gath, an Enemy's Land, he haſtes away, 3% 
Nat there ſecure, but where one Danger*s near, 

The more remote though greater diſappear. 

So from the Hawk, Birds to Man's Succour flee, 

So from ird Ships Man leaps into the Sea. 

There in Diſguiſe he hopes unknown tabide ! 


, Alas! in vain! What can ſuch Greatneſs hide? 
. Stones of ſmall Worth may lye unſeen by Day. 
3 Bur Night it ſelf does the rich Gem betray. 
+ | Tag al firſt ſpy'd him, a Philiſtian Knight, 
Lay; 


Who erſt from David's Wrath by ſhameful Flight 
Had ſav'd the ſordid Remnant of his Age; 
Hence the deep Sore of Envy mix'd with Rage. 
. Strait with a Band of Soldiers tall and rough, 

FTrembling, for ſcarce he thought that Band enough, 
On him he ſeiſes whom they all had fear d, 
| Had the bold Touth in his own Shape appear d. 
ght. And now this with'd for, but yet dreadful Prey, 
rage, } To Achis Court they led in haſte away, 


- A 2 With 
Some 
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With all unmanly Rudeneſs which does walt g Boo 

Upon th Immod rate Vulgars Joy and Hate. * W 

His Valour now and Strength muſt uſeleſs lye, A 

And he himſelf muſt Arts unuſu'al try 9 4 
Sometimes he rends his Garments, nor does ſpare Se: 
The goodly Curls of his rich yellow Hair. 3 Or 
Sometimes a violent Laughter ſcru'd his Face, J Tt 

And ſometimes ready Tears dropp'd down apace. Of 
Sometimes he fix d his ſtaring Eyes on Ground, } Hj 

And ſometimes in wild manner hurl'd them round, 3 Of 

More full Revenge Philiſtians could not wiſn, Pet 

6 But call't the 7 uſtice of their mighty Fiſh. Un 
bey now in height of Anger, let him Live; j Th 
And Freedom too, t encreaſe his Scorn, they give. 10 FE 

He by wiſe Madneſs freed does homeward fle, He, 

| And Rage makes them all that he ſtem'd to be. Th 
. Near to Adullam in an aged Wood. Ss Lik 
| An Hill part Earth, part rocky Stone there ſtood, But 
Hollow and vaſt within, which Nature wrought The 

As if by her Scholar Art ſhe had been taught. Sucl 

Hither young David with his Kindred came, He! 

| Servants, and Friends; many his ſpreading Fame, # As « 
beam r Many their Wants or Diſcoments did call ; Ast 
0 Great Men in War, and almoſt Armies all! Him 
8 Hither came wiſe and valiant Joab down, | But 
One to whom David's ſelf muſt owe his Crown Oft, 

A mighty Man, had not ſome cunning Sin, Wit! 

Amidſt ſo many Virtues crowded in. ö I Oft 


With Wou 


give. 


TOWN) 
With the vain Air, and his wak'd Morher fright 


With 


Book III. 


10 Hither Jeſſides Wrong Benatah drew, 


of the Troubles of David. 


397 
With him Abiſtai came, by whom there fell 1 Chr. 11; 
At once three hundred; with him Aſabel: 9 
9 Aſabel, ſwifter than the Northern Wind, x Che: xx 


Scarce could the nimble Motions of his Mind 2 
Outgo his Feet; ſo ſtrangely would he run, 
That Time it ſelf perceiv'd not what was done. 
Oft o'er the Lawns and Meadows would he paſs, 
His Weight unknown, and harmleſs to the Graſs, 
Oft oer the Sands and hollow Duſt would trace, 
Yet no one Atome trouble or diſplace. 

Unhappy Zouth, whoſe End fo near I ſee! 
There's nought but thy 1% Fate ſo ſwift as Thee. 


23 


1 Chr. 11, 
22. | 


He, who the vaſt exceeding Monſter ſlew. 

Th' Egyptian like an Hill himſelf did rear, 

Like ſome tall Tree upon it ſeem'd his Spear. 
But by Benaia#'s Staff he fell o erthrown; 

The Earth, as if worſt ſtrook, did loudeſt groan. 


Ver. 236 


Such was Benatiah; in a narrow Pit 


He ſaw a Lion, and leap'd down to it. Vas, 
As eas ly there the Royal Beaſt he tore, 
As that it ſelf did Kids or Lambs before. 

Him Ira follow'd, a young lovely Boy, 

But full of H irit, and Arms was all his Joy. 
Oft, when a Child, he in his Dream would fight 


Oft would he ſhoot young Birds, and as they fall, 
Would laughs and fancy them Philiſtians all, 
5 . 3 And 


2 Chr. 1. 
2. 
Bnatch d ripen d Glories from a conqu'ring Band; 


u chr. 1. 
46. 


1 Chr. . 


16. 


1 Chr. 12. 
8. 


398 Davideis, A Sacred Poem Book m. B 


And now at home no longer would he ſtay, A ( 
Though yet the Face did ſcarce his Sex betray. 3} - 
Dodos great Son came next, whoſe dreadful Hand f 


Who knows not Dammin, and that Barley Field, ( 
Which did a ſtrange and bloody Harve/? yield ? ? F | 
Many beſides did this new Troop encreaſe; * f 
Aaan, whoſe Wants made him unfit for Peace. { 
Eliel, whoſe full Quiver did always bear 11 4 
As many Deaths as it in Arrows were, 19 


None from his Hand did vain or inn'ocent flee, & 23 1 


Scarce Love or Fate could aim ſo well as hg. 4 E 
Many of Judah took wrong'd David's Side, 13 E 
And many of old Jacob's youngeſt Tribe; 1 


But his chief Strength the Gathite Soldiers are, 1 
Each ſingle Man able torecome a War! A 
Swift as the Darts they fling through yielding Air 165 


And hardy all as the ſtrong Steel they bare, A 
A Lions noble Rage fits in their Face, 1171 
Terrible Comely, arm'd with dreadful Grace! Al 

Th'undaunted Prince, though thus well * 18 Ir 

ed here, H 

Yet his ſtout Soul 4urſt for his Parents fear; 1 A 

He ſeeks for them a ſafe and quiet Seat, W 
Nor truſts his Fortune with a Pledge ſo great. 

So when in hoſtile Fire rich Alia's Pride þ Br 

For ten Years Siege had fully ſatisfy d, wo 


ray. 
Hand 


Band; 


F eld, 


ace. 


flee | 
ne. | 


I. 
« * 
9 


3 
Ty: 
i 
3 
oy 
7 10 
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Antas ſtole an Act of higher Fame, 2 
And bore Anchiſes through the wandring Flame, 

A nobler Burden, and a richer Prey, 

Than all the Græcian Forces bore away. 

Go pious Prince, in Peace, in Triumph go; 

Enjoy the Conqueſt of thine Overthrow,; 

To?have ſav'd thy Troy would far leſs glorious be: 

By this thou Overcom'ſt their Victory. 


2 2: Moab, next Judah, an old Kingdom, lyes ; 


12 Fordan their touch, and his curſt Sea denies. 
13 They fee Norib-Stars from o'er Amorens Ground, 
14 Edom and Petra their South-Part does bound. 
15 Eaſtwards the Lands of Cuſb and Ammon lye, 
The Morning's happy Beams they firſt eſpy. 
The Region with fat Soil and Plenty's bleſs'd, 
A Soil too good to be of old poſſeſs d 
16 By monſtrous Emins; but Lot's Off-ſpring came 
And conquer'd both the People and the Name. 
17 Till Seon drave them beyond Arnon's Flood, u 
And theirſad Bounds mark d deep in their ow] n Blood. 
18 In Hesbon his triumphant Court he plac d, 
Hesbon, by Men and Nature ſtrangely grac'd. 
A glorious Town, and filFd with all Delight 
Which Peace could yield, though well prepar'd 
for Fight. Num 
But this proud City, and her prouder Lord, * 
Felt the keen Rage of Iſracls Sacred Sword, 


A4 Whilſt 


Judg. 3. 


14. 
Ibid. v.21. 


Sam. 21. 


4p9 


Whillſt Moab triumph'd in her torn Eſtate, 

To ſee her own become her Conqu'ror's Fate. 
Yet that ſmall Remnant of Lot's parted Crown 
Did, arm'd with 1/rae/'s Sins, pluck Iſrael down, 
Full thrice ſix Years they felt fierce Eglons Yoke» 


Till Ehud's Sword God's vengeful Meſſage ſpoke; 


Since then their Kings in Quiet held their own, 
Quiet, the Good of a not envy'd Throne. 
And now a wiſe old Prince the Scepter ſway'd, 
Well by his Subjects and himſelf obey'd. 

Only before his Father's Gods he fell ; 

Poor wretched Man, almoſt #00. good Ya Hell! 
Hither does David his bleſs d Parents bring, 
With humble Greatneſs begs of Moab's King, 
A. ſafe and fair Abode, where they might live, 
Free from thoſe Storms with which himſelf muſt 

ſtrive. 

The King with chearful Grace his Suit approv d, 


19 By Hate to Saul, and Love to Virtue mov'd. 


Welcome great Knight, and your fair Troop(ll. aid he) 


| Your Name found Welcome long before with me. 
20 Thatto rich Ophir's riſing Morn is known, 


And ftretch'd out far to the burnt ſwarthy Zone. 


21 Swift Fame, when her round Journey ſhe does make, 


Scorns not ſometimes Us in her way to take. 
Are you the Man, did that huge Gyan kill? 
Great Baa} of Phegor ! And how young he'sſt1ll ! 


From 
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From Ruth we heard you came; Ruth was horn here, kur. r. 
In Judah ſojourn'd, and (they ſay) natch d there b 26. 
n To one of Bethlem; which I hope is true; 
4 Howeer your Virtues here entitle you. 
ke» Thoſe have the beſt Alliance always been, 
ke; To Gods as well as Men they make us Kin. 


n, He ſpoke, and ſtrait led in his thankful Gueſts, 
Toa ſtately Room prepar'd for Shows and Feaſts. 
5 The Room with Golden Tap ſtry gliſter d bright, 


At once to pleaſe and to confound the Sight, 
z Th excellent Work of Babylonian Hands; 
4 In midſt a Table of rich Iv'ry ſtands, 
By three fierce Tigers, and three Lions born, 
 Þ Which grin, and fearfully the Place adorn, 
„ Widely they gape, and to the Eye they roar, 
nuſt As if they hunger d for the Food they bore. 

; About it Beds of Lybian Citron ſtood, 
wd, With Cov'rings dy'd in Tyrian Fiſhes Blood, 
pe They ſay, th Herculean Art; but moſt Delight 
dhe) Some Pictures gave to David's learned Sight. 


me. Here ſev*ral Ways Lot and great Abram go, Sen ns 
Their too much Wealth, vaſt, and un kind does grow. 
Zone. Thus each Extream to equal Danger tends, 


make Plenty as well asWant can ſeparate Friends; 
nere Sodom's Tow'rsraiſe their proud Tops on high; 
The Tow'rs as well as Men out-brave the Sky. 
11! Ey it the Waves of rev'rend Jordan run, 
Here green with Trees, there gilded with the Sun. 
H ther 
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e Hither Let's Houſhold comes, a num ' rous Train, 


And all with various Buſineſs fill the Pla in. 


Some drive the crowding Sheep with rural Hook 

They lift up their mild Heads, and bleat in Look 
Some drive the Herds, here a fierce Bullock ſcor: 
Th appointedWay, and runs with threatningHorn 


In vain the Heraman calls him back again; 


The Dogs ſtand off afar, and bark in vain. 
Some lead the groaning Waggons, loaded high 


With Stuff, on Top of which the Mazdens lye. 


Upon tall Cemels the fair Siſters ride, 

And Lot talks with them both on either Side. 
Gen 14 Another Picture to curs d Sodom brings 

They ſack the Town, and bear Lot bound away 
1. v. 1. Whilſt in a Pit the vanquiſh'd Bera lay, 
Bury'd almoſt alive for Fear of Death, 


29 But Heav*ns juſt Vengeance ſav d as yet his Breati 


Abraham purſues, and ſlays the Victors Ho/?, 
Scare had their Conqueſt leiſure for a Boaſe. 
Gen, 19. Next this was drawn the reckleſs Cities Flame, 
zo When a ſtrange Hell pour d down from Heavꝰn the 


came. 
Here the two Angels from Lots Window look 


w.v.u. With ſmiling Anger; the lewd Wretches, ſtroo 
With ſudden Blindneſs, ſeek in vain the Door; 
z1 TheirEyes,firſt Cauſe of Luft, firſt Veng'eancebo 


Thro 


28 Elam'sproud Lord, with his three Servant King 
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Train, Through liquid Air Heav'n's buſie Soldiers fl, 
n. And drive on Clouds where Seeds of Thunder lye. 

| Hook Here the {ad Sky glows red with diſmal Streaks, 

n Look. Here Lightning from it with ſhort trembling breaks. 
ck ſcor Here the blue Flames of ſcalding Brimſtone fall, 
zzHorrfj Involving ſwiftly in one Ruin all. 


nz The Fire of Trees and Houſes mount on high, 
.I And meets half way new Fires that ſhow'r from Sky. 
high Some in their Arms ſnatch their dear Babes away; 


s lye. | At once drop down the Fathers Arms, and they. 
Some into Water leap with kindled Hair, 
Side. And more to vex their Fate, are burnt ev'n there. 
| Menthought,ſo much a Flame by Art was ſhown) 
King The Picturè's ſelf would fall in Aſhes down. 
| away Afar old Lot tow'ard little Zoar hies, 
And dares not move (good Man) his weeping Eyes ge. 
3: Behind his Vife ſtood ever fix d alonez Ib. "_ 
No more a Woman, not yet quite a Stone. 
A laſting Death ſeiz'd on her turning Head 
One Cheek was rough and white, the other red, 
And yet a Cheek, in vain to ſpeak ſhe ſtrove; 
Her Lips, tho' Stone, a little ſeem'd to move. 
One Eye was clos'd, ſurpris d by ſudden Night, 
The other trembled till with parting Light. 
s, ſtroll The Wind admir'd, which her Hair looſely bores 
Why it grew ſtiff, and now would play no more. 
To Heav'n ſhe lifted up her freezing Hands, 
And to this Day a Suppliant Pillar ſtands. 


is Breatl 


She 
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She try'd her heavy Foot from Ground to rear, 
And rais'd the Heel, but her Toe's rooted there: 
Ah fooliſh Woman! who muſt always be 
A Sight more ſtrange, than that ſhe turn'd to ſee! 
Whilſt David fed with theſe his curious Eye, 
Ihe Feaſt is now ſerv'd in, and down they lye. 
Moab a Goblet takes of maſſie Gold, 
33 Which Zzppor, and from Zippor all of old 
Quaft to their Gods and Friends ; an Health goes 
Inthe brisk Grape of Arnon's richeſt Ground Lround 
34 Whilſt Melchor to his Harp with wondrous Skill 
35 (For ſuch were Poets then, and ſhould be ſtill) 
His noble Verſe through Nature's Secrets lead ; 
He ſung what Spirit thro! the whole Maſs is ſpread, 
Ev'ry where All; how Heav'ns God's Law approve 
And think it Ref eternally to move. 
How the kind Sun uſefully comes and goes, 
Wants it himſelf, yet gives to Man Repoſe. 
How his round Journey does for ever laſt, 
36 And how he baits at ev'ry Sea in haſte. 
| He ſung how Earth blots the Moon's gilded Wane, 
37 Whilſt fooliſh Men beat ſounding Braſs in vain,” 
Why the Great Waters her flight Horns obey, 
Her changing Horns, not conſtanter than they; 1 
38 He ſung how griſly Comets hang in Air, 
Why Sword and Plagues attend their fatal Har, 1 
God's Beacons for the World, drawn up fo far, 
To publiſh Ille, and raiſe all Earth to War. 
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II. Why Contraires feed Thunder in the Cloud, 

ar, What Motions vex it, till it roar ſo loud. | 

lere: ſho How Lambent Fires become ſo wondrous tame, 
And bear ſuch ſhining Winter in their Flame. 

to ſeei What radiant Pencil draws the watry Bow: 

s Eye What ties up Hail, and picks the fleecy Snow. 

lye. | What Palſie of the Earth ſhakes up fix d Hills, 
From off her Brows, and here whole Rzvers ſpills 

| Thus did this Heathen Nature's Secrets tell, 

ki goes And ſometimes miſs'd the Cauſe, but ſought it well 

round Such was the Sauce of Moab's noble Feaſt, 

s Skill Till Night far ſpent invites them to their Reſt. 

{till) Only the good old Prince ſtays Foad there, 

ad; And much he tells, and much deſires to hear. 

ſpread, He tells Deeds antique, and the new Deſires ; 

pprove i Of David much, and much of Saul enquires. 
Nay gentle Gueſt (ſaid he) ſince now you're in, 


"Ts The Story of your gallant Friend begin. 
ſe. His Birth, his Riſing tell, and various Fate, 


And how he ſlew that Man of Gath of late, 
What was he call'd?That huge and monſtrous Man? 
With that he ſtopp'd, and Joab thus began: 


1 Wane, 
n vain, 
obey, That Praiſe of that might look from me like Pride. © 
\ they ; let without Boaſt, his Veins contain a Flood 


oy 
al Han, 
o far, 
ar. 


dam, Naſhon, Salmon, Names { poke loudby Fame, 
A 
Why | 


His Birth, great Sir, ſo much to mine is ty d, x Ch 2 


Of thiold Judæan Lion's richeſt Blood. g 


F rom Judah Pharez, from him Eſtom came, t | 


406 
A Name no leſs ought Boaz to appear, 


By whoſe bleſs d Match we come no oͤtrangers here. 


From him and your fair Ruth good Obed ſprung, 
From Obed Feſſe, Feſſe whom Fame's kindeſt 
Tongue, | 
Counting his Birth, and high Nobility, ſhall 
Not Jeſſe of Obed, but of David call, 
David born to him ſeventh; the fix Births paſt, 
Brave Trials of a Work more great at laſt. | 
Bleſs me! how ſwift and growing was his Wit? 
The Wings of Time flagg'd dully after it. 
Scarce paſt a Child, all Wonders would he ſing | 
Of Nature's Law, and Pow'r of Nature's King. 
His Sheep would ſcorn their Food to hear his Lay, 
And ſavage Beaſts ſtand by as tame as they. | 
The fighting Winds would ſtop there, and admire; 
Learning Conſent and Concord from his Lyre. 
| Rivers, whoſe Waves roll'd down aloud before; 
Mute, as their Fißb, would liſten tow*ards the Shore: 
"Twas now the time when firſt aul God forſook, 
God Saul; the Room in's Heart wild Paſſions took; 
Sometimes a Tyrant-Frenſie revell'd there, | 
Sometimes black Sadneſs, and deep, deep Deſpair 
No Help from Herbs or learned Drugs he finds 
They cure but ſometime Bodies, never Minds. 
| Muſick alone thoſe Storms of Soul could lay; 
Not more e Can n than _ ick they obey. 


David 
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David's now ſent for, and his Harp muſt bring; 
here. His Harp that Magick bore on ev'ry String. 
rung, | When Sauls rude Paſſions did moſt Tumult keep» 
indeſt With his ſoft Notes they all dropp'd down aſleep, 
When his dull Spirits lay drown'd in Death and 
Ul Night 3 
, He with quickStrains rais d them to Life and Light. 
paſt, Tbus chear'd he Saul, thus did his Fury ſwage, 
Irin Var« began, and Times more fit for Rage. 
Wit? To Helah Plain Phili/tian 7. roops are come, x Sam. 17. 
And War's loud Noiſe ſtrikes peaceful Muſick dumb. 
fing Back to his Rural Care young David goes, 
King.] for this rough Work Saul his ſtout Brethren choſe. 
is Lay; He knew not what his Hand in War could do, 
Nor thought his wordeould cure Mens Madneſs too. 
dmire; ¶ Now Dammin's deſtin'd for this Scene of Blood, 
yre. On two near Hills the two proud Armies ſtood. 
fore; ¶ Between a fatal Valley ſtretch'd out wide, 
e Shore. And Death ſeem'd ready now on either Side, 
forſookif When lo! their Hoſt raisd all a joyful Shout, 
us took i And from the midſt an huge and monſtrous Man + 
b ſtepp'd out. 
Deſpait'l Aloud they ſhouted at each Step he took; 
finds, e and the Earth it ſelf beneath him ſhook, | 
finds. Vaſt as the Hill, down which he march d, he appear dz 
lay; Amaz'd all Eyes, nor was their Army fear d. 
bey. A young tall Squire (tho then he ſeem d not ſo) 
Did from the Camp ar irſt before him go; 
David' | At 
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At firſt he did, but ſcarce could follow ſtrait. 
Sweating beneath a SHields unruly Weight, 
44 On which was wrought the God, and Giants Fight, 
Kare Work! all fill'd with Terror and Delight. 
45 Here a vaſt Hill gainſt thund' ring Baal was thrown, 
Trees and Beaſts on't fell burnt with Lightnin; 
One flings a Mountain, and its River too [ down. 
Torn up with't ; that rains back on him that threw 
Some from the Main to pluck whole 1/ands try; 
TheSea boils round with Flames ſhot thick fromSky. 
This he believ d, and on his Shield he bore, Cmore. 
Andprais'd /heir Strength, but thought his own was 
The Valley now this Monſter ſeem'd to fill; 
46 And we ( methoughts ) d up to him from our. Holl 
47 All arm'd in Braſs, the richeſt Dreſs of War 
(A diſmal glorious Sight) he ſhone afar, 
The $43 himſelf ſtarted with ſudden Fright, 
To ſee his Beams return ſo diſmal bright. 
Braſs was his Helmet, his Boots Braſs, and oer 
His Breaſt a thick Plate of ſtrong Braſs he wore, 
His Spear the Trunk was of a lofty Tree, 
Which Nature meant ſome tallShzp's Maſt ſhould be 
The huge Iron Head ſix hundred Shekels weigh'd, 
And of whole Bodies but one Wound it made, 
Able Death's worſt Command to over-do, 
Deſtroying Life at once, and Carcaſs too 
I uus arm'd he ſtood; all direful, and all gay, 
And round him flung a ſcornful Look away. 
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So when a Scythian Tyger gazing round, 


An Herd of Kine in ſome fair Plain has found 
Lowing ſecure, he ſwells with angry Pride, 


48 And calls forth all his $pors on ev'ry Side. 


Then ſtops, and hurls his haughty Eyes at all, 

In choice of ſome ſtrong Neck on which to fall. 

Almoſt he ſcorns ſo. weak, ſo cheap a Prey, 

Aud grieves to ſee them trembling haſte away. 

Ye Men of Fury, he cries, if Men you be, 3 

And ſuch dare prove your ſelves to Fame and me, 

Chuſe out 'mongſt all your Troops the boldeſt 
Knight, | 

To try his Strength and Fate with me in Fight. 

The Chance of War let us two bear for all, 


And they theConqu”ror ſerve whoſe Knight ſhall fall. wa o 0. 


At this he paus'd a while; ſtrait, I defie 

Your Gods and you; dares none come down and die? 
Go back for Shame, and £g yp7's Slav'ry bear, 

Or yield to us, and ſerve more nobly here. 

Alas ye *have no more Wonders to be done, 


Your Sorc'rer Moſes now and Fofpua's gone; 


Your Magick Trumpets then could Cities take, Jo. 6,2: 
And Sounds of Triumph did your Battels make. 
Spears in your Hands and manly Swords are vain; 

Get you your Spells and Conjuring Rods again. 

Is there no Sampſon here? Oh that there were / 

In his full Strength, and long Enchanted Hair. 


This 
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Judg, 26 This Sword ſhould be in the weak Razor's ſtead 


It ſhould not cut his Hair off, but his Head. 
Thus he blaſphem'd aloud ; the Valleys round 
Flatt'ring his Voice reffor'd the dreadful Sound. 
We turn'd us trembling at the Noiſe, and fear'd 
We had behind ſome new Goliaß heard. [mean 
Twas Heav'n, Heav'nfure (which David's Glor) 
Through this whole Act) ſuch ſacred Terror ſent 
To all our Hoff, for there was Sul in place, | 
Who ne'er ſaw Fear but in his Enemies Face, 
His God-like Son there in bright Armour ſhone, 
Who ſcorn'd to conquer Armies not Alone. 
Fate her own Book miſtrufted at the Sight 
On that Side War, on this a ſingle Fight. 
There flood Beuaiab, and there trembled too, 
He who th'Zg yptan, proud Galiah ſlew. 
In his pale Fright, Rage through hisEyes ſhot Flame 
50 He ſaw his Saf, and bluſh'd with generous Sham 
Thouſands beſide ſtood mute and heartleſs there 
Men valiant all ; nor was 1 us'd to fear. 
Thus forty Days he march'd down arm d to Figbt 
Once ev'ry Morn he march'd, and once at Night 
Slow roſe the Sun, but gallopt down apace, 
With more than Evening Bluſbes in his Face. 
When Jeſſey to the Camp young David ſent; 
His Purpoſe low, but high was Fates Intent. 
For when the Monſter's Pride he ſaw and heard, 


Round him he look'd, and wonder'd why they fear 
+ Arg 
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51 Twice fifteen Kings did they by that ſubdue? 
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Anger and brave Diſdain his Heart poſſeſs d, 


Thoughts more than manly ſwell'd his yourbful 

Breaſt. 

Much the Rewards propos'd his Spirit enflame, x Sam. y. 

Saul's Daughter much, and much the Voice of Fame. 2 

Theſe to their juſt Intentions ſtrongly move, 

But chiefly G0, and his dear Country's Love. 

Reſolvd for Combat to d auls Tent he's brought, 

Where thus he ſpoke, as boldly as he fought : 
Henceforth no more, great Prince, your ſacred wv. 32. 

Breaſt 

With that huge talking Wretch of Gath moleſt. 

This Hand alone ſhall end his curſed Breath 

Fear not, the Wretch bla/phemes himſelf to Death, 

And cheated with falſe Weight of his own Mighr, 

Has challeng'd Heav'n, not us, to ſingle Fight. 

Forbid it God, that where 2% Right is try'd, 

TheStrength of Mau ſhould find juſt cauſe for Pride! 

Firm like ſome Rock, and vaſt he ſeems to ſtand, 

But Rocks we know were op'd at thy Command. 

That Soul which now does ſuch large Members fwa Ys 

Thro' one ſinall Wound will creep in haſte away. 

And he who now dares holdly Heav'n defie, 

To ev'ry Bird of Heaun a Prey ſhall lye. 

For 'tis not human Force we ought to fear ; 

Did that, alas, plant our Forefathers here? 
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The Wonders they perform'd may {till be done; 
Moſes and Jaſbua is, but God's not gone. 


We've loſt their Rod and Trumpets, not their Sill: 


Pray rs ard Belief are as ſtrong Witchcraft ſtill. 

Theſe are more tall, more Gyants far than he, 

Can reach to Heav'n, and thence pluck Victory. 
Count this, and then, Sir, mine th' Advantage is; 

He's ſtronger far than I, my God than His. 

Amazement ſeiz'd on all, and Shame to ſee, 
Their own Fears ſcorn'd by one ſo young as as he. 
Brave Youth (replies the King) whoſe daring Mind 
E'er come to Manhood, leaves it quite behind; 
Reſerve thy Valour for more equal Fight, 

And let thy Body grow up to thy Sprighr. 
Thov'rt yet too tender for ſo rudea Foe, Bou. 

Whoſe Touch would wound thee more than him thy 

Nature his Limbsonly for War made tit, 

In thine as yet nought befide Love ſhe *has writ. 

With ſome leſs Foe thy unfleſh'd Valour try; 

This Monſter can be no firſt Victory. 

The Lion's Royal Whelp does not at firſt, 

For Blood of Baſan Bulls, or Tygers thirſt. 

In timorous Deer he hanſels his young Paws, 

And leaves the rugged Hear for firmer Claws. 

So vaſt thy Hopes, ſo unproportion'd be, 

Fortune would be aſham'd to ſecond thee. 

He ſaid, and we all murmur'd an Aſſent; 


But nought moves David from his high Intent. 
| It 


k III. 
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As Boys to Giants, Giants are to thee. 


In his on Arms he the bold Zuuth does dreſs. 
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It brave to him, and om inous does appear, 

To be oppos'd at firſt, and conquer here, 

Which he reſolves ; Scorn not (ſays he) mine Age, 
For Victry comes not like an Heritage, 
At ſet Tears; when my Father's Flock I fed, 

A Bear and Lion by fierce Hunger led, 

Broke from the Wood, and ſnatch'd my Lambs away; 
From their grim Mouths I forc'd the panting Prey. 
Both Bear and Lion ev'n this Hand did kill, 

On our great Oak the Bones and Faws hang ſtill. 
My God's the fame, which then he was, to Day, 
And this wild Wretch almoſt the ſame as hey. 
Who from ſuch Danger ſav'd my Flock, will he 
Of 1/rd'cl, his own Flock, leſs careful be? 

Be't ſo then ( Saul burſts forth:) And thou on high, 
Who oft in /Yeakneſs doſt moſt Strength deſery, 
At whoſe dread Beck Conqueſt expecting ſtands, 
And caſts no Look down on the Fighters Hands, 


Aſſiſt what Hau inſpir'ſt; and let all ſee, 


x Sam. 17. 
34. 


[ ceſs, 
Thus; and with trembling Hopes of ſtrange Suc- 


Ib. v. 36. 
Ons Head an Helm of well-wrought Braſs is plac'd, 
The Top with warlike Plumes ſeverely grac d. 
His Breaſt a Plate cut with rare Figures bore, 
A Sword much praQis'd in Dearh's Art he wore. 
Yet David, us d ſo long to no Defence, 


But thoſe 4% Arms of Spirit and Innocence, 
: =. 1 No 


. | 
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No Good in Fight of that gay Burden knows, | 
But fears his own Arms Weight more than hisFoe's, He u 
He loſt himſelf in that D:/zniſe of War, Dav 
And guarded ſeems as Men b y Priſons are. Adv: 
He therefore to elt the wondrous Sight. Tho 
Prepares now, and diſarms himſelf for Fight. And 
*Gainſt Shield, Helm, Breaſt-Plate, and inſtead of Thy 
thoſe, My 
Five ſharp ſmooth Stones from wy next Brook he Of 
choſe, Una 
And fits them to his Sling; then marches down; In v 
For Sword, his Enemy s he eſteem d his own, 3 In v 
We all with various Paſſion ſtrangely gaz'd, Thy 
Some ſad, ſome ſham'd, ſome angry, all amaz'd. Wre 


Now in theValley*he ſtands; thro's youthful Face r 
Wrath checks the Beauty, and ſheds manly Grace. Ane 
Both in his Looks ſo join d, that they might move A 


Fear ev'n in Friends, and from an Enemy Love. _ 
Hot as ripe Noon, {weet as the blooming Day, 1 
D. 


Like July furious, but more fair than May. 8 
TH accurſt Philiſtian ſtands on th* other Side, Hin: 
Grumbling aloud, and ſmiles 'twixt Rage and Pride. 


The Plagues of Dagon! A ſmooth Boy, ſays he, 158 
A curſed, beardleſs Foe, oppos d tome! [he's come! __ 
Hell! with what Arms (hence thou fond Child) 3 
Some Friend his Mother call to drive him home. => 

c 


Not gone yet? If one Minute more thou ſtay, 
The Birds of Heav'n ſhall bear thee dead away. Bl 


Gods! 
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Gods! A curs d Boy! The reſt then murm' ring out, 
«Foes, He walks, and caſts a deadly Grin about. 
David, with chearful Anger in his Eyes, 
Advances boldly on, and thus replies, 
Thou com'ſt, vain Man, all arm'd into the Field . 
t. And truſteſt thoſe Mar Toys, thy Sword, and Shield, 
cad of Þ Thy Pride's my Spear, thy Blaſphemies my Sword, 
My Shield, thy Maker, Fool, the mighty Lord 
zok he Of hee and Battels; who hath ſent forth me, 
Unarm'd thus, not to fg4r, but conquer thee. 
wn; | In vain ſhall Degen, thy falſe Hope, withſtand; 
| 53 In vain thy oer God, thine own right Hand. 
Thy Fallto Man ſhall Heav'n's ſtrong Juſtice ſhew z 
4 Wretch! *tis the only Good which thou canſt do. 
Face He ſaid; our Hoſt ſtood dully ſilent by; 
And durſt not truſt their Ears againſt the Zye. 


. As much their Champion's Lhreats toh im they fear d, 
= As when the Monſter's Threats to them they heard, 
, f His flaming Sword th'enragd Philiſtian ſhakes, 
4 And Haſte to his Ruin with loud Curſes makes. 

mY 54 Backward the Winds his ac Curſes blew, 
vide And fatally round his own Head they flew. 


he For now from David's Sling the Stone is fled, ib. v. 4 
21 And ſtrikes with joy ful Noiſe the Monſter's Head. 
ome: It ſtrook his Forehead, and pierc'd deeply there, 
As ſwiftly as it pierc'd before the Air. 
Down, down he falle, and bites invain gre Ground; 
Blood, Brain, and doul crowd mingled Hrough the 
ound. Dx = 90 


ram. 17. 


So a ſtrong Oak, which many Years had ſtood 
With fair and flouriſhing Boughs, it ſelf a Wood); 
Though it might long the Ax's Violence bear, 
And play d with Minds which other Trees did tear; 
Yet by the Thand:r's Stroak from th'Root tis rent; 
SO ſure the Blows that from high Heav'n are ſent. 
What Tongue the Joy and Wonder can expreſs, 
Which did that Moment our whole Hoſt poſſeſs? 


Their jocund Shouts th'Air like a Storm did tear, 


Thiamazed Clouds fled ſwift away with Fear. 
But far more ſwift th'accurs d Philiſtians fly, 
And their ill Fate to perfect, baſely die. 

With thouſand Corps the Ways around are ſtrown, 


Till they, by the Day's Flight ſecure their own. 


Now through the Camp ſounds nought but David's 
All Joys of ſeveral Stamp and Colours camel Name, 
From ſeveral Paſſions; ſome his Valour praiſe, 
Some his free Speech, ſome the fair Pop'lar Rays 
Of Youth, and Beauty, and his modeſt Guiſe; 
Gifts that mov'd all, but charm'd the Female Eyes. 
Some wonder, ſome they thought*twould be ſo ſwear; 
And ſome ſaw Angels flying through the Air. 
The baſeſt Spi'rits caſt back a crooked Glance 
On this great Act, and fain would give't to Chance, 
Women our Hoſts with Songs and Dances meet, 
With much Joy Saul, David with more they greet. 


Hence the King's politick Rage and Envy flows, 


Which firſt he hides, and ſeeks his Life t'expoſe 
Ys, EEE RITES] To 
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To ger'rous Dangers that his Hate might clear, 
And Fate or Chance the Blame, nay David bear- 
So vain are Man's Deſigns! For Fate, and Chance, 
And Earth, and Heav'n conſpir'd to his Advance; 
His Beauty, Youth, Courage and wondrous Wit, 
In all Mankind but Saul did Love beget. 

Not Sau/'s own Houſe, not his own neareſt Bloods 
The noble Cauſes ſacred Force withſtood. 


- EY 


You've met no doubt, and kindly us'd the Fame, 
Of God-like Fonathar's illuſtrious Name; 


A Name which ev'ry Wind to Heav'n would bear, 
Which Men to ſpeak, and Angels joy to hear. 


55 No Angel cer bore to his Brother- Mind 


A Kindneſs more exalted and refin'd, 
Than his to David, which look'd nobly down, 
And ſcorn d the falſe Alarums of a Crown. 
At Dammin Field he ſtood z and from his Place Sam.. 
Leap'd forth, the wondrous Conqueror to embrace; 

56 On him his Mantle, Girdle, Sword, and Bow, bid».4 
On him his Heart and Soul he did beſtow. 
Not all that Sau could threaten or perſuades 
In this cloſe Knot the ſmalleſt Looſeneſs made. 
Oft his wiſe Care did the King's Rage ſuſpend, 
His own Life's Danger ſhelter'd oft his Friend. 
Which he expos'd, a Sacrifice to fall, 
By th'undiſcerning Rage of furious Saul. i 
Nor was young David's active Virtue grown 
Strong and triumphant in one 92x alone. 


2 Sam.26. 
33. 
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Imperious Beauty too it durſt invade, 

And deeper Prints in the ſoft Breuſt it made; 
For there t Eſtcem and Friendſhip's graver Name, 
Paſſion was pour'd like Oil into the Flame. 
Like two bright Eyes in a fair Body plac d, 
Saul's Royal Houſe two beauteous Daughters grac d. 
Merab the firſt, Michol the younger nam d, 
Both equally for different Glories fam'd. 

Merab with ſpacious Beauty fill'd the Sight, 

But too much Awe chaſtis d the bold Delight. 
Like a calm Sea, which to th enlarged View 
Gives Pleaſure, but gives Fear and Rev'rence too. 
Michol's ſweet Looks clear and free Joys did move, 
And no leſs ſcrong, though much more gentlè Love, 
Like virtuous Kings whom Men rejoice t'obey, 
Tyrants themſelves leſs abſolute than they. 
Merab appear'd like ſome fair Princely Tower, 
Michol ſome Virgin Qucen's delicious Bower. 
All Beauty's Stores in Little and in Great ; 
But the contracted Beams ſhot fierceſt Heat. 

A clean and lively Brown was Merab's Dye, 
Such as the Prouder Colours might envy. _ 
Michol's pure Skin ſhone with ſuch taintleſs W174 
As ſcatter'd the weak Rays of Human Sight. 
Her Lips and Chceks a nobler Red did ſhew, 
Than e er on Fruits or Flowers Heav'n's Pencil drew 
FromMerad'sE yes fierce and quick Lightnings came 


From Michol's the Sun's mild, yet active Flame; 
Merad' 
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Merab's long Hair was gloſſy Cheſtnut Brown, 

e z Treſſes of paleſt Gold did Michol crown. 

Name, Þ Such was their outward Form, and one Might find 
A Difference not unlike it, in the Mind. 

 * Þ Merab with comely Maje//y and State, 

grac d. Bore high th* Advantage of her Worth and Fate. 
Such humble Sweetneſs did ſoft Michol ſhow, 
That none who reach ſo high e er ſtoop'd ſo low, 


) Merab rejoie'd in her wrack'd Lover's Pain, 
bt. And fortify'd her Virtue with Diſdarn. 
V The Griefs ſhe caus'd gave gentle Michol Grief, 


10 to. She wiſh'd her Beauties leſs for their Relief, 

move, Evn to her Captives civil; yet th Exceſs 

Love. Of naked Virtue guarded her no leſs.” 

bey, Buſineſs andPower Merab's large Thoughts did vex, 
Her Mit diſdain'd the Fetters of her Sex. 

der, Mic hol no leſs diſdain'd Affairs and Noiſe, 


er. Yet did it not from Ignorance, but Choice. 

3 In brief, both Copies were more ſweetly drawn ; 
it. Merab of Saul, Michol of Jonathan. 

& The Day that David great Goliah ſlew, 


Not great Gollah's Sword was more his Due, 
Than Merab; by Saul's publick Promiſe ſhe 

at. Was ſold then, and betroth'd to Victor. 

But haughty /5e did this juſt Match deſpiſe, 
Her Pride debauch'd her Judgment and her Eyes. 
An unknown Zouth, ne'er ſeen at Court before, 
WhoShepherd's- Sta, and Shepherd's Habit bore; 
The 


88 Calle, 
lame; 


Mer at 


19. 


1 Sam. 18. 


She leap'd to Adriel's long avoided Bed. 


She ſaw and wonder'd how a Zouth unknown, 


Though he ſeventh-born, and though his Hous 


The ſeventh-born Son of norich Houſe, were ſtill 
Th' unpleaſant Forms which her high Thought 
did fill. 


And much Averſion in her ſtubborn Mind 


Was bred, by being Promis'd and Deſign d. 
Long had the patient Adriel humbly born 


The rougheſt Shocks of her imperious Scorn; 


Aariel the Rich, but Riches were in vain, 

And could not ſet him free, nor her enchain. 
Long liv'd they thus; but as the hunted Dear, 
Cloſely purſued, quits all her wonted Fear, 
And takes the neareſt Waves, which from the Shore 
She oft with Horror had beheld before. 

So whilſt the violent Maid from David fled, 


The Match was nam d, agreed, and finiſh'd ſtrait 
So ſoon comply'd Saul's Envy with her Hate. 
But Michol, in whoſe Breaſt all Virtues move, 
That hatch the pregnant Seeds of ſacred Love, 
With juſter Eyes the noble Object meets, 

And turns all Merab's Poiſon into Sweets. 


Should make all Fame to come, ſo ſoon his own: 
She ſaw, and wonder'd how 'a Shepherd's Crook 
Deſpis d that Sword, at which the Scepter ſhook. 


but poor, 
She knew i it noble was, and would be more. 
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Oft had ſhe heard, and fancy d oft the Sight, 
With what a generous Calm he march d to fight. 
In the great Danger how exempt from Fear, 
And after it from Pride he did appear. 
Greatneſs, and Goodneſs, and an Air Divine, 
She ſaw through all his Words and Actions ſhine. 
She heard his eloquent Tongue, and charming Lyre, 
Whoſe artful Sounds did violent Love inſpire, 
Though us d all other Paſſions to relieve; 
She weigh'd all this, and well we may conceive, 
When thoſe ſtrong Thoughts attack'd her doubt- 
ful Breaſt, 
His Beauty no leſs active than the reſt. 
The Fire, thus kindled, ſoon grew fierce and great, 
When David's Breaſt reflected back its Heat. 
Soon ſhe perceiv'd (ſcarce can Love hidden lye 


| From any Sight, much leſs the Loving Eye) 


She Conqueror was, as well as Overcome, 
And gain'd no leſs Abroad than loſt at Home. 


7 Ev'n the firſt Hour they met (for ſuch a Pair, 


Who in all Mankind elſe ſo matchleſs were, 

Yet their own Equals, Nature's ſelf does wed) 

A mutual Warmth through both their Boſoins 
ſpread. 

Fate gave the Siznal; both at once began, 


The gentle Race, and with juſt Pace they ran. 


Ev'n ſo (methinks) when two fair Tapers come, 


From ſeveral Doors entring at once the Room, / 
With 
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With a ſwift Flight that leaves the Eye behind As « 
Their amorous Lights into one Light are join d.] Anc 
Nature her ſelf, were ſhe to judge the Caſe, 
Knew not which firſt 52gar the kind Embrace. 

Michol her modeſt Flames ſought to conceal, An 
But Love ev'n th' Art to hide it does reveal.” 

Her ſoft unpractis d Hes betray d the Theft, Cle 

Love paſt through them, and there ſuch Fooz/te 
She bluſnh'd when he approach'd, and when he ſpokyy 
And ſuddenly her wandring Anſwers broke, Tel 
Alt his Name 'sSound, and when ſhe heard him prais 

With concern d haſte her thoughtful Looks ſhe rais 
UncalPd for Sighs oft from her Boſom flew, An 
And Aariel's active Friend ſhe *abruptly grew. 

Oft when the Court's gay Youth ſtood waiting 
She ſtrove to act a cold Indiſferencyʒ 
In vain ſhe acted ſo conltrain'd a Part, 
For thouſand Nameleſs things diſclos'd her Hei Rev: 
On th' other ſide, David, with ſilent Pain, 

Did in reſpectful Bounds his Fires contain. | 
His humble Fear t' offend, and trembling Awe, Is ut 
Impos'd on him a no leſs rigorous La 
Than Modeſiy on her, and though he ſtrove 

Io make her ſec't, he durſt not tell his Love. 

Do tell it firſt the timorous Youth made Choice 
Of Muſick's bolder and more active Voice. Phz 
And thus beneath her Window, did he touch | 
His faithful Lyre ; the Words and Numbers {u 
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As did well worth my Memory appear, 
And may perhaps deſerve your Princely Ear. 


* 
Awake, awake my Tyre, 
And tell thy /ilent Maſter's humble Tale, 
In Sounds that may prevail; 
Sounds that gentle Thoughts inſpire, 
Though ſo Exalted ſhe, 
And I ſo Lowly be, 


Tell her ſuch ai rent Notes make all thy Harmony. 


II. 
Hark. how the Strings awake! 
And though the Moving Hand approach not near, 
Themſelves with awful Fear, 
A kind of num'rous Trembling make. 
Now all thy Forces try, 
Now all thy Charms apply, 
Revenge upon her Ear, the Conqueſts of her Eye. 
III. 
Weak Zyre! thy Virtue ſure 
Is uſeleſs here, ſince thou art only found 
To Cure, but not to Wound, 
And ſhe to Hound, but not to Cure. 
Too weak too wilt thou prove 
My Paſſion to remove, 
Phyfck toother Us, thou'rt Nouriſment to Lov VE. 


IV. Sleep, 
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IV. His 


Steep, ſleep again, my Eyre; His 
For thou can'ſt never tell my humble Tale, Wh 
In Sounds that will prevail, | Saw 
Nor gentle Thoughts in her inſpires But 
All thy vain Mirth lay by, ö Wit! 
| Bid thy Strings ſilent lye, Joyfi 
Sleep, ſleep again, my gl and let thy Maſter dit hy . 
It 
She heard all this, and the prevailing Sound Reſto 
Touch'd with delightful Pain her tender Wound ins 
ey 


Yet though ſhe joy d th! Aurhentique News to hear 
Of what ſhe gueſt before with jealous Fear, She f 
She check d her forward Joy, and bluſh'd for Shame Hear: 
And did his Boldneſs with forc'd Anger blame. Lo he 
The ſenſeleſs Rules, which firſt Falſe Honour taught Whic 
And into Laws the Tyrant Cuſtom brought, Them 
Which Womens Pride and Folly did invent, All / 
Their Lovers and themſelves too to torment, A Bro 
Made her next Day a grave Diſpleaſure feign, By ſol 
And all her Words, and all her Looks conſtrain I All jea 
Before the trembling Youthz who when he ſaw All th 
His vital Light her wonted Beams withdraw, In eith 
He curſt his Voice, his Fingers and his Lyre, Their 
He curſt his 700 bo/d Tongue, and bold Defire. (And th 


In vain he curſt the laſt, for that ſtill grew z By wh 
From all things Food its frong Complexion drei Bold F 
5 2 80 As Sar; 
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His Foy and Hope their chearful Motions ceas'd, 
His Life decay d, but ſtill his Love encreasd. 
Whilſt ſhe whoſe Heart approv'd not her Diſdain, 
Saw and eindur'd his Pains with greater Pain. 
But Jonathan; to whom both Hearts were known 


| With a Concernment equal to their own, 


Joyful that Heav'n with his ſworn Love comply'd 


To draw that Knot more faſt which he had ty'd, mat 


With well-tim'd Zeal, and with an artful Care, 
Reſtor'd, and better'd ſoon the nice Afair. 
With eaſe a Brother's lawful Power oercame 
The formal Decencies of Virgin-ſhame.” 

She firſt with all her Heart forgave the paſt, 


Heard David tell his Flames, and told ber own at laſt, 


Lo here ne happy Point of proſp rous Love! 
Which ev'n Enjoyment ſeldom can improve! 
Themſelves agreed, which ſcarce could fail alone, 
All 1/raePs With concurrent with their own, 

A Brother's powerful Aid firm to the Side, 

By ſolemn Vow the King and Father ty'd: 


All jealous Fears, all nice Diſguiſes paſt, 


All that in /eſs-ripe Love offends the Taſte, 
In eithers Breaſt their Soule both meet and wed, 


Their Heart the Nauptial-Temple and the Bed. 


And though the groſſer Cates were yet not dreſs'd, 
By which the Bodies muſt ſupply this Feaſt; 


Bold Hopes prevent flow Pleaſure? s lipgring Birth, 


As Saints aſſur d of Heav'n enjoy't on Earth, 


Vor. II. GC All 


426 PDavideis, A Sacred Poem Book 1199 
All this the King obſerv'd, and well he ſaw, 10 


What Scandal, and what Danger it might draw 


Toeoppole this juſt and pop'ular Match, but meat 2 
T*out-malice all Refuſals by Conſent. Ta 
He meant the pozs'onous Grant ſhould mortal prov: 5 
He meant t'enſnare his Virtue by his Love. = 
And thus he to him ſpoke, with more of Art 7 
And Fraud, than well became the Kngly Part, T 
Your Valour, David, and high Worth (ſaid hi f 7 
To Praiſe, is all Mens Duty, mine to /ee To! 
Rewarded ; and we ſhall tour utmoſt Powers ¶ pitt 
Do with like Care that Part, as you did yours. Cu 
Forbid it God, we like thoſe Kings ſhould prot The 
Who Fear the Virtues which they're bound toLo No 


Your Piety does that tender Point ſecure, Go 
Nor will my Acts ſuch humvle Thoughts endur 
| Your Nearneſs to 't rather ſupports the Crown Whe 
And th' Hononrs giv'n to you encreaſe our own 
All that we can we'll give; tis our Intent, "Ig 
Both as a Guard, and as an Ornament, 
To place thee next our ſelves; Heav'n does approve 
And my Son's Friendſbip, and my Daug hter's Lu 
Guide fatally, methinks, my willing Choice; 
I ſee, methinks, Heav'n in t, and I rejoice. Wer 
Bluſh not, my Son, that Michol's Love I nant yynic 
Nor need ſhe bluſh to hear it; tis no &i ame gut t 
Nor Secret now, Fame does it loudly tell, We te 
And ail Men but thy Rzvals like it well. 


ook II P ook III. 


aw, 
t draw 
1t meat 


al prov: 
Ve. 
"Art 
Pari. 
(ſaid he 
e 
wers 
yours. 
Id pron 
| to Lou 
bs 
s endur 
Crow, 
ur OW! 
nt, 


appro't 
Ts LN 
o1Ce3 
ice. 

e I nal 
ame 
Il, 

. 


of the Troubles of David. 427 
If Merab's Choice could have comply'd with mine, 
Merab, my elder Comfort, had been thine. 

And hers at laſt ſhould have with mine comply'd, 
Had I not zhine and Michol's Heart deſcry'd. 


Take whom thou lov'ſt, and who loves thee; the laſt 


And deareſt Preſent made me by the Chaſte 
Ahinoam; and unleſs ſhe me deceive, 
When I to Jonathan my Crown ſhall leave, 
'Twill be a ſmaller Gzfr. 

If I thy generous Thoughts may undertake 


8 Togueſs, they are what Foznture thou ſhalt make, 


Fitting her Birth and Fortune: And ſince fo 

Cuſtom ordains, we mean t' exact it too. 

The Jointure we exact, is that ſhall be 

No leſs Advantage to thy Fame than She. 

Go where Philiſtian Troops infeſt the Land; 

Renew the Terrors ofthy conquering Hand, 

When thine own Hand, which needs muſt Con- 
qu'ror prove, 


| In this joint Cauſe of Honour and of Love, 


An hundred of the faithleſs Foe ſhall ſlay, 


o And for a Dowre their hundred Foreskins pays San. 


Be Mic hol thy Reward ; did we not know 

Thy mighty Fate, 1 Worth that makes it ſo, 
We ſhould not cheaply that dear Blood expoſe, 
Which we to mingle with our own had choſe. 
But thou'rt ſecure; and ſince this Match of thine 
We to the publick Benefit deſign, 
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A publick Good ſhall its Beginning Grace, Nou 
And give triumphant Omens of thy Race. The 
Thus ſpoke the King: Ihe happy Touth bow'd low Tho 
| Modeſt and Graceful his great Joy did ſhow, . 
> The noble Task well pleas'd his generous Mind; For 
And nought t' except againſt it could he find, Did 
But that his Miſtreſs Price too cheap appear d, = 
No Danger, but her Scorn of it he fear'd. r. 
She with much different Senſe the News receive 01 
At her high Rate ſhe trembled, bluſh'd and griev' "0 
*T was a leſs Work the Conqueſt of his Foes, 4755 
Than to obtain her Leave his Life t' expoſe. ¶ Ang; 
Their kind Debate on this ſoft Point would pron — 
Tedious, and needleſs to repeat: If Love Of $4 
( As ſure it has) e er touch your Princely Brea Hirhe 
Till to your gentle Thoughts at full ſuggeſt I Of th. 
All that was done, or ſaid ; the Grief, Hope, Fear Koa 
His troubled Joys, and her obliging Tears. Wirth 
In all the Pomp of Paſlions reign, they part; 3 
And bright Prophetick Forms enlarge his Hear In Fan: 
Victory and Fame; and that more quick Del gi Before 

Of the rich Prize for which he was to tight. 
| Tow'ards Gath he went; and in one Month( 
A fatal, and a willing Work is done) [fo 
A double Dowre, two hundred Foreskins broug| 7508 
co Of choice Philiſtian Knights with whom he fouglt 

Men that in Birth and Valour did excel, 

Fit for the Cauſe aud Hand by which they 
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Now was Saul caught; nor longer could delay 
The two reſſtleſs Lovers happy Day. 
Though this Day's coming long had ſeem'd and ſlow, 
Yet ſeem'd its Stay as long and tedious now. 
For now the violent Weight of eager Love, 
Did with more haſte ſo near its Centre move, 
He curſt the Stops of Form and State, which lay 
ln this laſt Szage like Scandals in his Way. 

On a large gentle Hi, crown'd with tall Woods 
Near where the Regal Gabaah proudly flood, 
ATent waspitch'd,of Green wrought Damask made, 
And ſcem'd but the freſh Foreſts nat'ural Shade, 
Various, and vaſt within, on Pillars born | 
Of Hittim Wood, that uſefully adorn. 

Hither, to grace the Nuptial-Feaſt, does Saul 

Of the Twelve Tribes th Elders and Captains call, 
And all around the 14/e, Buſie Croud, 

With Shouts and Bleflings tell their Joy aloud. 

Lo, the Prefs breaks, and from their ſev'ral Homes 
In decent Pride the Bride and Bridegrom comes. 
Before the Bride, in a long double Row 

With folemn Pace thirty choice Virgins go, 

And make a moving Galaxy on Earth, | 

All heav'nly Beauties, all of higheſt Birth; 

All clad in livelieſt Colours, freſh and fair, [ Hair, 
As the bright Flowers that crown'd their brighter 
All in that new-blown Age, which does infpire 


Warmth in Themſetves, in their Beholders Fire. 
C3 But 


430 Davideis, A Sacred Poem Book III. ook | 


But all this, and all elſe the Sun did e're, 9 The 
Or Fancy ſee, in her leſs bounded Sphere, o And 
The Bride her ſelf out-ſhone; and one would ſay, To 
They made but the faint Dawn to her full Day. The 
Behind a numerous Train of Ladies went, 
Who on their Dreſs much fruitleſs Care had ſpent, 
Vain Gems and unregarded Coſt they bore, 
For all Mens Eyes were ty'd to thoſe before. 
The Bridegroom's flouriſhing Troop fill'd next the 
66 With thirty comely Youths of nobleſt Rate, | Place 
That march'd before; and Heav'n around his Head: Her 


The graceful Beams of 7% and Beauty ſpread. The 
67 So the glad Star which Men and Angels love, ; With 
Prince of the glorious Hof? that ſhines above, To li 
No Light of Heav'n fo chearful or ſo gay, The 
Lifts up his ſacred Lamp, and opens Day. To tl 
The King himſelf, at the Tent's crowned Gate All tl 
In all his Robes of Ceremony *and State, With 
Sate to receive the Train: On either Hand 4 But 
Did the High- Prieſt, and the Great Prophet ſtand In w! 


Aariet behind, Jonathan, Abner, Jeſſe, Wher 
And all the Chiefs in their due Order preſs. Such 
Firſt Saul declar'd his Choice, and the juſt Cauſe He er 
Avow'd by 'a gen'ral Murmur of Applauſe, | Fear' 


63 Then ſign d her Doure, and in few Words he pray No lc 
And bleſs d, and gave the joy ful trembling Maid He ſe 
Ther Lover's Hands, who with a chearful Loo] In his 


Aud humble Geſture the va/t Preſent took. With 


Th 
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The Nuptial- Hymn ſtrait ſounds, and Muſichs play, 
o And Feaſts and Balls ſhorten the thoughtleſs Day, 
ald ſay, To all but to the Wedded ; till at laſt 
I Day. The long-wiſh'd Night did her kind Shadow caſt; 
| At laſt th'ineſtimable Hour was come, 
d ſpent To lead his Conqu'ring Prey in Triumph home, 
» Ii To 'a Palace near, dreſs'd for the Nuptial-Bed, 
re. (Part, of her Dowre) he his fair Princeſs led. 
1ext the Saul, the High-Prieſt, and Samuel here they leave, 
Place who as they part, their weighty Bleſſings give. 
is Head: Her Vail is now put on; and at the Gate 
ead. The thirty 7ourhs, and thirty Virgins wait 
ove, 3 With golden Lamps, bright as the Flames they bore 
es To light the Nuptial- Pomp, and march before. 
» The reſt bring Home in State the Happy Pair, 
To that laſt Scene of Bliſs, and leave them there, 
All thoſe free Joys inſatiably to prove 
With which rich Beauty feaſts the Glutton Love, 
+ But ſcarce, alas, the firſt ſev'n Days were paſt, 
In which the Publick Nuptia/ Triumphs laſt, 
When Saul this new Alliance did repent, 
s. | Such ſubtle Cares his jealous Thoughts torment, 
Cauſeſ He enyy'd the good Work himſelf had done; 
I Fexrd David leſs his Servant than his on. 
e pray No longer his wild W rath could he command; 
Maid He ſeeks to ſtain his own Imperial Hand 
ul Loc In his Son's Blood; and that twice cheated too, 
Ke With * and Armies does one Life purſue. 
Th C 4 Said 


d Gate 
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Said I but One? His thirſty Rage extends 

To th'Lives of all his Kindred, and his Friends 
Ev'n Jonathan had dy d for being ſo, 

Had not juſt God put by th'unnatural Blow. 

You ſee, Sir, the true Cauſe which brings us here 

No ſullen Diſcontent, or groundleſs Fear, 

No guilty A# or End calls us from home. 

Only to breath in Peace a while we come, 

Ready to Serve, and in mean Space to Pray 
For you who us receive, and him who drives away 
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The CONTENTS. 


oab carries his Gueſts to hunt at Nebo, in the 


Way falls in Diſcourſe with David, and defires 
to know of him the Reaſons of the Change of Go- 
vernment in Iſrael, how Saul came to the Crown, 
and the Story of him and Jonathan. David's Speech, 
containing, The State of the Common-wealth an- 
der the Judges, the Motives for which the People 
deſired a King; their Deputies Speech to Samuel 
upon that Subject, and his Reply, The aſſem- 
bling of the People at the Tabernacle to enquire 
God's pleaſure. God's Speech. The Character 
of Saul, His Anointing by Samuel, and Election 
by Lot; the Defection of his People. The War 
of Nahas King of Ammon againſt Jabes Gilead; 
Saul and Jonathan's re/ieving of the Town. Jo- 
nathan's Character, h:s ſingle Fight with Nahas, 
whom he ſlays, and defeats his Army. The Con- 
firmation of Saul's Kingdom at Gilgal, and the 
Manner of Samuel's quitting his Office of Judge. 
The War with the Philiſtians at Macmas, their 
Strenght and the Weakneſs of Saul's Forces, his 

| exer- 
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exerciſing of the Prieſtly Function, and the Fudg- Son 
ment denounced by Samuel againſt him. Jonathan's I Ric 
Diſcourſe with his Eſquire; their falling alone Mi 
upon the Enemies Out- guards at Senes, and after b 
pon the whole Army, the wonderful Defeat of Anc 
it; Saul's raſh Vow, by which Jonathan zs to be The 


par 7 to Death, but is ſaved by the People, Wi 
Wh 

HO' State and kind Diſtour ſe thus robb d Did 
the Night Mut 


Of half her natural and more juſt Delight, For 
' Moab, whom 7 emp*rance did ſtill vig rous keep, Tu 
And Regal Cares had us d to mod rate Sleep, | So g 
1 Up with the Sun aroſe, and having thrice I ſee 
With lifted Hands bow'd towards bis ſhining Riſe, Þ His 
And thrice tow*ards Phegor, his Baal's holieſt Hill, Stra 
(With good and pious Pray'rs directed ill) The 
CalFd to the Chaſe his Friends, who for him ſtay d; Te! 
The glad Dogs barkt, the chearful Horſes neigh'd.ſh Has 
Moab his Chariot mounts, drawn by four Steeds, His 1 
2 The beſt and nobleſt that freſh Zerith breeds, Lifts 
3 All white as $79w, and ſprightful as the Light, | Watt 
With Scarlet trapp d, and foaming Gold they bite But 1 
He into it young David with him took, And 
Did with Reſpect and Wonder on him look, 5 (To) 
Since laſt Night's Story, and with greedier Ear, I The! 
The Man, of wham ſo much he Heard, did Bea, And! 
The well horn Touch of all his flouriſming Caurt £7 Why 
March gay behind, and joy ful to the Sport. And! 
| gone 
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Some arm d withBows,ſome with ftraitJav'lins ride, 
Rich Swords and gilded Quivers grace their Side. 
Midſt the fair Troop David's tall Brethern rode, 
And Joab comely as a fancy d Gd; 

They entertain'd th' attentive Moab Lords, 
With looſe and various Talk that Chance affords, 
Whilſt they pac'd ſlowly on; but the wiſe King 
Did David's Tongue to weightier Subjects bring. 
Much (ſaid the King) much I to Joab owe, 

For the fair Picture drawn by him of you. 

'Twas drawn in little, but did Acts expreſs 

So great, that largeſt Hiſtories are leſs. - 

I ſee (methinks) the Gathian Monſter ſtill, 

His Shape laſt Night my mindful Dreams did fill, 
Strange Tyrant Saul, with Envy to purſue 

The Praiſe of Deeds, whence his own Safety grew ! 
I've heard (but who can think it?) that his Son 
Has his Life's Hazard for your Friendſhip run; 
His mathcheſs Son, whoſe Worth (if Fame be 500 
Lifts him above all his Countrymen but you, 
With whom it makes him One: Low David bows, 
But no Reply Moab's ſwift Tongue allows. 

And pray, kind Ge, whilſt we ride thus( ſays he) 

6 (To gameful Nebo ſtill three Leagues there be) 

The Story of your Royal Friend relate, 
And his ungovern'd Sire's imperious Fate: 
7 Why your great State that nameleſs Fam'ily choſe, 
And by what Steps to 1/rae!'s Throne they roſe. 
He 


Deut. 34. 


Jon. r. 4. From ſacred Jordan to the Weſtern Main, 


Jock. 12. 


He ſtaid; and David thus; From Eg p:'s Land 
You've heard, Sir, by what ffrong, unarmed Hand 
Our Fathers came; Moſes their ſacred Guide, 
But he in Sight of the giv'n Country dy d. 
His fatal promis'd Canaan was on high; 

And Joſbua's Sword muſt th* active Rod ſupply. 
It did fo, and did Wonders. 


From well-clad Lib anus to the Southern Plain 
Of naked Sands, his winged Conqueſts went; 
And thirty Kings to Hell uncrown'd he ſent. 
Almoſt four hundred Years from him to Saul, 
In too much Freedom paſs d, or foreign Thral. 
Oft Strangers Iron Scepters bruis d the Land, 
(Such ſtill are thoſe born by a Conqu ring Hand) 
Oft pity'ing God did well-form'd Spirits raiſe, 
Fit for the toilſome Buſineſs of their Days, 
To free the groaning Nation, and to give 
Peace firſt, and then the Rules in Peace to live. 
But they, whoſe Stamp of Pow'r did chiefly lye 
In Charatters, too fine for moſt Mens Eye, 
Graces and Gifts Divine; not painted bright 
With State to awe dull Minds, and Forcet' affr:2 41, 
Were ill obey'd whilſt Living, and at Death, 
Their Rules and Pattern vaniſhd with their Breath 
The Hungry Rich all near them did devour, 
Their Judge was NOI" and their Law wis 


Pow'r. 


Net 
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No! 
For 
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Not Want it ſelf could Luxury reſtrain, 


Land por what that empty d, Rapine fill d again. 
Hand Robbery the Field, Oppreſſion fack'd the Town, 
le, What the Sword's Reaping ſpar'd, was glean d by 
th' Gown. 
At Courts, and Seats of Juſtice to complain, 
ly. Was to be robb'd more vexingly again. 


Nor was their Luſt leſs active or leſs bold, 
Amidit this rougher Search of Blood and Gold. 


Weak Beauties they corrupt, and force the ſtrong ; 
5 The Pride of 0/4 Men that, and this of young. 


K. You've heard perhaps, Sir, of leud Gibeahs Shame, Juds. 22 
45 Which Hebrew Tongues ſtill tremble when they 
al. Alarmed all by one fair Stranger's Eyes, [ name, 
d, As to a ſudden War the Town does rife 
and) Shaking and pale, half dead e er they begin 
ley The ſtrange and wanton Trag'eay of their Sin: 
All their wild Luſts they force her to ſuſtain, 
Till by Shame, Sorrow, Wearineſs, and Pain, 
live. She midſt their loath'd, and cruel Kindneſs dies; 
BE Of monſtrous Luſt th innocent Sacrifice. 
| This did (tis true) a Civil War create, 
ght (The frequent Curſe of our looſe-govern'd o rate) I 
76%. All Gibeales, and all Jabes Blood it coſt; b »« * 
5 10 Near a whole Tribe, and future Kings we loſt. 15 
reatl- I Pirm in this general Zarthquake of the Land, 
, How could Religion, its main Pillar, ſtand? 
W Was C5 


Proud, 
Net 
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Proud, and fond Man, his Fathers Worſhip hates} N. 
Himſelf, God's Creature, his own God creates. He 
Hence in each Houſhold fev'ral Deities grew, 13 JI 
And when no o one pleas'd, they fram'd a new "3A 
The only Land which ſery'd but One before, 
Did th' only then all Nations Gods adore, 


They ſerv'dtheir Gods at firſt, and ſoon their King: Tn 
Their Choice of that this latter S/av*ry brings. 14 W. 
Till ſpecial Men, arm'd with God's Warrant, bro T0 
By juſteſt Force th* unfuſtiy forced Yoke. Th 


All matchlefs Perfons, and thrice worthy they 7% 

Of Power more great, or Lands more apt t' obey} A 

18am. r. I At laſt the Prieſthood join d in Ith amar's Son, ſl For 

12 More Weight and Luſtre to the Sceprer won. Lik 
But whilſt mild Ely, and good Samuel were 

Buſy'd with Age, and th' Altar's Sacred Care; 

r. To their wild dong they their high Charge commit Tur 

| Who 'expoſe to Scorn and Hate both them and i 

Elys curs'd Houſe th' exemplar Vengeance bears No! 

Of all their Blood, and all ſad Iſrael's Tears. 

His Sons abroad, Himſelf at home lyes ſlain, The 

Sm. Tſrael's captiv'd, God's Ark and Law are ta en. But 
Thus twice are Nations by ill Princes vex d, Wr 

They ſuffer By them fir ff, and For them next. , 


i. SJarmel ſucceeds; ſince Moſes, none before, : by 
So much of Ged in his bright Boſom bore. Ore 
dam . In vain our Arms Philiſtian Tyrants ſeis d; Of t 


Heav'n's Magazines he open d when he pleas d. 


f 
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The Threats concurr'd of a rough neighb'ring War; 


He Rains and Winds for Auxil iaries brought, S7. 
He muſter'd Flames and Thunders when he fought. 
13 Thus thirty Years, with ſtrong and ſteddy Hand, 
He held th'unfhaken Ballance of the Land. 
At laſt his Sons th'indulgent Father choſe, Toy 
To ſhare that Hate which they were born to loſe. 
Their hateful Acts that Change's Birth did haſte, 
14 Which had long Growth i'th' Vomb of Ages paſt. 
To this (for ſtill were ſome great Periods ſet, 
There's a ſtrong Knot of ſev'ral Cauſes met) 


A mighty Storm long gath'ring from afar. 

For Ammon, heighten'd with mix'd Nations Aids 

Like Torrents ſwoln with Rain prepar'd the Land 
tinvade. 

Samuel was old, and by his Son's 111 Choice, 

Turn'd Dotard in th'unskilful Vulgars Voice. 

His Sons ſo ſcorn'd and hated, that the Land 

Nor hop'd nor wiſh'd a Vichy from their Hand: 

Theſe were the juſt and faultleſs Cauſes, why 

The general Voice did for a Monarch cry. 

But God / Grains did in this Incenſe ſmell, 

Wrapp'd in fair Leaves he ſaw the Canter dwell. 

A mut'inous Itch of Change, a dull Deſpair 

Of Helps divine, oft prov'd; a faithleſs Care 

Of Common Means; the Pride of Heart, and Scorn 


Of th humble Toke 1 low Tab born. 


They 
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hey ſaw thedtate and glittering Pomp, which bleſt They 


w. 3. 31. 


bb. 6. 14. 


Ib. 10. 3. 


Ib. 11. 34. 


What ſhould I Fazr, the happieſt Father, name? 


In vulgar Senſe, the Sceprers of the Eaſt, And 
They ſaw not Pow'r's trueSource,and ſcorn'd tobeyfTheſ, 
Perſons that loch d no dreadfuller than they. 


In ar 


They miſs d Courts, Guards, a gay and num rouſ Thro 


* 


Train; | 
Our Judges, like their Laws, were rude and plain. 
On an old Bench of Wood, her Seat of State, 
Beneath the well-known Palm, Wiſe Deborah fate, 
Her Maids with comely Dil'igence round herſpun, 
And ſbe too, when the Pleadings there were done: 
With the ſame Goad Samgar his Oxen drives, 
Which took, the Sun before, fix hundred Lives 
From his ſham d loesʒ; he midſt his Work dealt Laws, 
And oft was his P/ough ſtopp'd to hear a Cauſe. 
Nor did great G:d'con his old Flail diſdain, es 
After won Fields, ſackt Towns, and Princes lain, * 8 
His Scepter that, and Ophra's Threſhing Floor And fe 


The Seat and Emblem of his Juſtice bore. Of you 
Would 
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Or mournful Jephta known no leſs to Fame, 
For the moſt wretched? Both at once did keep 
The mighty Flocks of 1/ra'el and their Sheep. 
Oft from the Field in haſte they ſummon'd were, 
Some weighty foreign Embaſſie to hear, 
They call'd their S/aves, their Sons, and Friend 
around, = 


Who all at ſev'ral Cares were ſcatter'd found, 
: Theſ 


YOL, I 
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hbleſt They waſh'd their Feet, their only Gown put on; 
And this chief Work of Ceremony was done. 
| robezTheſe Reaſons, and all elſe that could be ſaid, 
In a ripe Hour by Factious Hloquence ſpread 
m rouf Through all the Tribes, made all defire a King; 
And to their Judge ſelected Dep'uties bring ha 
plain This harſh Demand z which Nacol for the reſt | 
Fe; (A bold and artful Mouth) thus wil much Grace 


ah ſate. expreſs'd. 

erſpuni We're come, moſt ſacred Judge, to pay ch. Arrears, 
e done Of much-ow'd Thanks, for the bright thirty Lears, 
i ves, | 


Of your juſt Reign; and at your Feet to lay 
All that our grateful Hearts can weakly pay, 
Wn unproportion d Words; for you alone 

The not unfit Reward, to ſeek for none. 


i gain But when our forepaſt Ills we call to mind, 
or Ind fadly think how Littles left behind 

Of your important Life, whoſe ſudden Date 
me) Would 4;/inherit th unprovided Strate. 
1 When we conſider how unjuſt 'tis, you, | 
kms Who ne'er of Power more than the Burden knew, 
beep. At once the Weight of that and Aze ſhould have; 
were, Your ſtooping Days preſs d doubly tou rds the Grave. 


When we behold by Ammon's youthful Rage, 
froud in th'Advantage of your peaceful Age, 


And all th'united Eaſt, our Fall conſpir'd; 
And that your Sons, whom e we defir'd 


Friend 


ind, | 


The) | 
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As Stamps of you, in your lov'd Room to place, 


1Sàm. 8. 


By unlike Acts that noble Stamp de face: 


Midſt theſe new Fears and Ills, we're forc'd to! 


To' a new, and yet unpractis'd Remedy; 

A new one, but long promis'd and foretold, 
Dent, 37 15 By Moſes, and to Abraham ſhown of old. 

A Prophecy long forming in the Womb 


Of teeming Years, and now to Rypeneſs come. 


This Remedy'sa King; for this we all 
With an inſpir'd, and zealous Union call. 


And in one Sound when all Mens Voices join, 
The Mufick's tun d (no doubt) by Hand Divine 
'Tis God alone ſpeaks a whole Nation's Voice; 
That is his Publick Language; but the Choic 
Of what Peculiar Head that Crown muſt bear, 


From you, who his Peculiar Organ are, 
We expect to hear; the People ſhall to you 


Their King, the King hisCrown and People on 
To your great Name what Luſtre will it brin 


T*have been our Judge, and to have made our Kin 
He bow'd, and ended here; and Samuel ſtraig 

Pauſing a while at this great Queſtion's Weig 
With a grave Sigh, and witha thoughtful Eye 
That more of Care than Paſſion did deſcry, 
Calmly replies: You're ſure the firſt (ſays he) 
Of Free- born Men that begg'd for Slavery. 

I fear, my Friends, with heav'nly Manna fed, 


(Our old Forefathers _ we luſt for 5700 
= 


1Sam.18$. 
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Long ſince by God from Bondage drawn, I fear, 


| We build anew th Egyptian Brick-kiln here. 
Cheat not your ſelves with Words: For tho a King — 


Be the mild Name, a Tyrant is the Thing, 

Let his Power looſe, and you ſhall quickly ſee 

How mild a thing anbounded Man will be. 

He'll lead you forth your Hearts cheapBlood to ſpill, 

Where-e er his Gx:4leſs Paſſion leads his Will. 

Ambition, Luſt, or Spleen his Wars will raiſe, 

Your Lives beſt Price, his Thirſt of Wealth or 
Praiſe. | 

Your ableſt Sons for his proud Guards hell take, 

And by ſuch Hands your Yoke more grie vous make. 

Your Daughters and dear Wives he'll force away, 

His Lux ury ſome, and ſome his Luſt t'obey. 

His Iale Friends your hungry Toils thall eat, 

Drink your rich Wines, mix d with your Blood and 
Sweat. : 

Then you'll all figh, but Sig will Treaſons be; 

And not your Grzefs themſelves, or Looks be free. 

Robb'devenof Hopes, when you theſe 11s ſuſtain, 

Your watry Eyes you'll then turn back in vain, 

On your old Judges, and perhaps on me, 

Nay ev'n my Sons, howe'er they unhappy be 

In your Diſpleaſure now; not that I'd clear 

Their Guilt, or mine own Innocence indear, 

Witneſs th* unutterable Name, there's nought 

Of private Ends into this Queſtion brought. 

D 2 But 
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But why this Voke on your own Necks to drauf 

Why Man your God, and Paſſion made your Lal ow'a 
Methinks (thus Moab interrupts him here) {The 

The good old Seer* gainſt Kings was too ſevere. Fac 
'Tis 7% to tell a People that they're Free, hrice 
I ho, or how many ſhall their Maſters be, ind at 
Is the ſole doubt; Laws guide, but cannot rein Alm 
And though they bind not Kings, yet they ret Pwe 4 
I dare affirm (fo much I truſt their Love) ho tl 
That no one Moabite would his Speech approvf by t 
But, pray go on. *Tis true, Sir, he replies; Thi 
Yet Men whom Age and Action renders wife, th h 
So much great Changes fear, that they believe, leſt 4 
All evils 27, which may from them arrive. Hear tl 
On Men reſolv'd theſe Threats were ſpent in fm? 
ems. All that his Power or EFoquence could obtain def 
Was to enquire God's Will, er they proceed Nene 8 
Toa Work that would ſo much his Blefling nal hich, 
A ſolemn Day for this great Work is ſer, ey 


£=-4% 9.18 Andat tli' Anointed Leut all Iſrael met B a 
Ab. vs, Expect th' Event; * below fair Bullocks fry I 

In hallowed Flames; * above, there mount on hi he wi 

The precious Clouds of Incenſe, and at laſt 4 w_ 

K . The Sprinkling, Pray rs, and all due Honours | * 8 

19 Lo! we the ſacred Bells of th' ſudden hear, The Ry 


20 And in mild Pomp grave Samuel does appear: 
Ex.39.2. 21 His Ephod, Mitre, well-cut Diadem on, 
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Tow'ards the Blue Curtains of God's holieſt Place 

The Temples bright third Heav'n) he turn d his 
Face. 

Thrice bow'd he, thrice the ſolemn Muſick plaid) 

ind at third Reſt thus the great Prophet pray'd, 

Almighty God, to whom all Men that be 

Owe all they have, yet none ſo much as we 

ho though thou fill'ſt the ſpacious World alone 

Thy too ſmall Court, haſt made this Place they 

Throne. 


; Wile, ith humble Knees, and humbler Hearts, lo, here, 
-lieve, (Þleſt Abra ham's Seed implores thy gracious Ear. 
rrive, {car them, great God, and thy juſt Will inſpire; 


rom thee, their Jong - known King, they' a King 
deſire. 

dome gracious Signs of thy good Pleaſure ſend, 

Which, lo, with Souls reſign'd we humbly here at- 
tend. 

He ſpoke, and thrice he bow'd, and all about 

ence and reverend Horror ſeiz d the Rout. 

he whole Tent ſhakes, the Flames on th'Altar by, 

n thick dull Rolls mount flow and heavily. 

he*ſeven Lamps winkʒand what does moſt diſmay, + Exod. 

Th' Orac'ulous Gems (hut in their natural Day. © 

lhe Ruby's Check grew Pale, the Em raud by 

aded, a Cloud o ercaſt the Saphir's Sky. 

The Diamonds Eye look'd ſleepy, and ſwift Night 

Vf all thoſe little Suns Eclips'd the Light. 
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Sad Signs of God's dread Anger for our Sin, 
But ſtrait a wondrous Brightneſs from within M 

Strook through the Curtains, for no earihly Clout 4 


Could thoſe ſtrong Beams of heav'nly Glory ſhroud * 
The Altar's Fire burnt pure, and every Stone 3 


heir radiant Parent the gay Sun out- none, 8 
Beauty th'1//uſtrions Viſion did impart mY 
To ev'ry Face, and Joy to ev'ry Heart. my 
In glad Effects God's Preſence thus appear'd, _ 
And thus in wondrous Sounds his Voice was heard Shot 

This ſtubborn Land fins till, nor is it zþee, but us As t 

(Who have been ſo long their King) they ſeek to cal His 4 

off thus. His t 

Five hundred rolling Tears, hath this ſtiff Nation ſtrox Like 

To *exhauſt the boundleſs Stores, of our unfathon Of a 

Love. So ſu 

Be't ſo then; yet, once more, are we reſol d to ti Reſt 

T*outweary them through all their Sins Variety. No n 

Aſſemble, ten Days hence, the num'rous People here Not? 

To draw the Royal Lot which our hid Mark ſhall be Thr 0 

Diſmiſs them now in Peace; but their next Cria His 8 

ſhall bring But a 

Ruin without redreſs, on them, and on their King, His V 
Th' Almighty ſpoke; th'aſtoniſh'd Feople part, Nor f 
With various Stamps impreſs d on ev'ry Heart. Yet v 
Some their Demand repented, others prais d, But b. 
Some had no Thoughts at all, but ſtar d and gaz = H 
T | nA 


The 


0k IV Sook IV. of the Troubles of David. 447 


There dwelt a Man, nam d Kis in Gib cah Town, 
2} For /:/dom much, and much for Courage known. 
wn More for his Son, his mighty Son was Saul, 
po Whom Nature, e er the Lots, to' a Throne did call. 


He was much Prince, and when, or whereſoe'er 
e His Birth had been, then had hereign'd and there, 


ah Such Beauty asgreat Strength thinks no Diſgrace, 
Smil'd in the manly Features of his Face. 
His large black Eyes, fill'd with a ſprightful Light, 
3 ; Shot forth ſuch lively and z//uſtrions Night, 
SE As the Sun Beams, on Jet reflecting ſhow, 
. His Hair, as Black, in long curl'd Waves did flow. 
His tall, ſtrait Body, amidſt thouſands ſtood, 
Beck Like ſome fair Pine o'erlooking all th ignobler vod. 
non Of all our Rural Sports he was the Pride; 
| So ſwift, ſo ſtrong, ſo dextrous none beſide. 
TIED Reſt was his Toil, Labours his Luſt and Game, 
riety. No natu'ral Wants could his fierce Diligence tame, 
1 Not Thirſt, nor Hunger; he would Journies go 
zal den Through raging Heats, and take Repoſe in Snow. 
-- Crit His Soul was ne'er unbent from weighty Care ; 


But active as ſome Mind that turns a Sphere. 

His Way once choſe, he forward thruſt outright, 
Nor ſtepp'd aſide for Dangers or Delight. - 

Heart. Yet was he wiſe all Dangers to foreſee; 

But born t affright, and not to fear was he. 

His Mit was ſtrong, not fine; and on his Tongue, 
An Artleſs Grace, above all Elo quence, hung. 
D 4 | Theſe 


Sam. 9. 


Ibid. v. 2. 
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2 ie. Theſe Virtues too the Rich unuſual Dreſs Dr 
a Of Modeſty, adorn'd, and Humbleneſs. | Nc 
Like a clear Varniſh oer fair Pictures laid, Soc 


More freſh and laſting they the Colours made, 2A 
Till Power and violent Fortune, which did find Th 
No Stop or Bound, o'erwhelm'd no leſs his Mind Bel 


Did, Delnge-like, the natural Forms deface, 'Ti 

And brought forth unknown Monſters in their Place Fo: 

Forbid it God, my Maſter's Spots ſhould be, As 

Were they not ſeen by all, diſclos'd by me! 

But ſuch he was; and now to Ramah went By 

(So God diſpos d) with a ſtrange, low Intent. An 
bid. Great God! He went loſt Aſſes to enquire, Ev 


And a ſmall Preſent his ſmall Queſtion's Hire, The 
Brought ſimply with him, to that Man to give, Abe 

From whom high Heav'ns chiefGifts he muſt recei i 3o AS 
Strange Play of Fate! When mighty ſt Human thing So f 

Hang on ſuch ſmall, imperceptible Strings ! Tu 

r5am.s. 26 TWas Samucl's Birth- Day, a glad Ann'ual Feaſt But 
5 All Rama kept; Samuel his wondring Gueſt And 
With ſuch Reſpect leads to it, and does grace E'er 

24 27 With the choice Meats oth' Feaſt, and higheſt Place Wh. 
Which done, him forth alone the Prephet brings, Som 


widr.26. And feaſts his raviſh'd Ears with nobler things. Som 
Hie tells the mighty Fate to him aſſigu d, Som 

And with great Rules fills his capacious Mind. As 1 

25am10,, Then takes the Sacred Viol, and does ſhed Few 


28 3A Crown of myſtique n around his Head. All! 
| Drop 
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Drops of that Royal Moiſture, which does know 
No Mixture, and diſdains the Place below. 

5 Soon comes the kingiy Day, and with it brings 

de, 29 A new Account of Time upon his Wings. am. 7e. 


id find] The People met, the Rites and Pray'rs all paſt, 7 
Mind 


Behold, the Heav'n Inſtructed- Lot is caſt. 
Tis taught by Heav'n its way, and cannot miſs, 


K. 


rPlaceſl Forth Benjamin, forth leaps the Houſe of Kis. 

| As glimm'ring Stars juſt at th* approach of Day, 
Caſheer d by Troops, at laſt drop all away, 

8 By ſuch Degrees all Mens bright Hopes are gone, 
nt. And, like the Sun, Saul's Lot ſhines all alone. 


, Ev'n here perhaps the Peoples Shout was heard, 
Hire, The loud long Shout when Cod's fair Choice appear d. 
ive, Above the whole vaſt Throng he' appear d ſo tall, 
receive 3o As if by Nature made for th' Head of all. 

thing So full of Grace and State, that one might know, 
[ 31 I'was ſome wiſe Eye the blind Lot guided ſo. 

| Feaſt M But blind unguided Lots have more of Choice, 
ueſt And Conſtancy, than the ſlight Vulgar's Voice. 


ice Fer yet the Crown of ſacred Oil is dry, 

ſt Place} Whilſt Ecchoes yet preſerve the joyful Cry, 
brings, Some grow enrag'd their own vain Hopes to mils, 
lings. Some envy Saul, ſome ſcorn the Houſe of Kis. 


| Some their firſt mut*'inous Wich, a King, repent, 
lind. I As if, ſince that, quite ſpoiPd by God's Conſent. 
„ Few to this Prince their firſt juſt Duties pay; 
lead. All leave the Ola, but few the vew obey. 
Dol: © 1 | Thus 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


1 Sam. 11. 
I. 


Ib. v. 2. 
| | yer. 3. 35 And with their Faces Shame diſarms their Hands. 
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Thus changes Man, but God is conſtant ſtill 
To thoſe eternal Grounds, that mov'd his Will. 
And though he yielded firſt to them, tis fit, 
That ſtubborn Men at laſt to him ſubmit. 


32 As midft the Main a low ſmall 1/and lyes, 


Aſſaulted round with ſtormy Seas and Skies. 
Whilſt the poor heartleſs Natives, ev'ry Hour, 
Darkneſs and Noiſe ſeems ready to devour: 
Such 1/rae!'s State appear d, whilſt o'er the Weſt 


PhiliſtianClouds hung threatning, and from th*Eaft 
All Nations Wrath into one Tempeſt joins, [ſhines. 


Through which proud Nahas like fierce Lightning 
Tygris and Nile to his Aſſiſtance ſend, 


33 And Waters to ſwoln Faboc's Torrent lend. 


Seir, Edom, Soba, Amalec add their Force, 


34 Up with them march the Three Arabia's Horſe. 


And 'mongſt all theſe none more their Hope or Pride, 
Then thoſe few Troops your warlike Land ſupply'd, 
Around weak Jabes this vaſt Hoſt does lye, 
Diſdains a dry and &l/oodleſs Victory. 

The hopeleſs Town for S/av*ry does iutreat, 
But barb'rous Nahas thinks that Grace too great. 
He (his firſt Tribute) their right Eyes demands, 


If unreliev'd ſeven Days by Iſrael's Aid, 
This Bargain for o er-rated Life is made. 
Ah, mighty God, let thine own 1/rael! be 
Quite .ind it ſelf, e er this Reproach it /ce! 


By 


W. Book IV. of the Troubles of David. 451 


2 


tning 


ſor ſe. 
Pride, 


pply'd, 


, 
great. 


andss 
ands. 


Io homely rural Cares himſelf betook. Wan 


He iſſues forth t'aſſemble all the Land. 


The beautiful'ſt, and beſt of Human Race. 


By' his wanton People the new King forſook, 


— —éͤ 


In private Plenty liv'd without the State, 
Luſtre, and Noiſe, due to a publick Fate. 
Whilſt he his Slaves and Cattle follows home, 
Lo the ſad Meſſengers from Jabes come, 
Implore his Help, and weep as if they meant zu. 
That way at leaſt proud Nahas to prevent. 
Mov'd with a Kingly Wrath, his ſtrict Command ye... 


WS 


— 
— — — 
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ELD IONS DET PRC LET W ESE 


He threatens high, and diſobedient they, 
Wak'd by ſuch Princely Terrors, learnt tobey. 
A mighty Hoſt is rais'd; th' important Cauſe vert. 
Age from their Reſt, Touth, from their Pleaſure 
draws. 

Arm'd as unfurniſh'd haſte could them provide, 
But Conduct, Courage, Anger that ſupply'd. 

All Night they march, and are at th'early Dawn 
On Zabes Heath in three fair Bodies drawn. x Sam. 7. 
Saul did himſelf the firſt and ſtrongeſt Band. 
His Son the next, Abner the third Command. 
But pardon, Sir, if naming Sauls great Son, 
I ſtop with him a while &er I go on. 

This it that Jonathan, the Foy and Grace, 
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That Jonathan, in whom does mixt remain, 
All that kind Mothers Wiſhes can contain. 
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His Courage ſuch, as it no Stop can know, 
And Vicht gains by aſtoniſbing the Foe. | 
With Lightning's Force his Enemies it confounds, 
And melts their Hearts e er it the Boſom wounds. _ 
Yet he the Conquer d with ſuch Sweerneſs gains, ; 
As Captive Lovers find in Beauty's Chains. [ 
11 War the adverſe Troops he does aſſail, A 
Like an impet'uous Storm of Wind and Hail. A 
In Peace, like gentleſt Deu, that does afſwage 8 
The burning Months, and temper Hrius Rage. A 
Kind as the $u7's bleſt Influence; and where-eer E. 
Hie comes, Plenty and Foy attend him there. A] 
To Help ſeems all his Power, his Wealth to Give; Li 
To do much Good his ſole Prerogative. Su. 
And yet this gen'ral Bounty of his Mind, 36 Jo; 
That with wide Arms embraces all Mankind, vw 
Such artful Prudence does to each divide, Th 
With diffrent Meaſures all are ſatisfy'd. Won 
Juſt as wiſe God his plenteous Manna dealt, Cha 
Some gather'd more, but Want by none was felt. N A 
To all Relations their juſt Rights he pays, Till 
And Worth's Reward above its Claim does raiſe. "Ita 
The tendreſt Husband, Maſter, Father, Son, Fay 
And all thoſe Parts by* his Friendſbip far out - done. "OY 
His Love to Friends no Bound or Rule does know, An 
What he to Heav'n, all that to him they owe. Whe: 
Keen as his Sword, and pointed is his Wit: Did n 


His Judgment, like beſt Amour, ſtrong and fit. 
And 


Is 3 


„ 
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And ſuch an EPogquence to both theſe does join, 


As well he knows all Times and Perſons gone, 


36 Jouls form and build thoſe Manſions where they 


Had ſweeter Stokes, Colours more freſh and fair, 


As makes in both Beauty and Uſe combine. 
Through which a noble Tincture does appear 
By Learning and choice Books imprinted there. 


As he himſelf to th* future ſhall be known. 
But his chief Study in God's ſacred Law); 
And all his Life does Comments on it draw. 
As never more by Heav'n to Man was giv'n, 
So never more was paid by Man to Heav'x. 
And all theſe Virtues were to Ripeneſs grown, 
Fer yet his Flower of Touth was fully blown. 
All Jutumn's Store did his rich Hring adorn; 
Like Trees in Par'adice he with Fruit was born. 
Such is his Soul; and if, as ſome Men tell, 


Whec'er but ſees his Body muſt confeſs; [dwell 
The Architect no doubt, could be no leſs. 
From Saul his Growth and manly Strength he took, 
Chaſtis'd by bright Ahino'am's gentler Look. 
Not bright Abino' am, Beauty's loudeſt Name, = 
Till the to*her Ch/dren loſt with Joy her Fame, „ * | 


More darting Eyes, or lovelier auborn Hair. 
Forgive me that I thus your Patience wrong, 
And on this boundleſs Subject ſtay ſo long. 
Where too much haſte ever to end t* would be, 
Did not his Acts ſpeak what's untold by me. 
1 Tho' 
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Tho? from the time his Hands a Sword could wield, 
He ne'er miſs'd Fame and Danger in the Field. 
Yet this was the firſt Day that call'd him forth, 


Since Sauls bright Crown gave Luſtre to his Worth. 


*Twas the laſt Morning whoſe unchearful Riſe, 
Sad Faves was to view with both their Eyes. 
Secure proud Nahas ſlept as in his Court, 


And dreamt,vain Man! of that Day's barb'rous Sport, 


Till Noiſe and dreadful Tumults him awoke; 
Till into' his Camp our vrolent Army broke. 
The careleſs Guards with ſmall Reſiſtance kill'd 

Slaughter the Camp, and wild Confuſion fill'd. 
Nahas his fatal Duty does perform, 
And marches boldly up toutface the Storm, 
Fierce Jonathan he meets, as he purſues 
Th Arabian Horſe, and a hot Fight renews. 
*T'was here your Troops behav'd themſelves ſo well, 
Till Uz and Fathan their ſtout Col onels fell. 
Twas here our Vict'ry ſtopp'd, and gave us Cauſe 
Much to ſuſpe& th*Intention of her Pauſe. 
But when our thundring Prince Nahas eſpy'd, 
Who with a Courage equal to his Pride 

Broke thro' ourTroops,and tow'rds him boldly preſt 
A gen'rous Joy leap'd in his youthful Breaſt. 
As when a wrathful Dragon's diſmal Light, 
Strikes ſuddenly. ſome warlike Eag/e's Sight. 
The mighty Foe pleaſes his fearleſs Eyes, 


He claps his joyful Wings, and at him flies. 
| Wit! 


Bo 
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eld, 


With vain, tho violent Force, their Darts they flung; 


In Ammons plated Belt Fonathan's hung, 

And ſtopp'd there; Ammon did his Helmet hit, 

And gliding off, bore the proud Creſt from it. 

Strait with their Swords to the fierce Shock they 
came, 

Their Swords, their Armour, and their E __ ſhot 
Flame. 

Blows ſtrong as Thunder, thick as Rain they dealt; 

Which more than they th' engag'd Spectators felt. 

In Ammon Force, in Fonathan Addreſs, 

(Tho' both were great in both to an Exceſs) 

To the well-judging Eye did moſt appear; 

Honour, and Anger in both equal were. 

TwoWounds our Prince receiv'd,and Ammon three; 

Which he enrag'd to feel, and 'ſham'd to ſees 

Did his whole Strength into one Blow collect; 

And as a Spaniel when we our Aim direct 

To ſhoot ſome Bird, impatiently ſtands by, 

Shaking his Tail, ready with Joy to fly, 

Juſt as it drops, upon the wounded Prey ; 

So waited Death it ſelf, to bear away 

The threaten'd Life ; did glad and greedy ſtand, 


At Sight of mighty Ammons lifted Hand. 


Our watchtul Prince by;bending ſav'd the Wound, 


But Death in other Coin his Reckning found: * 


For whilſt th' immod'rateStroke's miſcarry'ingForce 
Had almoſt born the Striker from his Horſe, 
| | | " 


— — — 
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A nimble Thruſt his active Ene my made, _ 
'Twixt his right Ribs deep pierc dt the furious Blade, 
And open d wide thoſe ſecret. Ve efſels,, where V. 
37 Life's Light goes out, when firſt they, let in Air. 
He falls, his Armour clanks againſt the, Ground , 
From his faint Tongue imperfect Curſes, ſound, | 


His amez d Troops ſtrait caſt their Arms aways; 
Scarce fled hisSoulfrom thence more {wift than they. 


As when two Kings of neighbour Hives(whomRage | 


And Thirſt of Empire in fierce Wars engage, 
Whilſt each lays Claim to th* Garden as his own, 
And ſecks t'uſurp the bord'ring Flowers alone) 
Their well-arm'd Troops drawn boldly forth to fight, 
In th'Air's wide Plain diſputetheirdoubtful Right 
I by ſad Chance of Battel, either Xing 
Fall wounded down, ſtrook with ſome fatal Sting, 

His Armies Hopes and Courage with him die; 

They ſheath up their faint Swords, and routed fly. 
On th'other Sides at once, with like Succeſs, 

Into the Camp great Saul and Abner preſs ; 

From Jon athan's Part a wild mix'd Noiſe they hear, 

And, whatſoe er it mean, long to be there. 

At the ſame Inſtant from glad Jabes Town, 

The haſty Troops march loud and chearful down. 
Some few at firſt with vain Reſiſtance fall, 
The reſt is Slaughter, and vaſt Conqueſt all. 

The Fate, by which our Hoſt thus far had gone, 
Our Ho/? with noble Heat drove farther on. 


Victo - 
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1 1 Victorious Arms through Ammon's Lond it borez 
Cy 


Ruin behind, and Terror march'd before. 
Where · oer from Rabba s Tow rs they caſttheirSight 
Air Smoak clouds the Day, and Flames make clear the 
bund,, Night, 
ad, | This bright Succeſs did San?s firſt ion biike, 
The Oil, the Lot, and Crown leſs erown'4him King. 
172): The Happy all Men judge for Empire fit, 
Rage I And none withſtands where Fortune does ſubmit. 
„ | Þ Thoſe who before did God's fair Choice withſtand, 
OW 8 Thiexceſſive Julgar now to Death demand. 181. 
ne) But wiſer Saul repeal'd their haſty Doom; 3b. 33 
fight, ¶ Congueſt abroad, with Mercy crown'd at home. 
Right. Nor ftain'd with civil Slaughter that Day's Pride, 
- IJ Which foreign Blood in nobler Purple dy d. 
Sting; Again the Crown th'aſſembled People give, s. 
die; ¶ With greater Joy than Saul could it receive, 
ted fly. Again, th'old Zedge reſigns his ſacred Place, TOR 
ſs, God g/orify'd with Wonders his Difgrace. - 
; With decent Pride, ſuch as did well befit 
ey hear The Name he kept, and that which he did qui. 
The long-paſt Row of happy Years he ſhow'd, 
p Which to his heav'nly Government they ow!'d. 
1 down. if How the torn State his uſt and prudent . 
5 Reſtor d to Order, Plenty, Power again. 
. In War what conqu ring Miracles he * 
1 gone, God then ir Ag, was e when BY oy , 


on. 
Victo⸗ 


Vou, II. 8 E - Whom 
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1 Sam. 12. 
2% 


Such an impetuous Shower it downwarc s ſent, 
As if the Waters Hove the Firmanent 8 


Wind Thunder, Rain andClouds fled all at once au 


My Prayers ſhall ferve it conſtantly. No mor 
- I hope, a Par don for Pap Sins t'imploxe, 


Whom they depos'd with him. And that (ſaid hel But 
You may ſee God concern d int more than me, On t 
Behold how Storms his angry Preſence ſhrow'd, Beho 


Fark how his Wrath in Thunder threats aloud. In th 
*Twas now the ripen'd Summer's higheſt Rage, Beho 
Which no faint Cloud durſt mediate to aſſwage. The | 


Th Earth hot with Thirſt, and hot with Luft f ho 


KA ; 
Gap'd, and breath d feeble Vaphuts up i in vain, 
Which ftrait were ſcatter'd, or devour'd by th Sun Tou w 
When, lo, e'er ſcarce the active Speech was don Ang 
A violent Vind roſe from his ferret Cave, W of 
And Troops of frighted Clouds before it drave. in * 
Whilft with rude haſte the confus d Tempeſt crouc To foi 


| Swift dreadful Flames ſhot through th encountri Inſteac 


Clouds; Tdbra Te 
From whoſe torn Womb ch imprif on'd. Tur] e 
And in dire Sounds the Prophet $ Senſe it ſpoke nd tl 


Were all let looſe ; Horrour and fearful Noiſe 
Filrd che black Scene, till the great Prophet's Voi 
Swift as the Wings of Morn, reduc d the Day; 


Fear not {aid he) God his fierce Wrath remo' 
And though this State my Service.diſapproves, 


k IV 
aid he 
me, 
d, 
loud, 
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Wage. 
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But juſt Rewards from gracious Heavy n to bring 

On the good Deeds of you, and of our King. 

Behold him there ! and as you ſee, rejoice 

In the kind Care of God's impartial Choice, 

Behold bis Beauty,, Courage, Strength, and Wit! 

The Honour Heav'n has cloath'd him with, ſits ie 

And comely on him; ſince you needs muſt be 

Rul d by a King, you're happy that tis He. 

Obey him gladly, and let him too know . 

Tou were not made for him, but he for Jou, 

And both for C 

Whoſe gentleſt Yoke if once you caſt aways 

In vain ſhall he command, and you obey. _ 

To foreign Tyrants both ſhall Slaves become, 

Inſtead of King, and Subjects here at home. 
The Crown thus ſev'ral Ways confirm'd to Saul 

One way was wanting yet.to crown them all; 

And that was Force, which only can maintain 

The Power that Fortune gives, or Worth does gain, 

Three thouſand Guards of big, bold Men hetook 2 

Tall, terrible, and Guards ev'n with their Loot; 

His ſacred Perſon two, and Throne defend, 

The third on matchleſs Jonatham attend. 

O'er whoſe full Thoughts, Honour, ang youthful 

r ä 
date brooding to hatch Acbions good and great. 
On Geba firſt, where a Philiſtian Band 


Lyes, and around torments the ferrer'd Land, 
3 "6 He 


1 Sam. 12. 
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Sam 13. 


$4 


Ibid.v. 5. 
Ibid, v. 7. 


He falls, and flaughters all; his noble Rage The « 
Mix'd with De/gn, his Nation to engage And! 
In that juſt War, which from them long in vain, Saul, 
Honour and Freedom's Voice had trove t obtain Could 
Th' accurs'd PhHiliſtian rous d with this bold Blowflln vai 


All the pnoud Marks of enrag d Power does ſhouff and e 


| Raiſes a vaſtywell-arm?d, and glittering Hoſt, Th, 


If human Strength might authorize a. Boaſt, Thick 


Their Threats had reaſon here; for ne er did u Wher 


38 And with proud Prancings beat the putrid Groun 
39 Here with wor ſe Noiſe three thouſand CHariots pil 


Our ſelves ſo weak, our Foe ſo potent fee. Ihe en 


Here we vaſt Bodies of their Foot eſpy, Some 
The Rear out- reaches far th' extended Nys. And f 
Like Fields of Corntheir armed , Squadrons ſtar =. 


As thick and numberleſs they hide the Land. There 
Here with ſharp Neighs the warlike Horſes ſound Nor d 


The o 


With Plates of Iron bound, or louder Braſs. 


About it Forks, Axes, and Sithes, and Spears, I ;*- 


Whole Magazines of Death cach Chariot be = 
Where it breaks in, there a whole Troop it mov 


And with lopp'd panting Limbs the Field beſtroi — 5 

Alike the Valiant, and the Cowards die; But 45 

Neither can zhey ret, nor can rheſe h. By , 
In this proud Equipage at Mzcmas they, Saul, a! 

_ 9aut in much different State at Giga lay. N 


His Forces ſeem d no Army, but a Croud, Shams 


- 
-_ 


Heartleſs; unarm d, diſorderJy, and loud. 


II Uealous 
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The quick Contagion Fear, ran ſwift through all, 
And into trembling Fits th infected fall. 
Saul, and his don (for noſuch faint Diſeaſe 
obtain Could on their ſtron g- complexion d Valour ſeiſe) 
d Bloſ in vain all Parts of virtuous Conduct ſnow d, 

es ſhon And on deaf Terror gen rous Words beſtow'd. 
oſt, [Thouſands from thence fly ſcatter'dev'ry Day, 
its Thick as the Leaves that ſhake and drop away, 
did v When they th' Approach of ſtormy Vinter find, 
Ihe noble Tree all bare, expos'd to thi Wind. 
Some to ſad Jordan fly, and ſwim't for Waſte, 


1 Val, 


And from his farther Bank look back at laſt. 
1s ftani Some into Woods and Caves their Cattle drive, 
nd. FT here with their Beaſts on equal Terms'they live, 
# {un Nor deſerve better; ſome in Rocks on high, 
HY The old Retreats of Sforks and RAvens, lye. rg, 
"ay PW And were they wing 'dlike them, ſcarce would they 
6 To ſtay, or truſt their frighted Safety there. [dare 
gears As th' Hoſt with Fear, ſo Saul diſturbd with Care, 9 
jot be: 
page T avert theſe Ilis by Sacrifice and Pray'r 
Ws And God's bleſs'd Will t enquire, for Samuel ſends ; 
9 Whom he ſix Days with troubled Haſte attends. 
1 But e er the ſeventh unlucky Day (the laſt 
By Samuel ſet for this great Work) was paſty 
| Saul, alarm'd hourly from the neighb Ting Foe, 
* Impat ient, ecr God's Time, God's Mind to know, 


Shanrd and enrag to ſee his Troops decay, 
II ealous of an Affront i in Samuel's Stay, 


E 3 Scorning 


1 Sam. 13. 


14. 


_ His fou Ingratitude to Heav'n he chid, 


To Kingly Power, in all that plenteous Land, 
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Scorning that any's Preſence ſhould appear But 
Needful befides, when he himſelf was there; | Ow 
And with à Pride too natural, thinking Heav'n | Wh 
Had given him all, becauſe much Power t had givn, Dis 
Himſelf the Sacrifice and Of rings made, Baſi 


40 Himſelf did tht high ſelecred Charge invade, | Wh 


Himſelf inquir'd of God; who then ſpake nought; Six 


But Samuel ſtraight his dreadful Anſwer brought Of 
For ſtraight he came, and with a YV:rinue bold, 


As was Saus Sin, the fatal Maſſage told. 
To pluck that Fruit which was alone forbid 


Where all things elſe ſubmit to his Command 
And as fair Eden's violated Tree, 

To Immortal Man brou ght in Mortality + | 
So ſhall that Crown, which God eternal meant, 
From thee (ſaid he) and thy great Houſe be rent, 


Thy Crime ſhall Death to all thine Honours ſend ih Sor 
And give thy Immortal Royalty an End. RP t 


Thus ſpoke the Prophet, but kind Heav'n (we hop] Ee 
(Whoſe Threats and Anger kyow to other Scop An 
But Man's Amendment) does long fince relent, Suc 
And with repentant Saul it ſelf repent. Ha 
Howe er (though none more pray for this than we Oe 
Whoſe Wrongs and Sufferings might ſome Colour bt Ul 


Jo do it Jeſs) this Speech we ſadly find 


Still extant, and ſtill active in his Mind. Di 


1 
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a But then a worſe Effect of it appear d.,. 
F; Our Army which before modeſty fear d, 
ſeawn ! Which did by ſtealth and by degrees decay, 
dgivn Disbanded now, and fled in Troops away. 
| Baſe Fear ſo bold and impudent does grow, 
TY When an Excuſe and Colour it can ſhow. + k 
ought; Six hundred only (ſcarce a Princely Train) isi. 
rought, Of all his Hoſt with diſtreſs'd Saul remain, + 
ld, Of his whole Hoſt fix hundred; and ev n thoſe 
41 (So did wiſe Heav'n for mighty Ends diſpoſe, 
Nor would, that uſeleſs Multitudes ſhould ſhare 
f In that great Gzf7, it did for One prepare) 
nd, Arm'd not like Soldiers marching in a War, 
and. But Country-Hinds alarmed from afar 
By Molvues loud Hunger, when the well-known 
1 Raiſes th'affrighted Villages around. | | found F 
ant, Some Goads, Flails,Plow-ſhares, Forks, or duesbere g; 1 15 
rent, Made for Life's Uſe and better Ends before, 
es ſend} Some knotted Clubs, and Darts, or Arrows dry'd 
1 42 Þ th' Fire, the firſt rude Arts that Malice try d, 
e hop Eer Man the Sins of too much Knowledge knew, 
Scope And Death by long Experience witty grew. 
lent, Such were the Numbers, ſuch the Arms, which we 
Had by Fate left us for a Victory, 
an we Oer well-arw'd Millions; nor will this appear 
lour bt Uſeful at ſelf, when Jonathan was there, 
I was juſt the time, when the new Ebb of Night 
Did the moiſt World unveil to human Sight. 
E 4 „ 


Bat 
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The Prince, who all that Night the Field had bes 

With a ſmall Party, and no Enemy met, 

(So proud and ſo ſecure the En emy lay: 

And drench'd in Sſeep th Exceſſes of the Day) 

With Joy this good Occaſion did embrace, 
With better Leiſure, and at nearer Space, 

The Strength and Order of their Camp to view; 
Abdon alone his gen rous Purpoſe knew; 
Abdon, a bold, a brave, and comely Youth, 

Well-born,well-bred, with Honour filld and Trut/ 
Abdon his faithful Squire, whom much he lov d 
And oft with Grief his Worth in Dangers prov'd 

Abdon, whoſe Love to his Maſter did exceed 

What Nature's Laus, or Paſſion Pov r could breed 

Abdon alone did on him now attend) 

His humbleſt Servant, and his deareſt Friend. 

They went, but ſacred Fury as they went, 

Chang'd ſwiftly, and exalted his Intent. 

What may this be (the Prince breaks forth) I find 
Sad or ſome pow'rful Spirit invades my Mind. 

From ought but Heav'n can never ſure be brought 
So high, ſo glorious, and ſo vaſt a Thought. 
Nor would 2d Fate that meant me to ſurpriſe, 
Come cloath'd in ſo unlikely a Di guiſe. 

Yon Hoft, which its proud Fiſbes ſpreads ſo wide, 

Ofer the whole Land, likeſome ſwoln Rzver's Tie, 
Which terrible and numberleſs appears, 

43 As the thick err which their rough Ocean bears, 
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d bei Which lyes ſo ſtrongly encamp'd, that one would ſay 
| The, Hi//might be remov'd as ſoon as hey, 
We two alone muſt gt with, and defeat ; 
iy) | Thour't ſtrook, and ſtarteſt at a Sound ſo great. 
Yet we muſt do't; God our weak Hands has choſe 
: Teathame the boaſted Numbers of our Focs, 5 
view} Which to his Strength no more proportion d be, 
Than Millions are of Hours to his Eternity. 
If when their careleſs Guards eſpy us here, 1 = 
Truth With ſportful Scorn they call to us to come near: Ä 
love We'll boldly climb the Hill, and charge them all; 
Not they, but 1/raet's Angel gives the Call. 
4 He ſpoke, and as he ſpoke, a Light Divine 
Did from his Zyes, and round his Temples ſhines 
Louder his Voice, larger his Limbs appear'd ; 
2d, | Leſs ſeem'd the num'rous Army to be feard. 
ts This ſaw, and heard with Joy the Brave Eſquire, 
As he with God's, fill'd with his Maſter's Fire. 
) T find, Forbid it Heav'n (ſaid he) I ſhould decline: - .. 9 
lind. Or wiſh (Sir) not to make your Danger mine. 
The great Example which I daily ſee 
Of your high Worth, is not ſo loſt on me; 
If Wonder-ſtrook I at your Words appear, 
My Wonder yet is Innocent of Fear. 
Th Honour which does your Princely Breaſt en/lame, 
Warms mine too, and joins there with Duty's Name. 
If in this Act 4 Fate our Tempter be, | 
bears, May all the 1// it means be aim'd et me. 
Which But 
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With Pain and Labour, Haſte and Zoy they wet 


So high Thoughts from a leſs exalted Spring. 


Bright Signs through all your Words and Looksar: 


5 ſpread, 
A riſing Victory dawns around your Head. 
With ſuch Diſcourſe blowing their Sacred Flame 
Lo to the fatal Place and Work they came. 
Strongly encamp'd on a ſteep Hill's large Head 
Like ſome vaſt Wood the mighty Hoſt was ſpread 
Thꝰ only Acceſs on neighb ring Gabaa's Side, 


An hard and narrow Way, which did divide 


Two cliffy Rocks, Boſes and Senes namd, 
Much for themſelves, and their bigStrangeneſs fam 
More for their Fortune, and this franger Day; 


On both their Points Philiſtian Out- g uards lay, 


From whence the two bold Spies they firſt eſpy' 
And, lo! the Hebrews! proud Elcanor'ery'd, 
From Senes Top; Lo! from their hungry Car 
A quicker Fate here ſends them to their Graves 
Come up (aloud he cries to them below) 

Te Egyptian Slaves, and to our Mercy owe 
The rebel Lives, long ſince to our Juſticè due; 
Scarce from his Lips the fatal Omen flew, 
When th inſpir'd Prince did nimbly anderſtand 
Gad, and his Godlike Virtues high Command. 
It call'd him up, and up the ſteep Aſcent 


Elcanl 
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1 brin Elcanor laugh d to ſee them climb, and thought 
ug. His mighty Words th affrighted Suppliients brought, 
zoks aH Did new Affronts to the great Hebrew Name, 
(The barbarous !) in his wanton Fancy frame. 
F Short was his Sport; for ſwift as Thunder's Stroke 
Flame! Rives the frail Trunk of ſome heav'n-threatningOat, 
ThePrince's Sword did his proud Head divide; 


e Headſh The parted Scull hung down on either Side. 


ſpread Juſt as he fell, his vengeful Steel he drew. 


de, Half way; no more the trembling Feintscoulddo, 
de Which Abdon ſnatch'd, and dy'd it in the Blood 


. Of an amazed Wretch that next him ſtood. 


s fam Some cloſe to Earth ſhaking and groveling Iye, 
Day; Like Larbs when they the Tyrant Hobby ſpy. 
ds lay Some Wonder · ſtrook ſtand fix dʒ ſome fly, ſome arm 


 eſpy i Wildly, at th' unintelligible * 

„d, Like the main Channel of an high - ſwoln Flood, 
y Car} In vain by Dzkes and broken Works withſtood* 
3raves So Jonathan, once climb'd th oppoſing Hill, 


Doesall around with Noiſe and Ruin fill 


Like ſome large Arm of which, another way 
Abdon gerflows; him too no Bank can ſtay. 
With Cries th' affrighted Country flies before, 
Behind the following Waters loudly roar. 

| Twenty at leaſt ſlain on this Out-guard lye, 
To th' adjoin'd Camp the reſt diſtracted fly, 


ey wel And it mix d Wonders tell, and into 't bear, 


Blind Terror, deaf Diſorder, helpleſs Fear. 


The 
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The Conqurors too preſs boldly in behind, 
Doubling the wild Confuſions which they find. 

Hamgar at firſt, the Prince of Aſodod Town, 

z, 46 Chief mongſt the Five in Riches and Renown, 
And General then by Courſe, oppos d their Way, 

Till drown'd in Death at Jonathan's Feet he lay, 
And curs'd the Heav'ns for Ps J and bit the 
Ground; 

47 His Life for ever ſpilt flain'd all the Grafs around. 
His Brother too, who virtuous haſte did make 
His Fortune to revenge, or to partake, 

Falls grove'ling o'er his Trunk, on Mother Earth; 
Death mix'd no leſs theirBloods than did their Birtſ 
Mean while the well-pleaſs'd Abdon's reſtleſs Sword 
Diſpatch'd the following Traint*attend their Loro 
On ſtill o'er panting Corps great Jonathan led: 
Hundreds before him fell, and Thouſands fled. 
Prodigious Prince Which does moſt wondrou 
fſhow, | 
Thy Attempt, or thy Succeſs ! thy Fate, or ehod! 
Who durſt alone that dreadful Hoſt aflail, 


With purpoſe not to e, but to prevail! _ Ane 
Infinite Numbers thee no more affright, Tha 
Than God, whoſe Unity is Infinite. | Ane 
If Heav'nto Men ſuch mi ighty Thoughts would 0) The 
What Breaſt but thine capacious to receive Thi 
The vaſt Infuſion? or what Soul but thine Abc 


Durſt have believ'd that Thought to be Divine? 
| Thou; 


ind. 

3 

Ny 
Nay), 
he lay, 
it the 


round. 
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Birth. 
Sword 


r Lordi 


ed: 
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ndrou 


r £406: 


ld give, | 


ine? 


Thou 


Thou follow dſt Heavn in the Deſign, and we 
Find in the Aci twas Heau'n that follow dthee. 1 
Thou ledſt on Angels, and that Sacred Band 

(The De'ztes great Lieutenant) didſt command. 
Iis true, Sir, and no Figure, when I ſay ST 
Angels themſelves fought under him that Day. 
Clouds with ripe Thunder charg d ſome thitherdrew, \ 
And ſome the dire Materials brought for new. 

$ Hot Drops of Southern Showers (the Sweats of 


15. 


Death) 98 9 
The Voice of Storms and winged Whirt-wind's 
The Flames ſhot forth from fighting Dragons Eyes, 
The Smokes that from ſcorch d Fevers Ovens riſes 
The reddeſt Fires with which ſad Comets glow; 
And Sodom's neighb'ring Lake did Spirits beſtow 


Of fineſt Sulphur; amongſt which they put 


Wrath, Fury, Horror, and all mingled ſhut 

Into a cold moiſt Cloud, t enflame it more; 

And, make th enraged Priſoner louder roar. 

Th aſſembled Clouds burſt o'er their Armies Head 5 

Noiſe, Darkneſs, diſmal Lightnings round them 
ſpread. 


Another Spir'it, with a more potent Wand, 


Than that which Nature fear d in Moſes Hand, 
And went the way hat pleas d, the Mountain ſtrook; 


The Mountain felt it; the vaſt Mountain ſhook. 
Through the wide Air another Angel flew 


About their Hoſt, and thick amongſt them threw 


Diſcord, 


479 Davideis, A Sacred Poem. Book IVpook 


Diſcord, Deſpair, Confuſion, Fear, Miſtake , Yet 


And all th' Ingredients that ſwift Ruin make. Gui 


The fertile Glebe requires no time to breed; Obe 


It quickens and receives at once the Secd. An 


One would have thought, this diſmal Day t'have ſeen At 
That Nature's ſelf in her Death. pangs had been No! 
Such will the Face of that great Hour appears Wi 
Such the diſtracted Sinners conſcious Fear. Anc 
In vain fome few ſtrive the wild Flight to ſtay oe. 


In vain they threaten, and in vain they pray; Foo 
Unheard, unheeded, trodden down they lye, At! 


Beneath the wretched, Feet of Crouds that fly. AF 


O'er their own Foot trampled the violent Horſe Stil 


The guideleſs Chariots with impet᷑ uous Courſe Stil 


Cut wide through both; ang all their bloody wa stil 


The faint weak Paſſion grows ſo bold and ſtrong, 


And hear thethitkning Tumult, as it grew 


Horſes, and Men, torn, bruis'd, and mangled Jay. Still 
Some from theRockscaſt themſelves down headlorg Wh 


| And 
To almoſt certain preſent Death they fly, Ban 
From a remote and cauſeleſs Fear to dye. | Thi 


Much diſfe rent Error did ſome Troops poſſeſs; Tha 
And Madneſs that look'd better, though no leſs. Nat 


Their fellow Troops for th entred Foe they take Wor 


And Ifſrael's War with mutual Slaughter make. Dro, 
Mean while the King from Gabaa 's Hill did view, 


Still great and loud; and though he knows not wi! 


Wa fled, no more than they themſelves that * 
| 1 
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ook IV. 
Yet by the Storms and Terrors of the Air, 
Gueſſes ſome vengeful S rits working there; 
Obeys the loud Occaſions Sacred Call, 
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And fiercely on the trembling Hoſt does fall. S1 
At the ſame time their S/aves and Priſoners riſe; | 
Nor does their much-wiſh'd Liberty ſuffice 


Without Revenge; the ſcatter d Arms they ſeize, 


And their proud Vengeance with the 2 pleaſe 
Of who ſo lately bore them; all about, 

From Rocks and Caves the Habreus iſſue out 
At the glad Noiſe; joy'd that their Foeshad ſhown 
A Fear, that drowns the Scandal of their own. 
Still did the Prince midſt all this Storm appear, 
Still ſcatter'd Deaths and Terrors every where. 
Still did he break, ſtill blunt his wearied Swords; 
Still Slaughter new Supplies to his Hands affords. 
Where Troops yet ſtood, there till he hotly flew, 


And : till at laſt all fled, ſcorn'd to purſue. 


All fled at laſt, but many in vain; for ſtill 

The inſatiate Conqu ror was more ſwift to kill 
Than they to fave their Lives. Till, lo! at laſt, 
Nature, whoſe Power he had ſo long ſurpaſs d, 
Would yield no more, but to him ſtronger Foes, 
Drought, Faitneſs, and fierce Hunger did oppoſe. 
Reeking all oer in Duſt, and Blood, and Sweat, 
Burnt with the Suns and violent Actions Heat, 
Gainſt an old Oak his trembling Limbs he ſtaid, 


For ſome ſhort Eaſe; Fate in th' old Oak had laid 


Pro- 
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PDeſtin d the bloody Sacrifice to be 

Of Thanks himſeif for his own Victory? 
Alone with various Fate like to become, 
Fighting, an Hoſt; Dying, an Hecarombe. £ 
Let ſuch, Sir, was his Caſe. 


(ln the abandon'd Cawp expos d to f ight) 


Proviſions up for his Relief; and lo! IHis 1 
The hollow Trunk did with bright Honey flow. A raſ 
With timely Food his decay d Sp'irits recruit; Þ Curſt 
Strong he returns, and freſn to the Purſuit, Who 
His Strength and Sp'irits the Honey did reſtor:M Wil. 
But, oh, the 6i7ter-ſweet ſtrange Poiſon bore ! ¶ ago 


_ Behold, Sir, and mark well the treach*rons Þat: Be ha 


That does ſo cloſe on Human Glories wait! On 41 
Behold the ſtrong, and yet fantaſtick Net, such 
Tenſnare triumphant Virtue, darkly ſet! 
Could it before (ſcarce can it ſince) be thought, Nhe: 
The Prince who had alone that Morning fougfbgvn 
A Duel with an Hoſt, had th' Hoſt o'erthrown, ÞT #33 
And threeſcore thouſand Hands diſarm d with Oui o 
Waſh'd off his Country's Shame, and doubly dy'Mc þ i 
In Blood and Bluſhes the Philiſtian Pride, My, . > 
Had ſav d and fix d his Father's tott'ring Crown, orbia 
And the bright Gl, new hurniſi d with renow! Whey 
Should be e'er Night by's King and Father's Breati 15 0 
Without a Fault, vow'd and condemn'd to Dea ik 
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His hungry Men from the Purſuit diſuade; | 
Araſh, but folemn Vow to Heav'n had made. 
Curſt be the Wretch, thrice curſed let him be, 
Who ſhall touch Food this buſie Day (ſaid he) 


B Whilſt the bleſs'd Sun does with his fav'ring Light 


Aſſiſt our vengeful Swords againſt their Flight. 
Be he*thrice curſt; and if his Life we ſpare, 
| On r tho fe Curſes fall that he ſhould bear. 
Such was the King's raſh Vow; who little thought 
{How near to him Fate th Application brought. 
The 7w0-edg'd Oath, wounds deep, pere or 
vn Perjury its leaſt and blunteſt Stroke. broke; 
Twas his own Son, whom God and Mankind low d, 
His own victorious Son that he devov'd; | 
On whoſe bright Head the baleful Curſes light; 
Hut Providence, his Helmet in the F 
Forbids their Entrance, or their ſettling there; 
They with rute Sound diſſolv'd into the Air. 
im what Religion, or what Vo could bind, 
Unknown, unheard of, till he' his Life did find 
ntangled in't? Whilſt Vonders he did do, 
Muſt he die now, for not be' ing Prophet too? 
o all but him this Oath was meant and ſaid; 
He afar off, the Ends for which 'twas made 
Was acting then, till faint and out of Breath, 
e grew half dead with Toil of giv ing Death. 
Vhat could his Crime in this N mapa be, 
cus d by Ign orance and Neceſſ ty? 
For. I . F | Lat 
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Yet the remorſeleſs King, who did diſdain Thu 
That Man ſhould hear him {wear or threat in vain, 
Though gainſt Hhimſelf; or Fate a Way ſhould { And 
By which attack'd and conquer'd he might be: T 
Who thought Compaſſion, Female Weakneſs here, Behi 
And Equity Injuſtice would appear, 
In his own Cauſe ; who falſely fear'd beſide 
The ſolemn Curſe on Jon athan did abide, 
And the infected Limb not cut away, 
Would like a Gangreen oer all Iſrael ſtray; 
Prepar d this God-like Sacrifice to kill; 
And his rafs Vow more rafþ!y to fulfil. 
What Tongue can th' Horror and Amazement te 
Which on all 1/ el that ſad Moment fell? 
Tamer had been their Grief, fewer their Tears 
Had the Philiſtian Fate that Day been theirs. Þ 
Not d auls proud Heart could maſter his ſwoln Ei 
The Prince alone ſtood mild and patient by, 
So bright his Suff rings, ſo triumphant ſhow'd 
Leſs to the beſt than worſt of Fates he ow'd. 
A Victry now he Oer himſelf might boaſt; 
He Conquer d now that Conqu ror of an Hoſt. 
It charm d through Tears the ſad Spectators Sight 
Did Rev'rence, Love, and Gratitude excite, 
And pious Rage; with which inſpir'd, they n0 
| Oppoſe to Sauls a better publick Yow. 
They all conſent, all Iſrael ought to be | 
Accurs d, and kill'd themſelves, rather than "ME 
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Thus with kind Force they the glad King with-47. 


| 
in valn, ſtood, | 

ould dg And ſav'd their wondrous Saviour's Sacred Blood. 

be: Thus David ſpoke; and much did yet remain 

3 here] Behind, th' Attentive Prince to entertain, 

| Edom and Zoba's War, for what befel _ Widr4f. 
* In that of Moab, was known there too well. 

The boundleſs Quarrel with curſt Am alec Land, 3 
Where Heavun it ſelf did Cruelty command, 

ys i And practis d on Saul”s Mercy, nor did cer 

[Ef More puniſh Inno cent Blood, then Pity there. mid. 3. 
But, lo! they'arriv'd now at th'appointed Place; 

nent tc Well-choſen and well-furniſh'd for the Chaſe. 
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NOTES upon the THIRD BOOK. 


28. Wha 

| aid up a 

1. Town not far from Feruſalem, according to S. Hieron. in hu. need 

51 Commentary upon Iſaiah, by which it ſeems it was re- edifiec nable ( 
after the Deſtruction of it by Saul; he ſays that Feruſale ls of th 

might be ſeen from it. Adricomius knows not whether he ſhould plac: : 3 
rove 


it in the Tribe of Benjamin, or Ephraim. Abulenſis ſure is in an Erro 


placing it in the Half Tribe of Manaſſes beyond Fordan. I call it Nobe WM .5: Thi 


cording to the Latin Tranſlation; tor (methinks) Nov is too unheroical if the Ph 
Name. | 1 ediately 
2. Panes Propeſitionis, in the Septuagint, & evan from the by added 
brew, in which it ſignifies Panes Facierum, becauſe they were alway 85 re 
The 


ſtanding before the Face of the Lord; which is meant too by the Engl 


word Shew-bread. The Law concerning them, Levit, 23. commands ny book. 


only that they ſhould: be eaten by the Prieſts alone, but alſo eaten in til, 7* Adu 
holy Place. For it is moſt holy unto him, of the Offerings made uno ie, Gen 
Lord by fire, by a perpetual ſtatute, Verſe 9. In the Holy Place; that is, mi, 
the Door of the Tabernacle ; as appears, Lev. 8. 31. and that which ions o 
main'd was to be burnt, leſt it ſhould be eaten by any but the Prieſt; 8. In th 
How comes it then to paſs, not only that Abimelech gave of this Bread t uſe to n 
David and his Company, but that David ſays to him, 1 Sam. 21. J. en, too 
Bread is in a manner common? The Latin differently, Porro via hac I the G 
luta eſt, ſed & ipſa hodie ſanctificabitur in vaſes. The Words are ſome d Numb 
What obſcure; the Meaning ſure muſt be, that ſeeing here are new Bread thout ar 
to be ſet upon the Table, the publick Occaſion (for that he pretended) an uſt very f 
_ preſent Neceſſity makes theſe as it were common. So, what more fact. Other \ 
then the Sabboth? Yet the Maccabees ordain'd, that it ſhould be lawtiu hk 9+ 2 San 
to fight againſt their Enemies on that Day. Seneca ſays very well, V bim, th. 
ceſſitas magnum humane imbecillitatis patrocinium, quicquid cogit excuſu ſuch gr 
And we ſee this Act of David's approv'd of in the Evangeliſts. e Swiftne 


3. Fatal, in regard his coming was the Cauſe of Abimelech's Murie 
and the Deſtruction of the Town. 

4. Sacred: Made ſo by David's placing it in the Tabernacle as a Tropiy 
of his Victory, dh,]. Thus Judith dedicated all the Stuff of Holopli. 
nes his Tent as a Gift unto the Lord, Jud. 16. 19. e&ra%mws mw v4 
tSwx:, where the Latin commonly adds Oblivionis; in anathema oblivioni, 
which ſhould be left out. Joſephus of this word, F pomnaiay e 
To Oed. And Sulpit. Sever. Gladium poſtez in Templum poſuit ; i. | 
Tabernaculum Nobæ: Where, methinks, In Templum ſignifies more that! 
he had ſaid in Jemplo, The reaſon of this Cuſtom is, to acknowledge 
that God is the giver of Vidory. And I think all Nations ha ve concurr dit 
this Duty after Succeſſes, and call'd (as Virgil ſays) 


In fradam partimg; Fovem.— 


But tl 
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$0 the Philiſtins hung up the Arms of Saul in the Temple of Afhtarosh, 
and carry'd the Ark into the Temple of Dagon. Nicol. de Lyra believer 
that this Sword of Goliah was not conſecrated to God: For then Abime. 
lech in giving, and David in taking it had ſinn'd; for it is ſaid, Levit. 27. 
28. What ſoever is devoted is moſt holy unto the Lord; but that it was only 
aid up as a Monument of a famous Victory, in a publick Place. There is 
o need of this Evaſion; for not every thing conſecrated to God is unali- 


K. 


n. in hi ; 
ee, nable (at leaſt for a time) in caſe of neceſſity, ſince we ſee the very Veſ- 
Feruſal els of the Temple were often given to Invaders by the Kings of Fudah, 
ould phat make Peace with them. Pro Rep. plerumq; Templa nudantur. Sen. in 


ontroverſ. | 

5. This Particular of Fagal and David's going in Diſpuiſe into the Land 
ff the Philiftins (which ſeems more probable than that he ſhould go im- 
ediately and avowed]y to Achis Court fo ſoon after the Defeat of Goliah ) 
added to the Hiſtory by a Poetical Licence, which I take to be very 


an Error 
t Nobe at. 
nheroical: 


n the Ht 

re alwanermleſs, and which therefore J make bold to uſe upon ſeveral occaſions, 
the Engiil 6. Their Goddeſs Dagon, a kind of Mermaid-Deity, See on the ſecond 
mands no | 


ten in ti: 


„ unto me, Gen. 38. in Foſhua's it had a King, ſoſn 12. 15. the Cave ſtill 


7. Adullam, an ancient Town in the Tribe of Judah, even in Fudal's 


D 


that is, emains; and was us d by the Chriſtians for their Refuge upon ſeveral Ir. 
which n yptions of the Turks, in the ſame manner as it ſerv d David now.- + 

che Prieſt; 8. In this Enumeration of the chief Perſons who came to aſſiſt David; 1 
is Bread fuſe to name but a few. The Greek and Latin Poeti, being in my Opi- 
21.5. Ion, too large upon this kind of Subject, eſpecially Homer, in enumera- 
ia hac in the Grecian Fleet and Army; where he makes a long Liſt of Names 


are ſome d Numbers, juſt as they would ſtand in the Roll of & Muſter-Maſter, 
new Brea ithout any n ee and various Deſcriptions of the Perſons; or at 
ended) al pſt very few ſuch. Which Lucan (methinks) avoids viciouſly by an exceſs 
nore fact e other way. e ee 
| be law. 2 Sam. 2. Ard Aſael was as ſwift of foot as a wild Roe. Foſephus ſays 


him, that he would out- run i@oy x4]a5as]a ac dprand', Which is 
d ſuch great matter. The Poets are al! bolder in their Expreſſions upon 
e Swiftneſs of ſome Perſons. Virgil upon Niſus, En. cx. 
Emicat & ventis, & fulminis ocyor alis. e 
But that is Modeſt with them. Hear him of Camilla. En . 
Illa vel intactæ ſegetis per ſumma volaret r e 
Gramina, nec teneras curſu læſiſſet ariftas, 


y well, N. 
git excuſa 


15 Murdet 


as a Trop! 
of Holopbe. 


| x | 
a oblivion Vel mare per medium fluctu ſuſpenſa tumenti © 

ay e. 0 Ferret iter, celeres nec tingeret aquore plantas. 
poſuit ; |. n whence I have the hint of my Deſcription, Oft ore the Lawns, &c. 
nore . l durſt not in a Sacred Story be quite ſo bold as he. The walking 
ebnen r the Waters is too much, yet he took it from Homer. 20 Iliad. 
CONCUIT d | 
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They ran upon the top of Flowers without breaking them, and upon the ES: 


back of the Sea, c. where the Hyperbole (one would think) might hav be f 
Qatisfy'd any moderate Man; yet Scal. 5. de Poet. prefers Virgil's from tee — q 
encreaſe of the Miracle, by making Camilla's flight over a tenderer thigFenus | 
than Antherici, and by the exaggerations of Intacta, Gramina, Volary, or -_ 
Suſpenſa, Nec tingeret. Apollon. 1. Argonaut. bas the like Hyperbole, ani ends 
of Polyphemus too, a Monſter, that one would believe ſhould rather fis oh 
the Earth at eyery Tread, than run over the Sea with dry Feet, A 105 


ephus to 


and tran 
geſcende 
dcripture 
Ammo 
rall'd fin 
dricom, 
16. A 
arlike 

edars, 2 
en. 14. 
ountry 


K- dne x) Tov] tal yAduLID Fee rey 5 
Ot uh O-, % Joss BU ev b, A © Tov akgos 
Ive Ti yourrO©r queen mepoen]o niacuda. 
And Solinus reports hiſtorically of Ladas (the Man ſo much celebrated h 
the Poets) cap. 6. That he ran fo lightly over the Duſt (Japrà cavun 
pulverem) that he never left a Mark in it. So that a Greek Epigraniif 
calls his | | | 
Aauporoy T8 Tex Or. 
The Swiftneſs of a God. 


All which, I hope, will ſerve to excuſe me in this place. 
10. Feſſides, the Son of Feſſe; a Patronymique after the Greek Form. 


11. Moad, that Part of the Kingdom of Moab that was poſſeſs'd by Rs WS 
ben, lying upon the Dead. Sea, which divides it from the Tribe of 7: | S 8 
but Jordan divides it from the Tribes of Benjamin and Ephraim, fo ud ee, 
is not here taken in a preciſe Senſe for that Tribe only. "Ar 2 th 
\ 12+ His: Becauſe Fordan runs into it, and is there loſt. It is call'd pro "un * 
miſcuouſly a Sea, or Lake, and is more properly a Lake. 18. E/ 

13. Amoreus'was the fourth Son of Canaan; the Country of his Sou ad © 
extended Zaſt and Weſt between Arnon and Fordan, North and South e TE ks wh 
tween Faboc and the Kingdom of Moab. They were totally deſtroy'd v8 10, fe 
the Iſraelites, and their Land given to the Tribe of Gad. Gen. 10. 14M "a $, 
Numb. 21. 32+ Deut. 3. Foſh. 13. Fudg. 12. ; | 85 I t 

14. Edom: Call'd by the Greeks Idamea: Denominated from Eſau. Mine in t. 
ſephus makes two Idumea's, the Upper and the Lower; the Upper was po oſe Cor 
ſeſs d by the Tribe of Fudah, and the Lower by Simeon: But {till the er of N 
domites poſſeſs d the Southern part of the Country, from the Sea of i... ſet 
dom towards the Red, or, Idumaan Sea. The great Map of Adriconiet 
places another Edom & Montes Seir, a little North of Rabba of the 4% Dpbir's 5 
monites, which I conceive to be a Miſtake. The Greeks under the Nam Foſephus : 
of 1dume include ſometimes all Paleſtine and Arabia. | 4h were 

Pecra. The Metropolis of Arabia Petrea, Adric. 77. ar, Plir 

Petra autem dicta à vetuſtiſſimo oppido Petra 'Y ae 
deſerti ipſius Metropoli ſupra mare mortuun: 4 8 
fed. | . | 1 e Name 

It is hard to ſet the Bounds of this Country (and indeed of all the 18 1 


ancient 8 in thoſe Parts) for ſometimes it includes Moab, £4 
Amalec, Cedar, Madian, and all the Land Southward to Egypt, or "MM 


x 2 
Red. Ses: But here it is taken in a more contracted Signification, for 1 f 
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1 upon the Part of Arabia which lies near the Metropolis Petra, and denominates the 


night have pbole. I doubt much, whether Petra Deſerti, which Adric. makes to 
« from th be the ſame, were not another City of the fame Name, Aadric. is very 
lorer thino confus'd in the Deſcription of the Countries bordering upon the Fews, 


a, Polare, nor could well be otherwiſe, the Matter is ſo intricate, and to make a- 

-rbole, ani mends not much important. 

ather i 15. Cruſh. Arabia Saben, fo called from Saba the Son of Cuſp, and 
rand- child of Cham. All the Inhabitants of Arabia, down to the Red- 

bea (for Fethro's Daughter of Midian was a Cuſite, though taken by Fo- 

ſephus to be an African Ethiop) are call'd fometimes in Scripture Cuſites, 

and tranſlated Ethiopians; and I believe the other Ethiopians beyond Egypt 


cools 
deſcended from theſe, and are the Cuſite at other times mention d in the 
cripture, 
rated by vibes is by ſome accounted Part of Arabia Felix, and the Country 
2 CAVUN cad fince Philadelphia, from the Metropolis of that Name, conceiv'd by 
* Epgran Adricom, to be the ſame with Rabba of Ammon, the Son of Lot. 
16. Accounted of the Race of the Giants, that is, a big, ſtrong, and 
Ewarlike ſort of People; as Amos ſays Poetically of the Amorites, as tall as 
edars, and ſtrong as Oaks. Theſe Emins were beaten by Chederlaomer. 
en. 14. and extirpated afterwards by the Moabites, who call'd that 
+ Fe ountry Mon, from their Anceſtor the Son of Lot. 
T 455 _ 17. Seon King of the Amorites, who conquer d the greateſt part of the 
4 7 Kingdom of Moad all Weſtward of Arnon, and poſſeſs'd it himſelf till the 
of J. ' f-clites flew him, and deſtroy'd his People, Arnon, a River that diſ- 
ſo 7-488 barges it ſelf into the Dead. Sea, and riſes in an high Rock in the Coun- 
a ry of the Amorites, call'd Arnon, which gives the Name to the River, and 
call d Phat to the City Arnon, or Arear ſeated upon it. Or, | 


r his Soul 18. Eſebon. A famous and ſtrong City ſeated upon an Hill, and encom- 
South til aſs'd with Brick Walls, with many Villages and Towns depending on it. 
troy I. was twenty Miles diſtant from Fordan. Adric. | 
TOY CB 19. For Saul had made War upon the Moabites, and done them much 
*. 10. 1 ort, 1 Sam. 14. 49. 

Eſan. . e, I take it for an infallible Certainty, that Ophir was not as ſome ima- 
ers pal ine in the Met. Indies; for in Solomon's time, where it is firſt mention d. 
ill 1 ode Countries neither were nor could be known, according to their man- 
Sea of „ Per of Navigation. And beſides, if all that were granted, Solomon would 
Arien are ſet out his Fleet for that Voyage from ſome Port of the Medi- 
the A erenean, and not of the Red. Sea. I therefore without any ſcruple ſay, 
the Nats Pbbir's riſing Morn, and make it a Country in the Eaſf- Indies, call'd by 
. Hoſephus and 8. Hierom, The Golden Country. Grotius doubts whether O- 
hir were not a Town ſeated in the Arabian Bay, which Arrian calls A- 
Phar, Pliny Saphar, Ptolomy Sapphara, Stephanus Sapharina, whither the 
$2 4ians brought their Merchandizes, to be fetch'd from thence by the 
Merchants of the more Weſtern Countries. But that ſmall Similitude of 
the Name is not. worth the change of a receiv'd Opinion. 3 


1 the lit 22: Like this is that of Dido to Æneas, 


ab, Edo Non obtuſa adeò geſtamus pectora Pani, 
t, or ti Nec tam averſus equos Tyria Sol jung it ab urbe. 


1, for th 
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And in Stat. of Alraſtus to Polynices, Where 1 
Nec tam averſum fama Ya 
Mycenis Volvit iter. ; | 
22. Phegor, or Phogor, or Peor, was an high Mountain upon the Ty Virg. 
of which Balaam was deſir d by Balac to curſe, but did bleſs 1/rael. Thi That is, 
Place was choſen perhaps by Balac, becauſe upon it ſtood the Temple 9 
his God Baal. Which was, I believe, the Sun, the Lord of Heaven, th 
fame with Moloch of the Ammonites and the Moabites Chemos ; only dero 
minated Baal Phegor, from that particular Place of his Worſhip, as 7. They lye 
piter Capitolinus. Some think that Baal Peor was the fame with Priau Ve e 
the obſcene Idol, ſo famous in ancient Authors; it may be the Image might The F 
be made after that faſhion, to ſignifie that the Sun is the Baal, or Lord Purpura 
Generation, | dle of th 
23. The making of Hangings with Figures came firſt from Babylu terward O 
from whence they were call'd Babylonica, Plin. I. 8. c. 48. Colores diver Pliny wit 
picturæ intertexere Babylon maxime Celebravit, & nomen impoſuit. Plau of it, as 
in Sticho. loſt, ſee 
Tum Babylonica periſtromata conſutaq; tapetia oy a 
| Advexit minimùm bonæ rei. rag 1850 
He calls the like Hangings in Pſeul. 5 thoſe Fir 
| Alexandria belluata conchiliata periſtromata. which g: 
Mart. 1.8. Non ego pretulerim Babylonica picta ſuperbs it: From 
Texta Semiramia que variantur acu. dE 
And long before, Lucret. J. 4. be Red n 
ik Babylonica magnifico ſplendore, L 175 ro 
24. Theſe kind of Ivory Tables born up with the Images of Beaſt ee 
were much in eſteem among the Ancients. The Romans had them, i 28 Cl 
alſo all other Inſtruments of Luxury, from the Aſoaticks, of Perſia, 
——Pwuere videntur ia ſhoulc 


. Unguenta atq; roſs latos niſi ſuſtinet orbes upon tho 
Grande ebur, ( magno ſublimis Pardus hiatu, ; as the le 

- Dentibus ex illis quos mittit porta Sienes have beer 

Et Mauri celeres. Juven. 11. he chief 

Mart. Et Mauri Lybicis centum ſtent dentibus orbes. ſueceeded 

25. Citron: It is not here taken for the Lemon Tree (though that be ie miſtal 
Latin call d Citrus too, and in French Citronnier) but for a Tree ſome 3 


thing reſembling a wild Cypreſs, and growing chiefly in Africk: It is ven 
famous among the Roman Authors, and was moſt us'd for banquettiy 
Beds and Tables. Martial ſays it was more precious than Gold, 
Accipe falices, Atlantica munera; menſas, 
Aurea qui dederit dona, minora dabit. 


See Plin. J. 13. c. 15. The Spots and Criſpneſs of the Wood, was the gret 
Commendation of it: From whence they were call'd, Tygrine and Pantht 
rina Menſa. Virg. Ciris. | | 


Nec Lybis AOrio feernetur Lectulus Ar N 
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Where Lybis Lectulus may ſignifie either an Ivory, or a Citron Bed. | 
26. Purple Coverlets were moſt in uſe among great Perſons. Hom. II. 9. 
Eicey d u, j TE TO PUNLOTE, 
Virg. Sarrano dormiat oſtro. 
That is, Tyrian Purple. Stat. Theb. 1. 


Pars oſtro tenues auroq; ſonant es 
Emunire to ros. 


the To 
zel. Thi 
emple o 
a ven, th 


nly dero . ie ES 

>, as 7 They lye (fays Plato the Cimedian in Athen. 2.) & xaivat; incpas]imact 
h Priat 150014408 TXOveg Ban], &c. 

age might The Purple of the Ancients was taken out of a kind of SHeil. Fiſh call'd 


Xr Lord ¶ Purpura; where it was found in a white Vein. running through the mid- 
dle of the Mouth, which was cut out and boil'd; and the Blood uſed af- 
; Babylon terwards in Dying, produced the Colour Nigrantis roſæ ſublucentem, which 
es diver Pliny witneſſes to be the true Purple, though there were other Sorts too 
t, Plau of it, as the Colour of Violet, Hyacinth, &c. Of this Invention now totally 
loſt, ſee Plin. l. 9. c. 38. and Pancirollus. The greateſt Fiſhing for theſe 
Purples was at Tyre, and there was the greateſt Manufacture and Trade of 
Purple; there likewiſe was the Invention of it, which is attributed to 
Hercules Tyrius, who walking upon the Shore, ſaw his Dog bite one of 
thoſe Fiſhes, and found his Mouth all ſtain'd with that excellent Colour, 
which gave him the firſt Hint of teaching the Tyrians how to Dye with 
it: From whence this Colour is calPd in Greek Axuey©-, Ariftot. quaſs 
de the Work of the Sea; and Plato in Tim. defines Aue to 
be Red mingled with White and Black. 

27. So ZEneas in the 1. ZEn. finds the Story of the Trojan War painted 
upon the Walls of Funo's Temple at Carthage. I chuſe here the Hiſtory of 
Lot, becauſe the Moabites deſcended from him. 

28, Chedor-laomer, who according to the general Opinion, was King 
of Perſia, but to me it ſeems altogether improbable that the King of Per- 
ia ſhould come ſo far, and join with ſo many Princes to make 2 War 
upon thoſe five little Kings, whoſe whole Territories were ſcarce ſo big 
as the leaſt Shire in England, and whole very Names are unlikely to 
have been heard of then, ſo far as Perſia. Beſides Perſia was not then 
he chief Eaſtern Monarchy, but Aſhria under Ninias or Zameis, who 
ucceeded Semiramis? which makes me likewiſe not doubt but that they 
ire miſtaken too, who take Amraphel King of Shinaar, which is inter- 
reted Babylonia, for the ſame with Ninias, ſince Chedor-laomer command- 
d over him; a fouler Error is theirs, who make Arioch King of Ellaſar 
o be the King of Pontus, as Aquila and S. Hierome tranſlate it; or as To- 
atus, who would have it to be the Helleſpont, Stephan. de Urb. places 
las in Cœloſyria, others on the Borders of Arabia, and that this was the 
ame with Ellaſar has much more Appearance. But for my Part, I am 
ontident that Elam, Shinaar, Ellaſar and Tidal, were the Names of ſome 
ities not far diſtant from Sodom and Gomorra, and their Kings ſuch as 
he thirty three that Foſhua drove out of Canaan; otherwiſe how could 
lraham have defeated them (abating Miracles) with. his own Family 
ny? perhaps they were called of Elam, that is Perſia, of Shinaar, that 
s Babylonia, of Ellaſar, that is Pontus, or rather the other Ellas, becauſe 
he / were Colonies brought from thoſe Countries; which the fourth King's 
Title 
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Title, of Tidal, ſeems to confirm; that is, of Nations; Latin, Gentium; 
Symmach. TIaupuaias. to wit, of a City compounded of the Conflu; 
of People from ſeveral Nations. The Hebrew is Goijm, which Vatablu, i 
not without Probability, takes for the proper Name of a Town, | i 

29. That he might be conſumed preſently after with his whole People 
and Kingdom, by Fire from Heaven. | 
o. For Fire and Brimſtone is nam'd in Scripture, as the Torment, of 
Hell for which Cauſe the Apoſtle Zude, v. 7. ſays that Sodom and G. 


owed w 
et up 

Reaſon 
hat m- 
he Mc 
Loch in 
Fionts ſu 


morra are ſet forth for an Example, avess ci dH vriyuoas (ufferin i _—_ 
the Vengeance of Eternal Fire; So our Engliſh; the Latin. Ignis atem the mor 
nam ſuſtinentes. But I wonder none have thought of interpreting A iν he Ane 


adverbially; for, Inſtar habentes ignis æterni, Suffering the Similitude off 
Eternal, that is. Hell Fire. So Aixn is uſed Ari de Mund. ) fexo: m1) 
Adxts ToTaus Jirly, nay even Aixt> the Subſt. is taken ſometimes i 
that ſenſe, as Homer, Ulyſſ. F. | | | | : 
| He Suwar n Fi. 
For this is the Manner or Faſhion of Suitors. It is not improbable, that 
this raining of Fire and Brimſtone was nothing but extraordinary Thune 
and Lightnings; for Thunder hath Sulphur in it, which (Grotius ſays) i 
therefore call'd Odo, as it were, Divine, becauſe it comes from aboye 
Several prophane Authors make mention of this Deſtruction of Sodom; u \. 
Tacitus, L. 5. Hiflor, Fulminum ictu arſiſſe, &e. and by and by, Igne ce nd the 
teſti flagraſſe, &c. | have bee! 
31. The Blindneſs with which theſe Wretches were ſtricken, was not a to Mer. Thy, 
tal Blindneſs or BPrivation of their Sight, but either ſuch a ſudden Darknei t the be 
in the Air as made them grope for the Door, or a ſudden failing of th Vt Fru. 
Sight, as when Men are ready to fall into a Trance; Eblouiſſement; «hem, 
that which the Greeks term 922014, when Men ſee other things, f 34. Tl 
not the thing they look for. For ſays S. Augn/tme, De Civit. Dei Lu have A 
22 c. 19. If they had been quite blind, they would not have fought to 
the Door to go into Lat s Houſe, but for Guides to conduct them bad 
again to their own, WW = 
32.1 deſcribe her not after ſhe was changed, but in the very Act or Me 
ment of her changing, Gen. 19. 26. Our Engliſh ſays, ſhe became a 2 
lar of Salt, following the Greek cnanza%g. The Latin is, Statua Sal 
Some call it Cumulum; others, Columnam. Sulpit. Sever. Reflexit ocu, Wi 
ſtatimq; in molem converſa traditur. It is pity Foſephus, who ſays he lai 
the Statue himſelf, omitted the Deſcription of it. Likely it is, that it 


ade th 


nd pre: 


tain d her Form. So Cyprian in better Verſe than is uſual among the C 33 5 
ſtian Poets, 1 
fs ks Stetit ipſa Sepulchrum, 

Ipſaq; Imago ſibi, formam ſine corpore ſervans, 5 
Some with much Subtlety, and ſome Probability, underſtand a Pillar «i 

Salt, to ſignifie only an Everlaſting Pillar, of what Matter ſocver, *|F* does Os 
Numb. 18. 19. A Covenant of Salt. But we may very well too unde 
ſtand it Literally; for there is a Mineral Kind of Salt which never cM 

and ſerves for Building as well as Stone; of which Pliny ſpeaks, l. 31. 
beſides, the Converſion into Salt is very proper there, where there is fuck 4 o does D. 
abundance, mixt with Sulphur, and which Place God had, as it wel WJ well chi 
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wed with Salt, in Token of Eternal Barrenneſs, of which this Statue wa® 
{ Conflur et up for a Monument. The Targum of Feruſalem is cited, to give this 
Vatablus Reaſon why the look ' d back; it fays, ſhe was a Woman of Sodom, and 
hat made her impatient to ſee what became of her Friends and Country. 
he Moral of it is very perſpicuous, but well expreſs'd by S. Auguſt. Uxor 
Loth in Salem converſa magno admonuit Sacramento neminem in via libera- 


rionts ſue preterita deſiderare debere. 


le People 


rment of 


9 and 6. 22. Zippor the Father of Balac, and firſt King of Moab mention'd in Scrip- 
- ſufferiny ture. Some Authors, I know, name one Vaheb before him, but Zippor is 
ms ler Bike more known, more authentical, and better ſounding Name. Among 
ing 214 the Ancients there was always ſome Hereditary Bow! with which they 


iilitude off 
ev 70) 
.etimes it 


ade their Libations to the Gods, and entertain d Strangers. Virg. 
Hic Regina gravem gemmis auroq; popoſcit e 

Implevitq; mero pateram, qua Belus & omnes 

A Belo ſoliti | 

nd preſently ſhe begins to the Gods, So Stat. I. 1. Theb. 

S1gnis perfectam auroq; nitentem | 

laſides pateram famulos ex more popoſcit; 

_ Danaus libare Deis, ſeniorq; Phoronetis 

Aſſueti 


able, that 
r Thunde 
es ſays) i 
IM abore. 
Sodom; vi \. 

„ Igne cu And then he adds the Stories engraven on the Bowl, which would not 
Wave been ſo proper for me in this Place, becauſe of the Pictures before. 


not a to Pen. Thyeſt. Poculum infuſo cape Gentile Baccho. This Libation to the Gods 
Darkneß et the beginning of all Feaſts came from the natural Cuſtom of paying the 
ing of te t Fruits of all things to the Divinity by whoſe Bounty they enjoy'd 
ement ; d them. | 
hings, buff 34. This too was an ancient Cuſtom that never fail'd at ſolemn Feaſts, 
Dei Li o have Maſick there (and ſometimes Dancing too) which Homer calls, 


ben be Aravnud]e arts. 


F he Appendixes; or as Heifich interprets, xoojingd]a, the Ornaments of 
& or Mel Feaſt. And as for wiſe and honourable Perſons, there was no time of 


me 2 1.08 heir Life leſs loſt, than that they ſpent at Table; for either they held 


en ſome profitable and delightful Diſcourſes with Learned Men, or heard 


atua Sali . 
ric oe eme remarkable Pieces of Authors (commonly Poers) read or repeated be- 
ys he " wh them; or if the were Princes, had ſome eminent Poet (who was al- 
chat it wi py then both a hiloſopher and Muſician) to entertain them with Mau- 
, the n and Verſes, not upon light or wanton, but the greateſt and nobleſt 
I Pubjects. So does Fopas in Virg. LE i 
; Cytharg crinitus Topas 
Perſonat aurats docuit que maximus Atlas 


Pillar : Hic canit errantem Lunam Soliſq; lebores, &c. 
ſoever, o does Orpheus in Apollon. 1. Argonaut. 
der- 75 * oy 5 
too un = Hey Sas yaa x) gde id dN, 
ever melts T8 Tel r AAV 5 g 8 
121 ci , FEW en dt ν,ỹM ea la logen 
31.99 Nes O £5 aavore SrixerFty, &. 


ere is fa does Demoducus i 
it wer eus in Homer; t | 7 
as it . vel choſen, Hemer; there the Subject, methinks, be not 


35» Sce 
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35. See Athen. L. I. c. 12. upon this Matter, where among other thing; 
he ſpeaks to this Senſe, The Poets were anciently a Race of Wiſe Mey, 
both in ee Any Practice Philoſaphers; and therefore Agamemnon (at 
his Expedition for Troy) leaves a Poet with Clytemneſtra, as a Guardia 
and Inſtructer to her, who by laying before her the Virtues of Women, 
might give her Impreſſions of Goodneſs and Honour, and by the Delight. 
fulneſs of his Converſation, divert her from worſe Pleaſures. So g/ 
ſteus was not able to corrupt her till he had kill'd her Poet. Such a one 
was he too who was forced to ſing before Penelope Lovers, though he 
had them in Deteſtation. And generally all Poets were then had in eſpe. 
cial Reverence Demodocus among the Pheacians, ſings the Adultery of 
Mars and Venus, not for the approving of the like Actions, but to divert 
that voluptuous People from ſuch unlawful Appetites, Sc. The old Scho. 
liaſt upon Homer, ſays, 3. Odyſſ. 
To apy at t Abdel errorogar THAW T6 00, 
Anciently Poets held the Place of Philoſophers. See Quintil. I. 1. c. 10 
Strab. l. 1. Geogr. &c. © | 
36. By drawing up Vapours from them, with which the Ancients be. 
liey'd that the Stars were nouriſh'd. Virg. 


Polus dum ſidera Paſcit. 


37. This was an ancient Faſhion among the Heathens, not unlike tq 
our ringing of Bells in Thunder. Fuvenal ſays of a loud ſcolding Womu 
that ſhe alone was able to relieve the Moon out of an*Eclipſe. + 


Sola laboranti poterat ſuceurrere Lung. 


This Superſtition took the Original from an Opinion, that Witcbes by mut. 
tering ſome Charms in Verſe, caus'd the Eclipſes of the Moon, which they 
conceiv'd to be when the Moon (that is, the Goddeſs of it) was brought 
- down from her Sphere by the Virtue of thoſe Enchantments ; and there. 
fore they made a great Noiſe by the beating of Braſs, ſounding of Trum- 
pets, whooping and hollowing, and the like, to drown the Witches Mur- 
murs, that the Moon might not hear them, and ſo to render them in- 
effectual. Ovid. X 


Te quoq; Luna traho, quamvis Temeſina labore: 
Era tuos minuant. 


Tib. Cantus & è curru Lunam diducere tentat, 
Et faceret, ſs non ara repulſa ſonent. 


Stat. 6. Theb. Attonitis quoties avellitur aftris 
Solis opaca ſoror, procul auxiliantia gente. 
Era crepant, 0 
Sen. in Hippol. E- _ rubuit, nullaq; Incidis 
Nubes ſorilidior vultibus obſtitit. 
At nos ſolliciti lumine PP 
Tragam Theſſalicis carminibus rati 


Tinnitus dedimus. 


38. The World has had this hard Opinion of comet: from all Ages, and 
not only the vwdgar, who never ſtay for a Cauſe to believe any thing, but 
even the Learned, who-can find no Reaſon for it, though they ſearch 
| | of 
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und yet follow the vulgar Belief. Ariſtotle ſays, Comets naturally produce 
Drovghts by the Extraction of Vapours from the Earth to generate and 
feed them; and Droughts more certainly produce Sickneſſes: But his 
zuthority cannot be great concerning the Effects of Comets, who ſuppoſes 
hem to be all Sublunary.* And truly there is no way to defend this Pre- 
liction of Comets, but by making it, as God ſpeaks of the Rainbow, Gen. 9. 
he ſupernatural Token of a Covenant between God and Man; for which 
ve have no Authority, and therefore might do well to have no Fear. 
owever the Ancients had, N | 
Tuc.  Terris mutantem regna Cometem. 
Claud. Et nunquam cœlo ſpectatum impune Cometem. 
Sil. Ital. Regnorum everſor rubuit lathale Cometes, 

9, For Thunder is an Exhalation hot and dry fhut up in a cold and 
noiſt Cloud, out of which ſtriving to get forth, it kindles it ſelf by the 
lpitation, and then violently breaks it. | 

40. Lambent Fire is, a thin unctuous Exhalation made out of the Spi- 
its of Animals, kindled by Motion, and burning without conſuming any 
hing but it ſelf. Call'd Lambert, from Licking over, as it were, the Place 
touches. It was counted a Good Omen, Virg. deſcribes the whole Nature 
ff it excellently in three Verſes, Eu. 2. 

Ecce levis ſummo de wertice viſus Tali 
Funders lumen apex, tactuq; innoxia molli | 

| Lambere flamma comas & circum tempora paſci. 

41. Fleecy Snow, Pſal 147. He giveth Snom like Wool, Pliny calls Snom 

geniouſly for a Poet, but defines it ill for a Philoſopher. The Foam of 
ds when they hit one another. Ariſtotle defines it truly and ſhortly 
nem is a Cloud copgeal'd, and Hail congeal d Rain. 

42. Gen. 49. 9. Fudah is a Lyons whelp; from the prey my Son thou art 
me up, he flooped down, he couched as a Lyon, and as an old Lyon, who 
hall rouſe him up? © 55 

43. 1. Sam. 17. 4. And there went out a Champion out of the camp of the 
hilitines, named Goliah, &c. wherein we follow-the Septuagint, who 
mder it, Supd]o; a Strong man: But the Latine Tranſlation hath, Et e- 

efſus eſt vir ſpterins, a Baſlard. Grotius notes, that the Hebrews call'd the 
yants ſo; becauſe: being Contemners of all Laws, they liv'd without Ma- 
imony,:and-conſequently their Fathers were not known. It is probable 
might be call'd ſa, as ms of the Race of the Anakims (the CEA 
wy Jock ſeated themſelves in Gath) by the Father, and a Gathite by 

Mother. | 

4% See Turnus his Shields, 7. En. and Areas his, 8. An. with the Sto- 

es engraven on them. | | : | 

45. For Baal is no other than Fupiter. Baalſemen Fupiter Olympius. 

ut I like not in an Hebrew Story to uſe the Europæan Names of Gods. This 
Al and Fupiter too of the Gracians, was at firſt taken for the Sun, Which 
filing Va ours out of the Earth, out of which the Thunder is engendred, 

Ry Well be denominated the Thunderer, 7<Us UigeHνh¾ and Fuvans 
er fits with no God ſo much as the Sun. So Plato in Phad. interprets 

er; and Helfogabalns is no more but Fupiter-Sol 
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The Fable of the Gyants Fight with Gods, was not invented by the Gr, 
cians, but came from the Eaſtern People, and aroſe from the true Story St 
of the building of the Tower of Babel. | 

46. This perhaps will be accus'd by ſome ſevere Men for too ſwell | 
an Hyperbole; and I ſhould not have endur'd it my ſelf, if it had not bee 
mitigated with the Word Methought ; for in a great Apprehenſion d 
Fear, there is no extraordinary or extravagant Species that the Imaginz. 
tion is not capable of forming. Sure I am, that many Sayings of th 4” Se 
kind, even without ſuch Excuſe or Qualificatien, will be found not on nd Men 
in Lucan or Statins, but in the moſt judicious and divine Poet himſel 3 


He calls tall young Men, | Fo. T 
5 : vith his 
Patriis & montibus 4quos. 3 


irgil ca 
| 5 I; T 
he next 
$2. It 
hen he 
rms of 
= her does 
e was 1 
The Swor 
ore thou 
73. Fo 


Equal to the Mountains of their Country. 


He ſays of Polyphemus, - 
Graditurq; per æquor 

Fam medium, nec dum fluctus Iatera ardua tingit. 
That walking in the midſt of the Sea, the Waves do not wet his Sides 
Of Orion. | 


—— Duam magnus Orion 

Cum pedes incedit medii per maxima Nerei 
Stagna viam ſcindens humero ſupereminet undas. 
Aut ſummis referens annoſam montibus ornuns 


| Ingrediturqs ſolo, & caput inter nubila condit. nale the 
And in ſuch manner (ſays he) Mezentizs preſented himſelf, He ſays d Scripture 
another, that he flung no ſmall Part of a Mountain, p Wot Mege 
| Haud partem exiguam Montis, ; 
Of which Seneca, though he adds to the Greatneſs, he does not imp And C 
dently recede from Truth. One place in him occurs; for which Sen. 
Swaſor. makes that Defence which will ſerve better for me. 
———Credas innare reuulſas 54. TI 
Cycladas, aut montes concurrere montibus altos. bat were 
That is, ſpeaking of great Ships, but yet ſuch as would ſeem very itt: 
ones, if they were near the Soveraignz you would think the Cyclai: i 
looſen'd from their Roots were floating, or that high Mountains encout- Ovic 
ter d one another. Non dicit hoc fieri, ſed videri; propitiis auribus audi wy 
quicquid incredibile eſt, quod excuſatur antequam dicitur. He does not . | 
it Is, but Seems to be (tor ſo he underſtands Gredas) and any thing, thoug . 
never fo improbable, is favourably heard, if it be excus'd before it be Virg. 
ſpoken. Which will ſerve to anſwer for ſome other places in this Poem F. 1. 
as, 1 Egyptian like an Hill himſelf did rear; 56, 1 
Like ſome tall Tree upon it ſeem d his Spear. him, and 
Like an Hill, is much more modeſt than Montibus aquus. . 2 . 


47. Becauſe Gold is more proper for the Ornaments of Peace than Hu. 
48. Sen. in Thyeſt. Fejuna ſilvis qualis in Gangeticis Inter juvma g, 
Tygris erravit duos, Urriuſq; prede cupida, quo primos ferat Incerta mo1/% 
edit huc rictus ſuos, Illo reflectit, & famem dubiam tener, And the S. 
of a Tygre appear more plainly when it is anger'd. bo 1 
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the der. Stat. 2. Theb. Qualis ubi audito venantum murmure Tygris 
Tue Stor Horruit in Maculas, &c. 

 ſfwellinÞ Nay Virgil attributes the ſame Marks of Paſſion to Dido, 
not been Sanguineam volvens aciem, Maculiſq; trementes 

enſion « Interfuſa genas. 


Imagine 49. See the like Conditions of a publick Duel in Homer, between Pari: 


s of he Nad Menelaus; in Virgil, between Turnus and Æneas; in Livy, between 
not one Horatii and Curiatii. 
himſel 


50. The Egyptian-Goliah; i. The Egyptian-Gyant, whom he flew _ 
vith his Staff, and therefore at the fight ot it might well be aſham'd, 
hat he durſt not now encounter with Goliah. This is that Shame which 
irgil calls Conſcia Virtus. 
| 51. They were 33. but Poetry inſtead of the broken Number, chuſes 
he next intire one, whether it be more or leſs than the Truth, 
52+ It appears by this, that David was about twenty Years old (at leaſt) 
5 hen he ſlew Goliah; for elſe how can we imagine that the Armour and 
his Sides Arms of Saul (who was the talleſt Man in Ifrael) ſhould fit him? Nei- 
Fher does he complain that they were too big or heavy for him, but that 
Wc was not accuſtom'd to the uſe of them; beſides he handled dextrouſly 
he Sword of Goliah, and not long after ſaid, There is none like it. There- 
ore though Geliah calls him Boy and Child, I make Saul term him Youth. 
53. For the Men whoare ſo proud and confident of their own Strength» 
| Pale that a God to themſelves, as the human Politicians are ſaid in the 
le ſays c Peripture to Sacrifice to their own Nets, that is, their own Wit, Virg. 
; of Mezent. N 
| Dextra mihi Deus, & Telum quod miſſile libro. 
And Capaneus is of the ſame Mind in Statins ; 


Illic Augur ego, eh mecum quicunq; parati . 
Inſanire manu 


54. The Poets made always the Winds either to diſperſe the Prayers 
hat were not to ſucceed, or to carry thoſe that were. Virg. 


ot imp» | 
h Sen. 


rery lite Audiit, & voti Phabus ſuccedere partem 

: Cyclaii' Mente dedit, partem volucres diſperſit in auras, 
ee, Ovid. de Triſt. 

of _ | Terribiliſq; Notus jactat mea verba, preceſque ; 

es 0 : Ad quos mittuntur non ſmit ire Deos. 

50 it de Virg. YPartem aliquam venti Divim referatis ad aures, &. 
us Poem 55. 1. To another Angel. 


56. 1 Sam. 18. 4. And Jonathan ſtript himſelf of the Robe that was upon 
, and gave it io David, and his Garments, even to his Sword, and to 
is Bow, and to his Girdle. Some underſtand this Gift excluſruely, as to 


han WW = Sword, Bow, and Girdle, believing thoſe three to be the proper Marks 
Juvena 1 10 2 Soldier, or Knight ; and therefore not to be parted with. But there- 
s morſa nag lay, to be parted with upon this Occaſion, Girdle was perhaps a 
the Hen er of Military Honour; for Fab promiſes to him that would kill 46- 


7 1 ten Shekels of Silver, and a Girdle, 2 Sam. 18. 12. But it was be- 
des chat, a neceſſry Part of eyery Man's Dreſs, when they did any 
E N Work, 


Stu 
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Work, or went abroad, their under Robe being very long and trouble. 
ſome, if not bound up. If the Sword, Bow and Girdle had not been given; 


it could not have been ſaid, Aud his Garments; for nothing would have a ee 
” / | 


this. 


been given but the outward Robe or Mantle, which was a looſe Garment 
not exactly fitted to their Bodies (for the Profeſſion of Tailors was not 
ſo ancient, but Cloaths were made by the Wives, Mothers and Servants 
even of the greateſt Perſons) and ſo might ſerve for any Size or Stature. 

57. 1 Sam. 18. 20. Septuagint. Kat ny4r10: Maya n FLydTH 
SaxA Tv AI, which our Engliſh Tranſlation follows, but the Latin 
Tranſlations vary; for ſome have, Dilexit autem Michol filia Saul altera 
David. Michol, Saul's Daughter, loved David, And others, Dilexit autem 
David Michol filiam Saul alteram. David loved Michol, Saul's Daughter, 
To reconcile which, I make them both love one another. 

58. The Husband at the Contract gave his Eſpous'd certain Gifts, as 
Pledges of the Contract. Thus Abraham's Steward, in the Name of Iſaac, 


gave to Rebecca ee Silver, and of Gold, and Raiment, Gen. 24. 53. 


which Cuſtom the Greeks too us d, and call'd the Preſents "ESya. But 

at the Day of the Marriage he gave her a Bill of Fointure or Dowre. 
59. Fofephus ſays, Saul demanded ſo many Heads of the Philiſtines, 

which Word he uſes inſtead of Fore-skins to avoid the Raillery of the Ro- 


mans. Heads, J confeſs; had been a better Word for my turn too, but 
Fore-skins will ſerve, and ſounds more properly for a Fewiſh Story. Be- 
ſides the other varies too much from the Text; and many believe that 
Saul requir'd Fore-skins, and not Heads, that David might not deceive 


him with the Heads of Hebrews, inſtead of Philiſtines. 


60. If it might have been allow'd David to carry with him as many 
Soldiers as he pleas d, and ſo make an Inroad into the Philiſtines Country, i 
and kill any hundred Men he could meet with, this had been a ſmall 


Dowre for a Princeſs, and would not have expos'd David to that Hazard 63, The 


for which Saul choſe this manner of Fointure. I therefore believe, that 
he was to kill them all with his own Hands. 
61. As Heavy Bodies are ſaid to move ſwifter, the nearer they ap- 


proach to the Centre. Which ſome deny, and others give a Reaſon for 
it from the Medium through which they paſs, that ſtill preſſes them more 
and more; but the natural Sympathetical attractive Power of the Centre 


is much receiv'd, and is conſonant to many other Experiments in ts 
| | oc. 19. 


Nature. 


62. Scandals in the Senſe of the New Teſtament, are Stumbling-bloch., 7 


Al S Te9oiounedlG, Stops in a Man's Way, at which he may fall, how: 
ever they retard his Courſe. | 


63. Fanſenins, in his Explication of the Parable of the Virgins, thinks Wl 
it was the Cuſtom for the Bridegroom to go to the Bride's Houſe, and that Wl Th 
the Virgins came out from thence to meet him. For in that Parable there Wi 72+ The 


is no mention (in the Greek, though there be in the Latin) of meeting 


any but the Bridegroom. 


Others think that Nuptials were celebrated neither in the Bride's nor ; 
Bridegroom's Houſe, but in publick Houſes in the Country near the City W 


built on purpoſe for thoſe Solemnities, which they collect out of the 


Circumſtances of the Marriage, i Maccab. 9. 37. Hoſ. 2. 14. and Can. 
8. 5, Cc. Whatcyer the ordinary Cuſtoin Was, I am ſure the Ancients 10 ; 
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reat Solemnities were wont to ſet up Tents on purpoſe in the Fields far 
elebration of them. See the Deſcription of that wonderful one of Prolo- 
eus Philadelphus in Athen. l. 5. c. 6. and perhaps Pſal. 19. 4, 5. alludes 
this. He hath ſet a Tabernacle for the Sun, which is as a Bridegroom 
pming out of his Chamber. | | | 

64. Habits of divers Colours were much in faſhion among the Hebrews. 

e Tudges 5.30. Ezek. 16. 10. & 26+ 16. Such was Foſeph's. Coat, Gen. 

J 3. Septuagint y/]«y Toxin; as Homer calls Peplum Minerva, veſtes 

olymitæ. 5 | 
0 It appears by ſeveral Places in Scripture, that Garlands too were in 

at uſe among the Fews at their Feaſts, and eſpecially Nuptiali, Iſa. 61. 

d. The Latin reads, like a Bridegroom crown'd with Garlands, Wife 2. 8. 

ek. 16. 12. Lam. 5. 15. Eccleſ. 32.1, &c. | 

66. I take the Number of thirty Maids, and thirty young Men from the 

ory of Sampſon's Marriage-feaſt, Fudg. 14+ 11. where thirty Companions 

Were ſent to him, whom I conceiye to have been, yot 94 vupgir, Chil- 

* the Bridegroom, as they are called by St. Matthew. Pt 
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ifts, as 
f Iſaac, 


24.53. 
But 


pre. | 
iliftines, 67. Lualis ubi Oc eani perfuſus Lucifer undd. 
the Ro. 6 uem Venus ante alios aſtrorum diligit ignes, 18 
oo, but Extulit os ſacrum cœlo, tenebraſque reſoluit. Vir g. 
y. Bc- hich Verſes Scaliger ſays, are ſweeter than Ambroſia, Homer led him 
Ve that Way. „ ods e n e 
deceive Aste b, Saxkſuorv, Toe mance > T1624 MU 
5 Ace rengurns: AAS , Qxtdvore. And. 
hangs : og Ace & a1 he de. vu òs SHE, 
a ſnail ary , os ndnASC e e229 ie) dg, 
Hazard. 68. The Bride alſo brought a Dowre to her Husband. Ruguel gave with 
ye, tha: Daughter Sara half his Goods, Servants, Cattle and Mony, Tob.10.10. 
e Exod. 22. 17, &c. N 
hey 2p- 69. The Marriage-Song was call'd Hillalim, Praiſes, and the Houſe it 
aſon for f Beth-hillula, the Houſe of Praiſe, Plalm 78. 63. Their Maidens were 
m more ., Sven to Marriage; the Chald. Paraphraſ. reads, Are not celebrated, 
e Centr: ch Epithalamiums. So Arias too, and Aquila, ty Ui, b. 
ents in 4 See Gen. 29. 22. ob, c. 7. Efth. 2. 18. Luke 14. 1. Fudg. 14. 17. 
F. we, 19, 9. ; l 
g-block, z The Cuſtom ſeems to have been for the Bridegroom to carry home 
Il, how: Bride to his Houſe, 2 King. 11. 27. Fudg. 12. 9. Gen. 24. 67. Gant. 3. 
| But becauſe Michol was a Princeſs, and David not likely to have any 
- thinks lace of his own at that time, I choſe rather to bring them to one of the 
and that s Houſes aſſign' d to them by the Dowre. 4 A 
ple there 72: The Bride, when the was deliver'd up to her Husband, was wont 
meeting ver her {elf with a Vail (called Radid from Radad, to bear Rule) in 
a of her Subjection, Gen. 24. 65, &c. N | 
ide's nor 3 See the Parable of the Virgins, Mat. 25. 2 8 
be Cit, . The Time of the Marriage. feaſt appears plainly to have been uſual 
- of the if ſeven Days. See Fudg. 14. 10. and 29. 27. Fulfpl her Week, &c. It 
d Car. BE- * among the Fews, Septem dies ad convivium, & Septem ad 
cients u ? BE 1 ee 
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NOTES upon the FOURTH BOOK. 
T HAT is, He bow'd thrice towards the Sam it ſelf (which Wor 


However 
5. Osoe 
iful Perſo 
6. Nebc 
but not O1 
00, Fer. 


ſmip is moſt notorious to have been uſed all over the Faſt) ant 
| thrice towards the chief Temple and Image of the Sun ſtanding 
upon the Hill Phegor. For I have before declared that Baal was the Sm 
and Baal Peot, a Sirname, from a particular Place of his Worſhip. Tv 


which I meet with the Oppoſition of a great Perſon, even our Sellen, who il 7. 18 
takes Baal Peor to be Stygian Fupiter, or Pluto (De D. Syris Synt. j. c.5,) T the (1, 
building it upon the Authority of the 105th (according to our Engliſh Trav {ilfamilies of 
ſlation the 106th). Pfal. v. 20. They joined themſelves to Baal-Peor, and eu 8. Jol 


the Sacrifices of the Dead; which Sacrifices he underſtands to be Fuſta, « 


great Rive 
Inferias, Offering: in Memory of the Dead. Novendiales ferias. But why 


great Sea, 


by the Name of the Dead may not Idols be meant? The Sacrifices of !- Vas fulfill, 
dols? it being uſual for the Fews to give Names of Reproach and Contempt I uphrates 
to the Heathen Gods. As this very Baal Peor they called Chemos, Jer. 48.7. Nad very 11 
and 13; Cc. that is Blindneſs, in Contradiction to his Idolaters, who calld kvere the ( 
him the Eye of the World? Or perhaps they are call d Sacrifices of the Nations, \ 
Dead, in regard of the Immolation of Men to him; for Baal is the ſame ¶ Went Faſty 
Deity with, Moloch of the Ammonites, and had ſometimes, tho* not ſo con- Mixe an od 
ſtantly, human Sacriſices. However theſe Verſes will agree as well wit rings) ma 


Mr. Seluen s Interpretation; for then the Senſe of them will be, that he 
bow'd firſt to the Sun, and next to Baal, another Deity of that Country. 
2. Zerith, a Place in Moab near the River Arnon. | 
3. White Horſes were moſt in Eſteem among the Ancients; ſuch were 


JF. 
9. Fora 
ime of th. 
Ind in tho) 


thoſe conſecrated to the Sun. Herodian calls them Ars irre, Jupiter's WM 10. For 
Horſes,” which is the fame. This was the Reaſon that Camillus contracted hence Sa. 
ſo much Envy for riding in Triumph with white Horſes, as a thing in/olev! fuppoſe tha 
and prophane, Maxime conſpectus ipſe eſt, curru equis albis juntto urbem 11. In x 
invectus, parumq; id non civile modd ſed humanum etiam viſum, Fovis S“ til which 
lifq; equis equiparatum Dictatorem in Religionem etiam trahebant. Liv. Frother's R 
Horace, Barros ut equis pracurreret albis. % Bukki, 

* 7 | | It continu'd 
Ovid. de Art. Am. RET SIS 1 12. The 

Quatuor in niveis aureus ibis equis. rates, as 
Virg. 12. Fungit equos, gaudetq; tuens ante ora frementes lepart from 

ut candore Nives anteirent curſibus auras. ome, 


13. The! 
Opinions 
0 the firſt 
Acts 13. 2c 
mould be fo 
he building 
de was eled 


chen he is 


In which he imitates Homer, 
£ Adixirien yiorOr, Seq I" dviuorory d ¹. 
4. Their Side. Scal. I. 5. Poet. ſays, that none but Apollo and Diana woe 
their Quivers üpon their Shoulders; others, by their Sides; which he col 
lects out of ſome Places in Virg. 1. Zn. of Diana, | | 
Ef as —Illa pharetram 
Fert humero, gradienſq; Deas ſupereminet omnes. 


; 


42. 4 
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En. 4. of Apollo, Tela ſonant humeris. 
But of a Carthaginian Virgin, Succinctam pharetr 4 —— 


Yet I am afraid the Obſervation is not ſolid; for A». 5. ſpeaking of the 
Troop of Aſcanius and the Boys, he hath, 2 0 

Pars leves humero pharetras, 

However Side is a ſafe Word. 2 N 

5. Oeoeix e, Like a God, is a frequent Epithete in Homer for a beau- 
ful Perſon. | 


K. 


ch Wor. 
aft) and 


ſtanding WW 6. Nebo was a Pert of the Mountain Abarim in the Land of Moab ; 
the S but not only that Hill, but the Country about, and a City, was call'd fo 
ip. To oo, Fer. 48. 1. Deut. 32. 49. | | | 

Jen, win 7. 1 Sam. 9. 21. And Saul anſwered and ſail, Am not I a Benjamite, 
. J. 6. 5) the ſmalleſt of the Tribes of iſracl; and my Family the leaſt of all the 
iſh Trav Families of the Tribe of Benjamin? Wherefore then ſpeakeſt thou ſo to me? 
and ea 8. Joſh. 41. 4. From the Wilderneſs and this Lebanon, even unto the 
Fuſta, o great River, the River Enphrates, all the Land of the Hittites, and unto the 
But why rear Sea, toward: the going down of the Sun, ſhall be your Coaſt, This 
ces of . Naas fulfilled all ways but Faſtward, for their Dominion never reach'd to 
zontempt uphrates; and it was but juſt fulfilled to the Letter, Weſtward, for they 
ſer. 48.) Nad very little upon the Mediterranean, or Weſtern Main, Their own Sins 
rho calld Bhyere the Cauſe, which made God preſerve for Thorns in their Sides thoſe 
es of the Nations, which he had conditionally promis'd to root out. It is true, they 
the {ame ¶ ent Faſtward beyond Fordan, but that was not much; and therefore, 
t 10 con- Nike an odd Number in Accounts (as preſently, where I ſay but thirty 
= * Kings) may be left out. Fordan is the moſt noble and notorious Boun- 

that he. | | 


: 9. For all the Wickedneſſes and Diſorders that we read of during the 
ime of the Judges, are attributed in Scripture to the want of a Ning. 


,ountrys 


ch were nd in thoſe Days there was no King in Iſcael. 492 | 
Fupiter's 10. For it was the Tribe of Benjamin that was almoſt extirpated, from 
ontractel Brrhence Saul che firſt King deſcended. David ſays, Kings, as ſeeming to 
g inſole! fuppoſe that Saul's Sons were to ſucceed him. | | 
Zo urben Bi 11. In Eli, who deſcended from Ithamar, the youngeſt Son. of Aaron, 
Jovis Sul which time the High-Prieſthood had continued in Eleaxar, the elder 
Liv. Frother's Race. This was the Succeſſion, Aaron, Eleaxar, Phineas, Abi- 
u, Bukki, Uz%i, and then Eli of the younger Houſe came in. In which 
It continu'd *till Solomon's time. 9 6 
12. The Scepter is not appropriated to Kings, but to the Supreme Magi- 
ſtrates, as in the famous Prophecy, Gen, 49. 10. The Scepter ſhall not 
lepart from Fudah, nor a Law-gruer from between his Feet, till Shilo 
ome. 
13. There is nothing in the whole Scripture that admits of more ſeve- 
a Opinions than the time of Saul's and Sam uel's Reign. This 1 will take 
n the firſt place for granted, that the forty Years aſſigned by St. Paul 
ana wore Bits 13. 20.) to Saul, are to include Samuelis Fudicature; for elſe there 
h he co. Wrould be found more than 486 Years from the Departure out of Egypt to 


he building of Solomon 's Temple, neither could Saul be a young Man when 
ie was elected; beſides, David would not have been born at the time 
men he is aid to ſlay Goliah, We are therefore to ſeek how to divide 
G 2 thoſe 
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. thoſe forty Years betwen Samuel and Saul. Foſephus gives Saul thirty eight 

Years, ee with Samuel, and twenty Cr ke Death. Moſt Eren —_ - 
logers (ſays Sulpit. Severus) thirty. Ruffin. and divers others twenty, to 17. J 
wit, eighteen with Samuel, and two after. None of which can be true tte Few: 
for the Ark was carried to Cariath-jearim before Saul's Reign, and at the 
end of twenty Years was removed from thence by David to Feruſalen; 
wherefore Salianus allows Saul eighteen Years, Calviſius fifteen, Petaviu 
twelve, ſome eleven, Bucolcer ten. Others make Saul to have reigned but 
two Years, and theſe conſiderable Authors, as Arias Montan. Mercatu, 
Adricom. &c. grounding it upon a Text of Scripture, 1 Sam. 13. 1. Fil 
us unius anni erat Saul, ciun regnare U & duobus annis regnavit ſu 
per Iſrael; which others underſtand to be three Years, to wit, two after 
the firſt, Sulpit. Sever. indefinitely, parvo admodum ſpatio tenuit imperi 
um; which Opinion ſeems to me extremely improbable. 1. Becauſe we 
cannot well croud all SauPs Actions into ſo ſmall a time. 2. Becauſe D. 
vid muſt then have been about twenty nine Years old when he flew Gol. 
ah; for he began to reign at Hebron at thirty. 3. Becauſe it is hard, | 
that be true, to make up the twenty Years that the Ark abode at Cariath. 
jearim. 4. The Text whereon this is built, doth not import it; for | 
fignifies no more, than that he had reigned one Year before his Confirm 
tion at Gilgal, and two when he choſe himſelf Guards. Our Tranſlation 
hath, Saul reigned one Year ; and when be had reigned two Years over If 
el, he choſe him 3000 Men, &c. To determine punctually how long he 

igned, is impoſſible; but 1 ſhould gueſs about ter Years, which his Act 
ons will well require, and David will be a little above twenty Years old 
(a fit Age) when he defeated the Giant, and the twenty Years of the Ark. 
abiding at Cariath-jearim will be handſomely made up, to wit, three Yea! 
before Saul s anointing, and ten during his Government, and ſeven whil 
David was King at Hebron, So that of the forty aſſigned by the Apo 
to Samuel and Saul, there will remain thirty Years for the Government 
of Samuel. | | "al | 
14. For firſt, the Iſaelites knew they were to be govern'd at laſt 

Kings. And ſecondly, they deſired it by reaſon of the great Diſorders and 
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18. The 
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Afflictions which they ſuffered for want of it; and it is plain, that this i 19. The 
not the firſt time that they thought of this Remedy; for they would h 20. The 
choſen Gideon King, and annexed the Crown to his Race, and did aftWWihat Sanna 


actually chuſe Abimelech. 2 | 
' IF. See Moſes his Prophecy of it, Deut. 17. 14. and to Abraham Gi 


* Sever. 
ome make 


himſelf ſays, Gen, 17. 6. And Kings ſhall come ous of thee. nifeſt Erro: 

16. It is a vile Opinion of thoſe Men, and might be puniſhed withou hace of 77 
Tyranny, if they teach it, who hold, that the Right of King: is ſet dow nd all the 
by Samuel in this Place. Neither did the People of Iſrael ever allow Why 1 mak 
the Kings avow the Aſſumption of ſuch a Power, as appears by the Stain dhe Pont; 
of Ahab and Naboth. Some indeed did exerciſe it, but that is no more Woften do +} 
Proof of the Right, than their Practice was of the Lawfulneſs of 1dolatrMhointed to 


When Cambyſes had a mind to marry his Siſter, he adviſed with the Mayer, I know 
whether the Laws did allow it; who anſwered, that they knew of n function; n 
Law that did allow it, but that there was a Law which allowed the K"the Habit. 
of Perſia to do what he would, If this had been the caſe of the Kings le was com: 
Iſrael, to what purpoſe were they enjoin'd fo ſtrictly the perpetual rene uach by real 

N . * — N 4 peru 7 
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irty eight peruſing, and obſerving of the Law (Deut. 17.) if they had another par- 
ſt Chrow.Wicular Law that exempted them from being bound to it? 

renty, toll 17. The Tetragrammaton which was held in ſuch Reverence among 
n be true;Wthe Fews, that it was unlawful to pronounce it. It was called therefore 
nd at tle de, Unutterable. For it they read Adonai; the Reaſon of the 
Feruſalem; peculiar Sanctity of this Name, is, be:auſe other Names of God were lap 
, Petaviu pliable to other things, as Elohim, to Princes; but this Name Fe-ovah, or 
igned but * or Jai (for it is now grown unutterable, in that no body knows 


Mercato iow to pronounce it) was not participated to any other thing. Wherefore 
3. 1. Fend ſays, Exod. 3. 16. This is my Name for ever, and this is my Memorial 
gnavit ſu 


1 all Generations. And Exod. 6 3; But by my Name Jehovah was I not 
this 


two atteril non unto them. Foſephus calls Tetragrammaton, T lee Y- 

it imper ha, the ſacred Letters; and, ern ſoeiæ W i; s u d, Tels 

ecauſe ve Name of which it is not lawful for me to ſpeak; and again, Tü gez«[3v 

want * ih 74 Oer, The Dreadful Name of God. Stat. | : 
ew Gol. 


hard] Triplicis mundi ſummum, quem Scire Nefaſtum eſi. 
it Carial. Whoſe Name it is not lawful to know. 


it; for Ind Philo relating how Caligula uſed him and his Fellow- Ambaſſadors from 
Confirm he Fews. You (ſaid Caligula to them) are Enemies to the Gods, and 
Tranſlatiaſ wil not acknowledge me to be one, who am received for ſuch by all the 


; over rt of the World: But by the God that you dare not name (K dxdabb- 
w long NaN 5/477) and then lifting up his Hands to Heav'n, he ſpoke out the 
h his Act er, which it is not lawful ſo much as to hear, &c. And the Heathens 
7 Years o lad ſomething like this Cuſtom; for the Romans kept ſecret the Name of 
f the Ark che Tatelar God of their City; leſt the Enemies, if they knew how to call 
three YeuSiMhim right, might by Charms draw him _ And in their ſolemn Evo- 
ven whit ain of Gods from the Cities which they beſieged, for fear leſt they ſhould 
the Apa niſtake the Deity's proper Name, they added always, Sive quo alis nomine 


overnmenWveceris, 


18. The Tabernacle, Exod. 39. 9. And thou ſhalt take the anointing Oil, 


at laſt Md anoint the Tabernacle, and all that is therein; and ſhalt hallow it, and 
ſorders Wh Veſſels therein; and it ſhall be holy, ADE 

that this 19, The Bells upon the High-Priefts Garments, Exod. 38, 25. 

would ha 20. There want not Authors, and thoſe no flight ones, who maintain 


d did afte 
raham G0 


that Samuel was High- Prieſt as well as Fudge; as St. Auguſtine, and Sul- 
6 Severus, who ſays, Admodum ſenex ſacerdotio functus refert ur. And 
ome make him to have ſucceeded Eli, others Achitob. But there is a ma- 


nifeſt Error, for he was not ſo much as a Prieſt, but only a Levite; of the 


ed withouRace of Iſahar, the younger Brother of Amram, from whom Aaron came, 
s ſet dowiand all the Succeſſion of Prieſts, 1 Chron. 6. It will be therefore ask'd, 
er allow. 0 yt make him here perform the Office of the High-Prieſt, and dreſs him 
y the Stor in the Pontifical Habits? For the firſt, it is plain by the Story that he did 
no more often do the. Duty of the High-Prieft, as here, and when Saul was ap- 
of 1dolair\Mpointed to ſtay for his coming to celebrate the Sacrifice, &c. For the lat- 


h the Mer, I know not why he might not as well wear the Habit, as exerciſe the 


cnew of VlFuiion; nay, I believe the Function could not be well exerciſed withour 

ed the Kutte Habit. i oy therefore with Petavius, L. 10. de Doctr. Tempor. That 

— yon, le was conſtituted of God, High-Prieſt Extraordinary, and look'd upon as 
reading 


peruling 


ch by reaſon of the extraordinary viſible Marks of Sandtity, Prophecy, and 
: | : G 3 | Mir Acles . 


4 : 
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Miracles, without which ſingular Teſtimonies from God we know tha 25+ A 


in latter Times there were often two at once, who did execute the High.fiﬀ1ided int 
Prieſts Office, as Annas and Caiphas. gel was 
21. Well-cut Diadem: i. The Plate of pure Gold ty'd upon the Mi. ger ſays 


tre, on which was engraven, Holineſs to the Lord, Exod. 28. 36. and 26. H 


39. a Place 1 
22. This Breaſt-Plate is called by the Septuagint, 73 noyeov  xetocon fl 019716 a 
The Oracle of Fudgments: Becauſe whenſoever the High-Prieft conſulteiſ bernacle 
God, he was to have it upon his Breaſt. The Deſcription of it, and the Secondly. 
Stones init, ſee Exod. 28. 15. Theſe Stones ſo engraven, and diſpoled : of the Ce 
God appointed, I conceive to be the Urim and Thummim mention d ver Ih- Da 
30. the Doctrina C Veritas, as the Latin; the eaTIo Moi x, T<A«.oo ol Uma, v. 
Light and Perſection, as Aquila; the axn3#2 u; Jiao Truth and D. 27. A 
monſtrat ion, as the Septuagint : All which ſignifie no more than Truth audi umely, 
Maniſeſtation. or, the Manifeſtation of Truth by thoſe Stones; which ſome belonged 
ſay, was by the ſhining of thoſe particular Letters in the Names of the Tribe The 
that made up ſome Words or Word to anſwer the Queſtion propounded fart was 
Others, that when the Stones ſhone very brightly, it imply'd an Afirmatin Shoulders 
to the Queſtion; and when they look'd dimly and cloudily, a Negative. hub Benjam 
' when the Demands required a prolix or various Anſwer, that was eithe but the Az 
given by Illumination of the High-Prieſft's Underſtanding, making him ſpeadſ. In old 
as Gods Organ or Oracle (as the Devil is believed to have inſpired Sybils and nongſt a 
Pythian Prieſts): or by an audible Voice from within the Saudtum Sanctorun — d x 7 
makes alv 


which latter way I take here, as moſt proper for Poetry. 
23. The,Tabernacle is called a Temple, 1 Sam. 19. 2 Sam. 22.7. Fa the moſt ( 
18. 3. Foſepuus terms it abr ut]a256%mevo!, A Moveable Temple of Beef, P 


The Temple*s bright third Heav'n-—— The Tabernacle being God's Seat upoi ore Cup 


Earth, was made to Figure out the Heav'ns, which is more properly his H lays likew 
bitation; and was therefore divided into three Parts. to ſignifie the fam % which 
Diviſion of the Heav'ns in wo Phraſe. The firſt was \ $4 Court of ti 28. See 
Tabernacle, where the Sacrifices were ſlain and conſumed by Fire, to E ts upper 
preſent the whole Space from the Earth up to the Moon (which is callec of anpontin 
very frequently Heav'n in the Bible) where all things are ſubject to Cor 29, The 
ruption. The ſecond was the Sanctum, the Holy Place, wherein ſtood ti Ü ra, 
Altar of Incenſe, to repreſent all that Space above which is poſſeſs d by th Ont to ri 
Stars. The third was the Sanctum Sanctorum, the Holieſt } lace, to repre Governme) 
ſent the third Heav'n (ſpoken of by St. Paul) which is the Dwelling-Placd Almoſt all 
of Gad, and his Cherubins or Angels. Neither did the Colours of the Cur Times. 


tains allude to any thing but this Similitude betwixt the Tabernacle au, 30. In 1 
Heavn. | | „ | Comlineſs 
4. In all Times and in all Countries it hath been counted a certain Sigi ind Heliog, 
of the Diſpleaſure of the Deity to whom they ſacrificd, if the Fire updl diers at fir 
the Altar burnt not clear and chearfully. Seneca in Thyeſt, | % "ESO 

Et ipſe ſumus triflis ac nebula gravis © e 

Non redtus exit, ſeq; in excelſum levans : —_— U 

Ipſar Penates nube deformi obſeder. 5 fure a dang 
And a little after, fore it was 
FE: uſed this C 
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27. According to the old ſenſeleſs Opinion, that the Heav'ns were di- 


vided into ſeveral Orbs or Spheres, and that a particular Intelligence or An- 
gel was aſſign'd to each of them, to turn it round (like a Mill. horſe, as Sea- 


ger ſays) to all Eternity. N 

26. How came it to paſs that Samuel would make a ſolemn Sacrifice in 
2 Place where the Tabernacle was not, which is forbid? Deut. 12. 8. 
Grotizs anſwers, firſt, That by reaſon of the ſeveral Removes of the Ta- 
bernacle in thoſe Times, Men were allowed to ſacrifice in ſeveral Places. 
Secondly, That the Authority of an extraordinary Prophet was above that 
of the Ceremonial Law. It is not ſaid in the Text, that it was Samuel's 
Birth-Day; but chat is an innocent Addition, and was proper enough for 
uma, which was the Town of Samuel's uſual Reſidence. | | 

27. A choice Part of the Meat (tor we hear nothing of ſeveral Courſes) 
namely, the Shoulder. The Left Shoulder (Grotius obſerves) for the Right 
belonged to the Prieſt, Levit. 7. 32. This Joſephhus terms wzeids B 
un, The Princely Portion. The Men over ſubtle in Alluſions, think this 
Part was choſen to ſignifie the Burden that was then to te laid upon his 
Shoulders. So Menochius, as Philo ſays that Foſeph ſent a Part of the Breaſs 
to Benjamin, to intimate his hearty Affection. Thele are pitiful little things, 
but the Ancients did not deſpiſe ſometimes as odd Alluſions. 

In old time, even at Feaſts, Men did not eat of Diſhes in common a- 
mongſt them, hut every one had his Portion apart; which Plat. calls Oun- 
end Servo, and Ohne ,es dera, Homerique Feaſts; becauſe. Homer 
makes always his Heroes to cat ſo, withywhom the better Men had always 
the moſt Commons. Ajax, ve Torr Sinycr4ta8 yy mer), hath a Chine 
of Beef, Perpetui tergum bovis. And Diomedes hath both more Meat and 
more Cups of Drink ſet before him; of which ſee Athen. I. I. g. 11. who 
ys likewiſe, that Qa, a Feaſt, comes a A476, from dividing equal- 
% which makes Homer call it ſo often, Aa7Ta An. * 

28. See Note 12. on Book 1. That Oil mix d with other Liquor, ſtill 
ſets uppermoſt, is perhaps one of the chiefeſt Significancies in the Ceremony 
Faminting Kings and Prieffs. i FE IRIS. 

29, The King Day. The Day for Election of a King, which cauſes a 
new Era, or Beginning of Chronological Accounts. As before they were 
wont to reckon, from the Going ozt of Egypt, -or from the Beginning of the 
Government by Fudges: So now they will, from the Entrance of their Kings. 
« way all great Changes in the World are uſed as Marks for Separation of 

imes. | | | | 

30. In many Countries it was the Cuſtom to chuſe their Kings for the 

mlineſs and Majeſty of their Perſons; as Ariſtotle reports of the Ethiopians; 
and Heliogabalus, though but a Boy. was choſen Emperor by the koman Sol- 
ere at firſt Sight of him, for his extraordinary Beauty. Eurip. ſays fine- 
% E O- 45tov Tvgzrrid\&s a Countenance that deſerved a*King- 
ty | | woke boat 

31. Ariftotle ſays, l. 6. Pol. That it was a popular Inſtitution to chuſe 

vernors by Lots, But Lots left purely in the Hand of Fortune would be 
lure a dangerous way of Elefing Kings, Here God appointed it, and there- 
ore it was to be ſuppos d would look to it; and no doubt all Nations who 
uſed this Cuſtom did i with reliance upon the Care of their Gods. Piet ＋ 
were likewiſe ſo choſen, - 2 WA FOR abs 


Ba 


G 4 Laocoon 
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Taocoon ductus Neptuni forte ſacerdos. 122 
32. This Seneca in Th. ſays, was the Caſe of Ithaca. 


Et putat mergi ſua poſſe pau per 
Regna Laertes Ithaca tremente. | 

'33- Faboc, a River, or Torrent, in the Country of Ammon, that run 
into the River Arnon. | 

34. Arabia the Stony, Arabia the Deſert, and Arabia the Happy. 

35. For ſome conceive that the Reaſon of this extravagant Demand of 
Nahas, was to diſable them from ſhooting. | | 

36. It was Themiſtius his Saying, that the Soul is the Architect of her 
own Dwelling-Place. Neither can we attribute the Formation of the Body 
in the Womb to any thing ſo reaſonably as to the Soul communicated in 
the Seed; this was Ariſtotles Opinion, for he ſays, Semen eſt artifex, The 
Seed is a skilful Artificer, And though we have no Authorities of this Na. 
ture beyond the Grecian time; yet it is to be ſuppos'd, that wiſe Men in 
and before David's Days had the ſame kind of Opinions and Diſcourſes in 
all Points of Philoſophy. | 
37: In alluſion to the Lamps burning in the Sepulchres of the Ancients, 
and going out as ſoon as ever the Sepulchres were open d and Air let in, 
We read not (I think) of this Invention but among the Romans. But we 
may well enough believe (or at leaſt fay ſo in Verſe) that it came from 
the Eaſtern Parts, where there was ſo infinite Expence and Curioſity be- 
Row'd upon Sepulchres, 
That Nahas was {lain in this Battel, I have Foſephus his Authority; thut 
Jonathan flew him, is a Stroke of Poetry. | 

38. In Emulation of the Virgilian Verſe, 


Quadrupedante putrem ſonitu quatit ungula campum. 


39. The Text fays, thirty thouſand Chariots; which is too many for fix 
thouſand Horſe. I have not the Confidence to ſay thirty thouſand in Verſe 
Grotins believes it ſhould be read three thouſand. Figures were often mi. 
ſtaken in old Manuſcripts, and this may be ſuſpected in ſeveral places ot 
our Bibles, without any abatement of the Reverence we owe to Scrip- 
dure. | 

40. I confeſs I incline to believe, that it was not ſo much Saul's Inval. 
on of the Prieſt; Office, by offering up the Sacrifice himſelf (tor in ſome 
Caſes (and the Caſe here was very extraordinary) it is probable he might 
have done that) as his Diſobedience to God's Command by Samuel, that he 
ſhould ſtay ſever Days, which was the Sin ſo ſeverely puniſh'd in him. Yet | 
follow here the more common Opinion, as more proper for my purpoſe. 

41. 1 Sam. 13. 10, 27. So it came to paſs in the Day of Battel, thut 
there was neither Sword nor Spear found in the Hands of any of the Peoj/t 
that were with Saul and Fonathan; but with gaul and Fonathan his Son thert 
were found, &c. And before, There was no Smith throughout the Land of 
Iſrael. But for all that, it is not to be imagin'd, that all the People could 
be without Arms, after their late great Victories over the Philiſtines and Am: 
monites; but that theſe fix hundred by God's Appointment were unarmed, 
for the greater Manifeſtation of his Glory in the Defeat of the Enemy, bf 
10 ſmall and ſo ill provided a Party; as in the Story of Gideon, God 25 
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poſed it, that but three hundred of two and twenty thouſand lapp'd the 


Water out of their Hands, becauſe (ſays he) the People are yet too many. 
42. At firſt Men had no other Weapons but their Hands, &c. 


Arma antiqua, manus, ungues, denteſq; fuerunt, 
Then Clubs, 
| Stipitibus duris agitur ſudibuſq; prenftis. 
| Tum Ferri rigor, &c. 
Tum variæ venere artes, &c. 
Hic torre armatus aduſto, 
Stipitis hic gravidi nods, quod cuiq; repertu m 
Rimanti, telum ira facit. 4 
43. The Mediterranean, upon the Coaſt of which the whole Country of 
the Philiſtines lyes, and contains but very few Miles in Breadth. 
44+ Hom. 6. Odyſſ. | — "TRE 
Te. au "Avnvaun Inne Ang nſeyayca 
MeGove T ee 3 dot, nd Ss ado 
OvAas yxe Koreas UN , d eta 
virg. Tumenq; juventæ 
Purpureum, & letos oculis afflarat honores, 
47. Hom. 5. II. | 
Obe 7 a unto ailaus ,s olg 
Xe e 3% w ka own ved wars . 
Ter 9% 87 agri Yeeuert eεᷣ lgavowsiy 
' OuT agg texec 1% wAudev ferFinay 
Eavorr JE amivis or emCelon S125 dee. 
Head ff u ours teſa tories Kan ,t 
And in the 13th II. there is an excellent Compariſon of Hector to 2 River, 
and the like too in the 11th, fo that it ſeems he pleaſed himſelf much with 
the Similitude. And Virgil too lik'd it very well, | 
Non ſic aggeribus ruptis cùm ſpumeus amnis 
And in ſeveral other Places. | 
I Sam. 6. 4. Frve golden Emerods, and froe golden Mice, accordin 
fo the Number of the Lords of the r 7 
47. His Blood. Moſes ſays often, that the Soul is in the Blood, thrice in 


one Chapter, Levit. 17. and he gives that Reaſon for the Precept not to 
eat Blood. Virg. 1 RW 


Purpuream vomit ille animam. 


48. See the Cyclops making of Thunder in Virg. En. 8. 
49 . Brute. That ſignified nothing. So Thunders from whence the An- 
cients could collect no ſtications, were called Brute Thunders; from 
Brute Beaſts, whoſe s are inarticulate. 
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Liber Primus. 


N 


5 Mutato qui Sceptra pedo Solymeia geſſit 
Rex olim & Vates; duo maxima munera 

cel. OO 

Multa prius tulit immota diſcrimina mente 

Et Saul; & Satanæ furis imbellibus actus. 

Multa quoque & regno; tam longa exercuit ira 

Victorem Fortuna ſuum; nec pulſu quievit. 

Aſt illam Virtus tandem <rldefedlh domavit 

Et populos late fudit, genteſque rebelles 

Nequicquam numeris & magno milite ſævas; 

Hi Bello, hic ipſo Bellorum Numine fretus! 

At Tu, Jeſſæi qui ſanguinis Author & Heres, 
Bethlemiæ intactà quondam de Virgine natus, 
Qui Ligno, Clavis, Haſid, omnipotentibus armis, 
Ipſam (fic viſum _ potuiſti occidere Mortem, 
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Ingentes referens per Tartara vida Triumphos, 
Dum tremuit Princeps Erebi metuitque videre 
Fternim amiſſos divinæ Lucis honores: ': 
Qui nunc ipſe ſedes placidi /eve pondus Olympi, 
Ad dextram Patris, & gaudentia Sydera calcas, - 
Frontem ibi (quam cinxit merito ſuffuſa rubore 
Spina ferox, carus de qua cruor undique fluxit, 
Ut pretioſa humilem decoraret gemma Coronam) 
Frontem illam innocuz redimitus ſidere flammæ: 
Tu, precor 6, ſanctum dimitte in corda furorem, 
Da mihi Jeden, Feſſidæ carmine magno, 
Et cantu celebrare pari ; tua Flamma Miniſtra, 
Ifacidim longis ductrix erroribus olim, 
Dirigat audaces ignoto in limite greſſus, 
Producatque ſacræ non trita per avia fame. 
En ſanctos manibus puris ut ſumeret Ignes 
Veſtalem ſe Muſa facit; bene libera curis 
Libera deliciiſque jociſque & amore profano 
Conſecrat, ecce, tibi reliquos mea Magdalis annos. 
Ecce opus hoc ſolidis numerorum immane Colummis, 
Templum ingens ſtatuo, varium & multà arte politum. 
Ingredere, 6 Numen, quo te plaudentibus alis 
Muſa vocat, ſanctos Cheruborum imitata receſſus. 
Si facias, cedent illi Solomonia Templa, 
Regis Idumæi cedent, ſat tempore longo 
Quæ finxere ſibi coluère Idola Camænæ; 
Sed tu me, Verbum æternum, tu voce vocäſti, 
Et novus inſolito percuſſus lumine Paulus, 

Pro- 


DAVIDEIDOS. | 
Prodeo Muſarum immenſos convertere Mandos, 
Et Cælum ſeris ignotum aperire Poëtis, 


500 


Ut juvat, 0, purgare ſuis ſacra flumina monſtris! 


Lt vili purgare alga, cænoque profundo, 
Et liquidi ingenuos Fortes inducere Veri! 


Lid. I. 


Jam pzne obductum eſt Saufo ſub pectore vulnus; 


Integra 7/42 per tot certamina virtus 
Laſſatam magnis frangit ſucceſſibus iram: 
Aſſuetis ſuperare timet concurrere Fatis, 

Et famam tantæ fine viribus inuidet illi 
Invidiæ; vidit preſſam ſub pondere palmam. 
Et jam pæne ſuæ redeuntem in viſcera terræ, 
Mox lætum cœlo caput oſtentare propinquo, 


Ipſo onere elatum, & ſua brachia ferre ſub auras. 


Vidit pacatis Jordanem currere Iymphis, 

Dum fovet amplexu ripas, atque oſcula libat; 
At ſiquis motos poſito prem it objice fluctus, 

Et notum præcludit iter, mox colligit iras 

Ore tumens rapido, & contorquet vortice ſilvas, 


Tum ſonitu ingenti vocat ad nova prælia fluctus, 


Longus ponè ruit furioſæ Exercitus undæ. 


Tum pecore ac natis montem petit inſcius, amens 


Paſtor, & attonito decreſcunt arva Colono. 


Hoc metuens Saulus premit alto corde dolorem, 
Et vultum induitur placidum, fimilemque David! ; 


Dat dextram, teſtèmque Deum, _—_— pa- 


Nec violaturum ſe ſenſit pignora tanta; 
Nequicquam; nam quid potuit, neſeivit & ipſe, 
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Ac Dominos 1ntus geſtavit victus acerbos. 
Excipiunt plauſu Abramidæ nova fœdera læti, 
Tanta in Ieſſiden pietas indigna ferentem 
Multa diù, & ſævi reverentia tanta Tyrannz. 
Exultant homines, exultant agmina cœli 
Sidera, ſidercæq; anime ; dulciſſima Pacis 
Nomina, Jeſſidæquè illis; at turba Barathri 
Neutrum amat; infernos Concordia noſtra Tumultus 
Progenerat, magnõſqʒ quies humana /abores. 

Subter ubi in matris ſecreta cubilia Terræ 
Deſcendit ſolis virtus fœcunda Mariti, 
Fataliſqʒ Auri videt incunabula flava; 
(Auri, quod ſuperis ſimul ac caput extulit oris, 
Perſtringtt mundum, nec vi, nec luce minori) 
Subter ubi implumis nido jacet Aura profundo, 
Et tener innocuo vagit cum murmure Ventus. 
dubter ubi æternà longe ſub mole repoſt 
Theſauri ingentes magnarum arcentur Aquarum, 
(Oceanus Maris ipſius, quo Fluminis inſtar 
Fertur, & omnigenas inter confunditur undas) 
Nulla ubi ſopitos fluctus exuſcitat aura, 
Nec Dominæ irritat placidos vis improba Lune. 
Eſt locus immenſum in ſpatium, immenſumqʒ pro- 
fundum 

Porrectus, quem nox, genuinũſqʒ obruit horror. 
[lum indefeſſum nullo objice meta coercet, 
Nec Loca ſe mints extendunt quam Tempora pane. 
Non illum recreat dulcis tenuiſſima coli 


FS 


Rima 
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Nima, nec - Fois feintilla excuſſa quadrigis 8 Maje 
Perſtringit, ſolida ſve valet terebrare tenebras. Nobi 
Non hic gemmatis ſtillantia ſidera guttis Vider 
Impugnant ſævæ jus inviolabile Nottis, | Divir 
Lacifer hoc late tenet illztabile regnum, Cond 
Inter vincla minax, inter tormenta ſuperbus, Imper 
Ipſo, quem patitur, crudelior Ine Tyrannus. Venty 
Dux quondam æthereæ præfulgentiſſimus aulz, Et nir 
Qualis ubi in curru procedens Heſperus aureo Scit m 
Militiam æternam ſtellarimg; agmina ducit. Nec v. 
Fulmine ſed cecidit correptus, Fulminis inſtar Vincu! 
Ipſe ruens, nec enim gemitum dedit ore minorem, Et vin 
Ut primum ſenſit medios abſorptus in ignes. Seb jar 
At comites circum, conjuratzq; catervæ Conſili 
(Ingens turba) cadunt; Aer crepat undiq; aduſtus, {Nam n 
Et dens vi fammarum prætexitur zther. Fidity \ 
Ex illo æternæ ſolamina triſtia pœnæ, Quic 
Eternæ ſocios mortales reddere pœnæ. |  Mrrrati 


Ter quz 
Ter frei 
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Torti & Carnifices| Hominem tentamine primo 
In ſe armant ipſum; magna & cœlo equa voluptas! 
Quos cauta & fœlix virtus fi evaſerit hamos, 


Victricem bello tandem aggrediuntur aperto, Ferrea 1 
Et male tentatis ſuccedunt Arma Venenis. lnotus | 
Hiac vi Fef/iden (neq; enim corrumpere ſperat) bt jam v 


Me, me 
Vucet oy 
mocu: | 


il F. uri 


Oppugnat furvus barathri noctiſqʒ Hrannus, 
Exacuitq; animos Sauli invidiamg; potentem. 
Viderat egregio generoſam in corpore formam, 
Virgineoq; maritatam cum flore virilem 


Ma je- 


1b. J. 


em, 


Maj 
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Majeſtatem oris; miracula viderat alti 
Nobiliora animi, vaſtamqʒ in pectore mentem; 
Viderat auguſt4 perfuſam aſpergine frontem, 
Divinzq; novos ſpirantem lucis honores. 
Condideratq; alto ſub corde Oracula ſacra 
Imperium Judæ quz conceſſere perenne, 
Venturuſq; Shilo ſtimulos ſubjecerat acres, 
Et nimiùm vigiles Erebi ſufflaverat ignes. 
Scit miſer incaſfum tantis ſe opponere rebus, 
Nec validam fati perrumpere poſſe catenam, 
Vincula ſed morſu tentat, dentéſq; fatigat, 
Et vinci certus, gaudet tamen eſſe rebellis. 
deb jam converſa in melius violentia Saul, 
Conſiliümq; doloſq; & ſpes turbavit inanes. 
Nam multùm o aulo, quem longo noverat uſu 
Fidit, & erubuit fall: fraudum ipſe Magiſter. 

Quid faciat? quo ſe rerum hoc in cardine verſet? 
Ferrati frendet ter concuſſo ordine dentis, 
Ter quatit iratz rugoſa volumina frontis, 
Ter fremit horrendum exululans, ocul6q; cruento 
ommixtum ardenti jaculatur ſanguine lumen. 
Ferrea lux terret noctem, Maneſq; peruſtos 
gnotus trepidos habet & crudelior Ignis. 
Et jam vociferans; Nihil ergo poſſumus? inquit, 
Me, me ipſum infœlix puer, & mea regna triumpho 
Ducet ovans? dum vos (pudet oh!) torpetis inertes. 
nnocui ludunt & adhuc per colla Ceraſtæ? 
il Furiis dignum & populo memorabile no/fro 


Quod 


504 DAVIDEIDOS. Lib. I 
| Quod timeat Deus, & quod vel ſtupeam 1pſe, paratis? | 
Quz nova Formido, aut pejor formidine Virtus 


| Corda gelat? quondam Sor fortiſlima corda! 
Perdidi ob hoc Celum? de put 


Pectora tum longæ percellit verbere caudæ, actaby 
Iratus tantæ quod non ſuffecerit Iræ. 1s Co, 
Deinde ſedet, vultuqʒ horrendum cætera profert. ee mir 
Stant Furiæ juxtà, & ſe lumine circumſpectant, t legu 


Dum late loca vaſta filent, ſævaqʒ quiete We mit 
Triſtis nativi duplicata horroris imago eſt. t timi 
Ipſi flammantes inſano fulphure rivi Lunc & 
Jam tacitis ſerpunt per littora conſcia Iymphis, riliet. 
Vincula nulla ſonant, non Angues fibila mittunt, dera 


Non audent inter tormenta gemiſcere Sontes. icinaf 
Tandem prorepit dirz fœdiſſima turbæ Wile Po 
Invidia; impexis crinem ſerpentibus atrum Mhera: 
It criſpata; cutis multum laxata pependit, iffugie 
Offaq; liquit iners, oſſa aſpera longo luctu. Iple eti; 
Dipſas (monſtrum atrox) latitat ſub pectore anheh I ä mqu 
Nocte dieq; bibens nigrum inſaturata cruorem, Nobilia 
Et ne tam crebro fontem conſumeret hauſtu, 0 lauda 
Nocte dieque ſuo compenſat damna veneno. O iteru 
Sanguine deformatam hominum, taboque fluentem Ipſe lice 
Pallam humeris gerit, & dextr\ rotat alta flagellun. I, © pejor 
Immanem lzv4 crateræ ſuſtinet orbem, His Par 
Spumantem felle atque abſynthia tetra vomentem, Quid pe 
Quo bibit afſidus, & ſeſe ebria fata flagellar. em! 
Hoc _ torva modo, ſe pro medio agmine ſiſtit 5 do 
| OL 


Invidit 
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nvidia; © barathro Furiarum maxima toto 
nvidia! © nunquam, niſi cum ſe punit, amanda! 


ib. I. 


aratis! 


8 ga! Summe Pater, clamat ſtygii Barathri, & mihi Nu- 
Pe puer imbellis noſtros meruiſſe timores Lnen, 
actabit, magn6que Erebam miſcere tumultu, 
is Colubris, Meque & Te, noſtro Principe, ſalvisꝰ 
. e minitante tremet perterrita fabrica mundi, 
i; t legum errabit Natura oblita ſuarum, 
Nie minitante dabunt rapidæ reſponſa procellæ, 
t timidum horrendo reſonabit fulmine cœlum. 
Tunc & 1nauratos temerè col contrahet ignes, 
| xilietque, diemque abducet limite noto. 
unt, dera dirumpet Pontus, ſupera ardua tangens, 


icinaſque undas Flammarum elementa paveſcent, 
ple Polus fixam ſedem & loca juſſa relinquet 
hhærarũümque hilarum ceſſabit lubricus orbis, 
Diffugient nitidi huc illùc pita agmina coll, 
lpſe etiam Deus illorum. 
anheld Nämque olim timuit certè cum ſumpſimus arma, 
„ Nobilia arma, & quæ meruerunt vita iriumphum! 
) laudanda : dies! © ingens gloria noſtri! 
0 iterum talem liceat mihi cernere lucem, 
I»ſe licet vincat, licet in 20, tartaraà trudat 
ollum © t pejora iſtis, poſſint fi talia fingi. 
His par concurret paſtor rudis & puer armis? 
Quid poſſunt tortæ ſtridentia verbera fundæ? 
Quem torvus longàque fame ſtimulatus & ira 
"a Non domuit Leo, non infandus membra Goliah, 
vil Tok IL H Hunc 
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Hunc mea vox perdet ſola, & ſub tartara mittet 


Multa priùs paſſum, & nequicquam Numine fiſum. 


Quod fi Jeſſiden tantã pietate foveret 

(Sed ſatis eſt longo notus mihi tempore) Saulus, 
Quanto nos odio premimus, quantoque furore 
Ante bis exactos ſuperis ex ordine ſoles, 
Corde novum toto longè excutiemus amorem, 
Ipſa, &, vos cari, fidiſſima turba, Colubri. 
Me ſuadente nefas, fraterno ſanguine fecit 
Cainus, & ætatum dedit Omina lætàa ſequentum. 
Vidi toto ingens connixum corpora ſaxum 
Jactantem, fratris mortem, & monumenta ſepulti. | 
Quis potuit riſus (equidem riſi ipſa) tenere 

Cum ſua ſic primus nutriret rura Colonus? 

Poſt eadem Aa tergo ſpirans furiale venenum, 
Diviſum pepuli ad marmor Pharaona ſuperbum, 
Curruſque, clypeoſque virùm, ardenteſque caballos; 
Me gelidam mortem ſuadente, & frigida fata 
Hauſerunt, avidi peſtis. mentem ipſa manumque 
Dathano armavi, cum tela rebellia ſumpſit, 

Cum Magicum (cujus nomen deteſtor & Ipſum) 
Deſeruit pulchra pro libertate Tyrannum. 

Huc (vidiſtis enim) cava per penetralia longe 
Deſiluit, vaſto terrarum exhauſtus hiatu, 

Proque Rogo, noſtros deſcendit vivus in Ines. 
Me ſuadente, moras quid ceſſo abrumpere inanes? 
Quid nova non agito, dum geſta antiqua recordor: 


Jam tibi, Jedes (viden ?) hic tibi ſibilat angus 


Nil 
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Nil tua te pietas, nil te, Puer, ipſe juvabit 

Cui fruſtrà inſervis, Deus; ©, fi, te juvet, orbis 
Late omnis longà compoſtus pace ſeneſcat, 

Nec Mores, vel Fata hominum naſcantur iniqua. 
pſa autem his meritò dilectis exul ab oris 

Contempta evadam in terris, miſerandaque Virtus. 

Dixerat, at ſimul ora premunt, & lumina verſant, 
Mox fremitus currunt obſcuràque murmura circum, 
Caudentuinque & mirantim ; nihil illa movetur,. 
Sed fremit, & tantas ſibi laudes invidet ipſi. 

Exilit ardenti ſolio Rex Ditis acerbi 
Amplexuſque petit; ſubito cum mota furore 
Ter ſubmiſſa genu rapida fugit ocyor aura. 
Murmura dant Furiæ, dant fibila læta Colubri. 

Nox erat, humanos & vaſta ſilentia ſenſus 
Spargebantque brevz Lethe, plumboque ligabant. 
Ipſum etiam. regni molem ſub corde ferentem, 
Jantantemque graves curas ſopor altus habebat 
Ciſiden, ſopor Invidiam ſed nullus habebat. 
lla par Iſacidum magnas it ſævior urbes, 

Utque videt ſtructas ingenti marmore turres, 

Atque ebur, & fulvi diſcrimina clara metalli, 
Pergite jam clamat, propriis tumulata ruinis 

Hæc ego tecta dabo, & ſold lucentia flammsa. 
dubſtitit in curſu medio, ac ſua fræna remiſit 
Pallida Luna, novis ſudavit floribus Hermon 
Koribus, ipſe Sion trepidavit vertice toto. 

fordanes latebram in ripà quæſivit utraque 
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Territus, & multà tandem caput abdidit alga. 
Ecce domum ingreditur Sauli, quæ tota tremiſcit, 
Ipſaque fundamenta tremunt, tremit excita tellus; 
Hic veneranda ſenis ſeſe convertit in ora 
Benjamini, oculoſque graves, vultumque ſeverum, 
Brachiaque, & latos humeros, & fortia membra 
Aſſimilat, pendEtque ingens pro pectore barba z 
Qualis ubi ſteterat ſuper atria celſa palati, 
(Egregium Sculptoris opus) de marmore factus, 
Ad portam magni lætus vigtlare nepot is: 

Hic adſtans Saulo notæ ſub imagine formæ, 
Formæ verba ſacræ non reſpondentia fundit. 

Surge, age, Rex brevis Abramidum; fic nempe ſepul. 
Omen alis fati? Somnus tibi ferrens inſtat, [tvs 
Atque æterna quies; S1 Regem rite vocavl, | 
Si nondum tua ſceptra gerit Paſtorculus ille. | un 
Nondum? unquiamnegeret ? vigila, & totum indue Sau- 
Nec tu, magna Deus, juſti ſiqua eſt tibi cura, 
{Quod dubito, meliuſq; irent mortalia vellem) 
Dedecus hoc Sæulo, atq; Mihi patiaris inuſtum, 
Abramidiſque tuis, ſacræque in ſecula genti. 

O Cananza fames! quid non me abſumpſeris ante 


Quam femur 1n genus exhauſiſſem fertile tantum? 


Heu genus infelix nullaque in ſorte beatum, 
Donatum magno in pœnam atque opprobria Sreptro! 
Coctile quid fugiſtis opus, Memphitica juſſa, 
Invito Pharaone truci, auſpiciiſque ſiniſtrisꝰ 1 
Quid magicæ (infandum) virge mare paruit oy 
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Denſatumque vias nova per divortia doxit? 

Quin, ſi me auditis, rubri per marmora ponti, 

per nemorum errores, immaniſque invia ſilvæ, 
Argillam Aaypti, lateréſque requirite veſtros. 
Deducus hoc quanto minus eſt Paſtore Tyranno ? 
Tine potes Domino contentus vivere Servo? 
Concedent tua Sceptra Lyre ? jam ſceptra ſuperſunt 
Sola tibi, titulique & regni nomen inane. 

lllom aliz magna laudant formidine gentes, 

Illum omnis Judæà colit, Miminiſtin* ovantem 
(Si quicquam in te, òaule, viri eſt, meminiſſe neceſſe eſt) 
Cum cantu dediiſſe domum, feſtiſque choreis? 
Mille viros gladio Saulus confoderit; eſto; 

Quis dederit letho decies totidem, arduus, audax, 
Pluſquam Agmen Puer ? & vivit tamen ille, tuiſque 
Perfruitur damnis ; illi tua regia ſervit, 

Quam non illa diù Tua? jam diadema capeſſit, 
Conſenditque tuos thalamos, Saulique potentis 
Jeſſidæ dabit hæredem (pro dedecus!) Unor. 

Hoc ſtruit, hoc ſperat Samuel; talem tibi peſtem 
Molitur, cum dicta Dei crudelia ſpargit 

Per populos paſſim, cum vana Oracula mendax 
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Quzque optat, fingit; Deus eſt, Deus illa minatus? 


die te tractaſſet Rex Divim Hominimque Badlus ? 

Aut tam averſa ſuis Aftarte magna fuiſſet? 

Quid queritur? ſacram te vi rapuiſſe coronam ? 

At magnæ proceſſerunt juſto ordine ſortes; 

Neze aliter potuit (quid enim taceam?) 1p/e jubere; 
| H 3 Non 
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Non unquam plus te Sortive Degve fatebor 
Quim meritis debere tuis. Quid tempore ab illo 
Ipſe Deus, populuſque dei tibi debeat, ulli 


Haud reor obſcurum; tanta tu laude coronam Dix 
(O mi chare nepos, © magnæ maxime gentis) Intrat | 
Divinum tanto cumulaſti munere munus, Olli va 
Nequicquam ; nam quz tantis data præmia factis? Huc il 
Te Puer, & Vates furioſus & omnia vorſant, Dum ff 
Contra Te ſanguis tuus, & Natura rebellat, 0 
Ac vanum infidi præfertur nomen Amici, ant C 
(O furor, © ſcelus infandum!”) Scepiroq; Patriq; FOTO 
Cui cauſæ indormis ? que Manes ſuſcitat ipſos; Ne 
Fixa ſepulchrorum atqz oculorum clauſtra reſignat; heipit 
Nec cineres puer ille ſinit dormire ſepultos, Iſraelz1 
Sed negat æternæ jus 7nduvitabile Noctis: Me P. 
Quid facis? aut talem quid non interficis hoſtem, Sacrile 
Qui turbat vitamq; tuam mortemque tuorum 2? Heu v 
Aude, age, nil illo reſtat tibi triſte remoto; Ocbing. 
Solus hic objectus (ſeu Terræ ignobilis umbra Annor! 
Indigne 


Auſa laboranti quæ ſolem avertere Lunæ) 
Ad te ventura & tibi debita munera cœli em 
Occupat, ac ſacri radios intercipit ignis; Mortal 
Defectum poſt hunc ſuperant tibi candida Fata, Sancte, 


Formosique dies, & vitæ lucidus ordo. Et te v 
Natales nos, Nate, tuos, regalidq; aſtra, Nec fru 
Conſfcriptamqz notis Fortunam vidimus aureis. Non 7; 
Nondum, 6, nondimne ardeſcit tibi pe&us honeſt 2 4 

lterca 


(Ardeſcit certe) vindictæ ac laudis amore? 


Mag 
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Magnum aliquid pariat. Memor eſto Tuiq; Meiq; 
amq; vale, feror ad cœlum ſedeſq; tuorum, 
Et luce, & nutu magni revocatus Abrami. 

Dixit, & ora viri flatu percuſſit iniquo; 
Intrat Lethalis labefactas aura medullas; 
Olli vaneſcit dubii nubecula ſomni, 
Huc illùc fert circum oculos; tremit inde repente 
Dum ſimulacra videt formis volitantia mixtis, 
Quz conſuta male in vacuo timor acre pingit. 
dtant crines, ſudor perfundit frigidus artus, 
t toto ingentes decurrunt corpore guttæ. 
am pedibus terram, manibus jam pectora tundens 
Incipit ; Et verum eſt; oravit vera, fuique 
Ifraelitis adhuc; pietas me ſtulta fefellit, 
Me Puer, & Vates furioſus & omnia vorſant. 
Sacrilega, heu, facta eſt patientia noſtra, ſepultos 
Heu violat cineres, tumuloſq; recludit avitos. 
Ockingentorum minus eſt Mors ipſa profunda 
Annorum, quam quo torpet mea Vita veterno. 


5 Indigno, tu ſancte parens, ignoſce Neport, 
Quem propter placidas voluiſti linquere ſedes, 
Mortaleſq; ægros, miſerümque reviſere mundum. 
ta, ancte parens, tua juſta libens mandata capeſſam, 


Et te vincam odio, & tandem ue vivere noſces. 
Nec fruſtra hunc tantum capies, Magna Umbra, laborem- 


Non Homines illum nobis, non S:dera ccœli, 
honeſil Non Deus eripiet. 


Interea in placidas, Tu Dive, relabere ſedes, 
* Et 
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Et repete antiquam pacata mente quietem 
Sub terras, ubi Jeſſiden mox affore triſtem 
Lætus, &effuſo pallentem ſanguine cernes. 
Poſt lucem hanc noſtros iterum fi lædat ocellos, 
A Te, magne Pater, perrumpere diſcat oportet 
Nature Leges, & ferrea cluſtra ſepulchri. 

His dictis nutrit flammam, ftimulatque furores. 
Jeſſides ſecurus abeſt; illum Sopor udus 
Non jam rore levi, ſed plera proluit Urna, 
Dormiat, & ſolidum accipiat per membra ſoporem, 
Qualem animus caſtus, qualem mens integra donat, 
Quis metus eſt, vigilante Deo, domire Davidem ? 

Palantes nubes ſupra implicitoſque /abores 
#theris, atque volumen inextricabile Coli, 
Gaudia ſphærarum ſuprà & modulamina certa, 
Supra Orbem, qui perpetuo bene pervigil igne 
Exiguis ſplendet Gemmis, numeriimque requirit, 
Eſt Locus immenfA qui exhauſtas luce fatiſcit; 
Hic Polus excurrit longe, & ſe pore relinquit, 
Nec proprias laſſus valet ipfe attingere Metas. 
lane tumet blando, & tranquillo fulgure vibrat, 
Gloria nec tanto in ſpatio immoderata tenetur. 
Non hic oh ſcuri tremebunda crepuſcula Solis 
Nativum jubar inficiunt, caſtumque d erenum. 
Non hic Luna ſuis veſtitur pallida furtis, 
Nec face languenti ſpargit per inane Tenebras. 
Non bic præcipiti Tempus ſuper orbe rotatur, 
Nec vaga partitur repetitis Secula gyris 
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Vertigo; Nihil bic Fuit, & nihil hic Erit unquam, 
Sed conſtans, immotümq; xternumq; /edet Nunc. 
Hæc domus, hoc magni ſanctum penetrale Tonantis; 
0s, Hic Labor auguſti, dulcis Labor Infinit?, 
et Occupat atq; implet Cœlum, ſed limite cœli 
Contentus nullo, Solus ſe continet Ipſe. 
res. Quondam immane fuit Vacuum; Sint omnia dixit; 
Ille ſimul dixit, parent ſimul omnia Verbo, 
Nam Verbum fuit Ipſe ſuum. Turgeſcere cœpit 
Den, ¶ Fgcundum Nihil, & plena cuncta edidit alvo. 
nat, Cais vos, © Dens, aut quis veſtra palatia pandet 


dem? ¶ Tres une! 
Hic te perfrueris toto, atqʒ has maximus arces 
Eternùm colis, intereà non deſeris orbem 
as Quem feciſti olim noſtrum, ſed pondera vaſta 
| Exagitas nutu informans molemq; ſequacem. 
it, (nod fi vim tacitam auferres dextramque potentem, 
3 Extemplo turbata fides ac fœdera rerum, 
5 Iple die rector fuſis nullo ordine habenis 
. Retro ageret currus, & mundi cardo coacti 
t. Cum ſonitu rueret, laxis diſcurrere ellis, 
r. kt ſine lege hominum confundere fata liceret. 
lpſa etiam rationis egens Natura pararet 
In Nihilum properare ſuum; nam Spiritus aptum 
Tornatümqʒ exercet opus, ſeq; addit ubiq; 
g. Ni faciat, ſubito torperent cuncta, mal6qz 
, Tota laborarent ſomno, ztern6q; veterno. 


Omnia nobiſcum (qui Nos) Deus efficit, orſis 
erligo; 15 Non 
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Non dedignatus ſocium ſe adjungere noſtrie. 
Strant circum aurati, turma officioſa, Miniſtri, 
Atq; Dei juſſa expectant, gaudentq; juberi. 

Hinc Domini in vultu immenſo ſine fine bibentes 
Immortalem oculis lucem, fixo ore tenentur. 
Unum ex his nutu vocat ipſe; ſilentia ſervat 
Regia cœlorum, & reverenter tota tremiſcit. 

- Ergone tam ſubitò excidimus? (fic infit ab alto) 
Sceptra videt, nec Nos ſimul? 1mperioq; potitus 
Ignorat per quem ſteterat? creditne procellas 
Irrita per pomum rapuiſſe ferocia verba 

Injuſtaſq; minas? Surdine effecimus Aures? 
Falleris, O demens, audivimus omnia, Saule, 
Atq; emptum optabis magno nil tale locutum. 
Quæ mala 7. idæ intentas meliora merenti, 
Cuncta tui in caput unius converſa ferentur. 
Diximus: an dictis noſtris Gens Terra repugnet? 
Ah imbelle Iatum! non hoc tua Lingua referret, 
Injuſſa in medio ſubſiſteret icta palato, 

Si tibi nota dies fieret, quo tu ipſe jacebis 
Gilboacos multo deformans ſanguine campos, 

Jpſe miſer, nat iq; tui, & capita illa ſuperba 
Pendebunt Tempis monumentum infame profanis, 
Stultorum jocus, & ludibria ſœva Deorum. 
Dextera 7 d& immeritò quæ tanta minatur 
Tuſta aderit vindex, & te, te occiderit ipſum, 
Quocum nunc iras atq; implacabile bellum 
Nequicquam geris, ille tuo lucebit in auro, 
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Dile&oque nimis cinget diademate frontem, 
Et quod tu Solium feciſti infame piabit. 
Ergo age, Je id& inſani fer dicta Tyrann 
lpſe nihil ſed enim timeat, properantior ipſam 
Arceſſitus eat (nam Rex arceſſet) ad auaam; 
Non ullum metuet, bene fi nos noverit, hoſtem, 
Incolumem (dixi) qui nunc jubeo ire, reducam. 
Sic ait, inflectit ſeſe polus ipſe decenter, 
Nec non turba poli famulatrix; ocyùs omnes 
Interrupta iterum exercent modulamina Sphæræ, 
Angeliceq, ſimul renovant ſacra orgia Turmæ. 
At non, qui miſſus Jeſſdæ Nuncius ibat; 
Ille vehens pennis magnum per inane citatis, 
Nubila plus ſolito jam candeſcentia tranat, 
Quaq; volat niveus ſignat veſtigia limes. 
Aligerum cœli fic vulnerat aera fulgur, 
Plurima fic primæ currit ſrictura diet, 
(Sic aut tarda magis) eum vixdum Sole relicto 
Ecce ſimul terram ferit, atq; reſurgit in altum. 
Vix ipſum rapidi Tempus miracula Motus 
Percipit attonitum, & menſuram non habet ullam 
Tam curtam, excelſo ſic prepes ab æthere lapſus 
Nuncins aſtabat Jeſſidæ, ac talia fatur. 
Surge, bone, inſaniq; exaudi dicta Zyrann? 
Aſpera, nempe tuo jam mane cruore litabit; 
lpſe nihil ſed enim timeas; properantior ipſam 
Arceſſitus eas (nam Rex arceſlet) ad aulam. 
Tutum (dixit enim) qui te jubet ire, reducet. 
Exilit 
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Exilit ille toris, & circum lumina verſat 


Nequicquam z nox undique & undique funditur aer. 
Sreſque Metùſque adſunt dubii, vicibuſque recurſant. 


Lab. 1, 


Quos vario exagitans convolvit pectore, donec 


Albeſcunt primo montana cacumina Sole, 
Cum Rex Feſſiden arceſſit ſævus, ut ægram 


(Incautum ſpecie ſi fallere poilet honefta) 
Soletur fidibus mentem, curaſque ſoporet. 


Dic mihi, Muſa, ſacri quæ tanta potentia Verſus? 


(Nam tibi ſcire datum, & ver ſu memorare potent, 


Cuncta vides, nec te poterit res tanta latere 
In regno, Regina, tuo) vim Diva recluſam 
Carminis, & latè penetralia ditia pande, 


Theſaurõſque, & opes, & inenarrabile Sceptrun. 


Quz ſprevere homines, tandèm ut mirentur au E:atque, 


Diviſque accedat reverentia juſta Paetis. 


Ut facri primuùm fœcundo in pectore Yatis 


Indigeſta operis ſurgunt Elements futuri, 
Materies donec paulatim ſumere formas 
Incipiat, juſſoque incedant ordine verba, 
Ac bene diſpoſitus leni fluat agmine verſus: 
Talis erat Naturæ olim naſcentis Imago, 
Sic magnum Mundi divino ex ore Poema 


Prodiit, artificiſqué informis maſſa ſupremam 


Imploravit opem, longo impatienter amore. 
Indociles nondum ſubierunt federe Partes 


Fraterno commune jugum; ;bellumque fine arte 


Gcellerunt diſcurrentes nul lo ordine Motus. 
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Xterni Ratio quos tandem Muſica verbi 
Diſcrevitq; locis, & vincula dulcia vittis 
[mpoſuit 3 Numeròſ ; pios, facilèmq; tenorem 
Elicuit; Medios Aer atque Unda Sonores 

Conſentu referunt uto; levis Ignis acutos, 

Terra graves, rapide Lunam diverberat ictu, 

At lentam daturni operoſo pollice Chordam. 

Sic celeres Motu cum tardis intertexti, 

Jam feſtum Recti, Curvi, Longiq; Breveſq; 
Exercent Ludum, & docto diſcrimine plaudunt, 

Ut peccent magnæ veſtigia nulla Choree. 

Hæc eſt quz Ment: auditur Symphonia dulcis, 
Ornatu cernendam alio ſeſe exhibet Auri, 

Dives opum, varioq; ſuperba Scientia cultu. 

Hzc habitat vatum liberis, hac carmine in iſto 
Harmonia eſt; non Cantoris, non illa Legentis 
Indiget, in charta multum facunda ſilenti. 

Hæc agilis Magni percurrit corpora Mundi, 

Hæc Parvi toto ſe miſcet corpore Mund;. 

Totus Homo Harmonia eſt, omnes Symmetria cenſus 
Congerit hic, omnis Nature Archiva tenentur. 

Ile Chorum facit Unus, & eſt Deus ipſe Choragas. 
flinc in nos nata eſt Numerorum ſanta poteſtas, 
Nam ſimul ac portas humani corporis intrant 
3 Fratreſque; ſuos, charôſqʒ Sodalesy 

E pariles numeros, & reſpondentia metris 

Metra ſuis; jungunt dextras, redduntq; ſalutem. 

Nec nos vi victos capiunt, belloq; ſubactoe, 


Stant 
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Stant Cives intus dilecti a partibus Hoſtzs, = | 
Et ſeſe dedunt fine Proditione violentes. 1 
Hoc rerum ingenio miri medicatus ab arte 


Effuſus Sanguis diſtantia vulnera quzrit 8 3 
Ignotum per iter, quamq; accipit ipſe ſalutem I 
Abſenti gaudet gratus tranſmittere Fonti. 


Haud aliter parili tentis conamine CHordis 
Fraterno hæc trepidat, cum tangitur altera, motu. C 
Illa ſuo, hæc ſolo Nature vivida pulſu. | = 
Sic Lyra Feſſide, tum dulci callida furto, C 
Agra ſubintravit miſeri præcordia Regis, 5 
Placavitqʒ æſtus animi, ſævõſq; tumultus. 8 


Pſalmus 114. 


Fa 
UM ſacra ſzvis Iſacidum manus Ne 
Exiret oris, terribilem procul | Ve 

Audivit, aſpexitq; gentem, 7, 17 

Et refluum trepidavit æquor. E 

Ut qui ſequentes antevolans fuga Mc 


Evaſit hoſtes, ſtat procul arduo Dif, 
De monte reſpectans, & omnes Vat 

Aure ſonos bibit inquiet4. A 
Erexit undas ſic Mare turbidum, | Fon 
Ut ſigna vidit prætereuntia, Fon 
Flufiiſfq; pendentes utrimq; | Nec 

Ut Scopuli ſteterunt acuti. | Flus 


Chry/tallini non mænia lympida 
Mundi 


ib. I. 


Ot, 


Mund 
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Mundi figurà plus ſtabili manent, 
Ex elaborato nitentùm 

Marmore conſolidata aquarum. 
Non audet Amnis ad mare progredi, 
Fontem reviſit mentis inops ſuum. 
Nato latebroſos receſſus 

Fons aperit, gremiimq; vic to. 
Circum tremiſcunt culmina Montium, 


Multuſq; Collis Montibus adſilit, 


Ut matris abſcondunt ſub alis 
Se teneri Trepidantq; Pulli. 
Gaudere viſum fluctivagum mare, 
Gaudere Flumen nobile, nec fuit 
Fugiſſe, poſt Montes fugaces, 
Mobilibus pudor ullus Unais. 
Nobis nocebit nil fuge Montium, 


Verſi nocebit nil fuga Fluminis. 


I E/umen, i formidoloſum, 

Et pavidi procul ite Montes. 
A.quare ſummis ima valet Deus. 
Diſcent in altum plana tumeſcere, 
Valleſqʒ turgeſcent, ferEnte; 
Attonito capita alta cœlo. 
Fontemq; Flumen ſi repetis tuum, 
Fontem refundet dura /ilix novum; 
Nec ſaxa ceſſabunt, nec ipſa 
Flumina ſuppeditare rupes. 
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Sic 


Sic cecinit ſanctus Yates, digitoſq; volantes : 


Innumeris per fila modis trepidantia movit, Semp 
Intimaq; elicuit medici miracula plectri. Hine 
Audivere ſonum, & victi ceſſère furores. Incolt 
At non Invidiæ Sault de pectore ceſſit * 

6 


Indomitus Serpens; vocem nihil ille ſalubrem, 
Incantatoris nihil irrita carmina curat. 

Fiugit adhùc morbum, & ſpumas agit ore Tyrannus, 
Et verum falſo ſcelus excuſare furore 

(Heu nimium ingratus tantæ oblituſq; ſalutis !) 
Sperat, adhùc miſer, & nequicquam mente recepta. 
Jamq; inopinatam ſuſtollens fervidus Haſtam 


Sentit 
A ters 
Nec fi 
Ipſaqu 
Nam { 
Et qua 


(Quam caram fibi pro Sceprro geſtare ſolebat) _ Vulner 
Dentibus infrendens, oculiſq; immane minatus, at 
Pectora Jeſii {ae crudeli deſt inat ictu, a ek 
Dulcia dum ſacræ renovat medicamina vocis, . If 
Nil meritus metuenſve mali; volat illa per auras, mpule. 
7 irri Vi, ferr 

Stridens, oppoſitoq; dat irrita vulnera muro. b 
Namgqz polo lapſus Miles cœleſtis ab alto op Eq 
Ic anin 


Detorſitq; manu, fuſtoq; errore fefellit. 

O cæcas hominum vires, fruſtraq; ſuperbas! 
Arma ſui dextram Domini mandataq; fallunt, 
Ni jubeat Deus infirmiraq; impellat acumen. 


Inter 
ulraqu 
(Namqy 


. - .* ES. Vile 
Vulneris ille tui jam fæliciſſimus error, Fat 125 
dy . . .® & P a re 
Tam bene Gilboacis non deluè &ris in arvis! Forte {, 
e 1y 


Inde tuam excipiet gentem, & fatalia ſceptra 


thereu 

Fellides, manéſqʒ tuos ea fama (ſub imo 1 
Siquid res hominum merſos Acheronte movebunt 

Semper Nuamqu: 


r. 
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Semper morte novi & fæcundo vulnere rodet. 
Hine Deus ipſe tuas dedit illi evadere fauces 
Incolumen, hinc Parcas jam fila extrema legentes 
Inſtaurare opus, & telam producere juſſit. 

Ille fugam celerans vix duro elapſus ab hoſte 
Sentit adhù c; ſed & arma ſequi, fed & agmina credit 
A tergo; credirque haſtam exaudire volantem. 


unus 5 | | 

' WNec fruſtrà; tantos cauſa urget honeſta timores, 
) Ipſaque Formido illius divina futuri eſt. 
cept Nam ſuperaccenſa eſt fato violentia Regis, 


Et quæ Jeſſiden non fixit lancea, Saulum 

Vulnerat hæc ipſum; ſalvo jam neſcit Honore 

Exuere inſanam mentem, nec judicat eſſe 

Regis, inexpletum crudumque relinquere crimen. 

Ergo manum lectam juvenum quos ipſe furentes 

Impulerat monitis, ſceleruùmque incoxerat uſu, 

Vi, ferro, jubet incantum ſuperare Davidem, 

Error mque ſuum ſucceſſu abolere nefaſto. 

die animo Saulus, contra Deus omnia volvit. 
Interea Michole Jeſſides multa timenti, 

Multäque ploranti curiſque decentibus ægræ, 

(Namque oculis plus illa ſuis, plus lumine cceli 

Dilexit, non % minus dilecta, Maritum) 

kacta refert, & parva ſui diſcrimina lethi. 

korte ſuper Micholes dotalia tecta, ubi & Hortus 
thereus mira florebat penſilis arte, 

wand arvum ubi multa nemus pandebat citrea malus, 


Quamque dedit lucem cœli vicinia, flavis 
el | . 
Sem Vor. II. „ I Red- 


as; 


DAYIDEIDOS: 
Reddebat pomis, ut Solis luminz Stelle ; 
Lent! incedebant manibuſque oculiſque plicatis, 
Plurimaque alloquio lenibant triſtia dulci. [tam eq) 
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Cum Michole (viſus nam pluſquam aquilinus amar- 


Heu veniunt diri, veniunt, exterrita clamat, 
Carni ſicesʒ equitum video agmen, equoſq; fremente 
Audio, clareſcunt mediis in frondibus arma, 
Sævaque per denſam tranſmittunt fulgura ſilvam. 
Tolle gradum citus, & propera, fuge quolibet, 1nquit 
Ne morere, O Conjux ; fuge dictis ocyus ; adſunt; 
Quid nos, quid vinclo junxit pater ipſe jugali, 
Voce vocans in ſacra Deum, populumque libentem? 
Bis centum meruiſſe nihil præputia credit? 
Ingratus! Sudor, ſanguis, bellique labores 
Dos tibi noſter erant. Tum pleno uberrima fonte 
Diſcurrit, vociſque vicem pia lacryma ſervat. 
Mox iterum; Nihil efficiet; per aperta/feneſtrz 
Hinc te demittam incolumen; tu qua via ceca, 
Arripe iter; fuge mi Conjux; non hæc tidi dico 
More meo, inviſa eſt tua jam preſentia primim, 
Ille refert contra; O cunctis præſtantior una 
Conjugibus . Michole dicturum plurima molli 
Occupat amplexu, & raptim multa oſcula turbat. 
Dum lacrymas Luctùs, ac gaudia miſcet Amoris. 
Parce, ait, incaſsum pretioſa effundere verba, 
Aſpice quanta tuæ triſtis vicinia mortis. 
Eręò alacer paret dictis; hæc callida lecto 
Jeſſidæ Statuam, mua factam arte reponit ; 
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IST DUDE FIDE "OS... 
Jamqz manus juvenum ſeſe in penetralia fundit 
Dedignata moram ſce leris, jamq; enſibus ipſum 
Illum ipſum expoſcunt, & verba haud mollia jactant 
At Michole laudanda parat mendacia contra, 

Docta piam fraudem, ac dives mulieribus armis, 
Flet ſcinditq; comas, & luctiſono ululatu 

Tecta replet; tum fic bene ficto pectore fatur. 

Quid facitis? quem vos prohibetis vivere, duri, 
Huic ipſam miſero mortem, & ſua fata negatis? 
Quæritis exitium Jeſſidæ? parcite Vobis ; 

Nil opus eſt Scelere ; ardentis vis improba morbi 
Jamdu qùm infervit Patri, & vos eſſe nocentes 

Non ſinit; ecce illum jamdudùm Lingua Oculig; 
Deficiunt; tantam fruſtrà quid perditis iram? 


Non Mortem, nec Vos, nec veſtros ſentiet Enſes. 


di vos innocui ſitis urget tanta cruoris; 

(Me miſeram!) facite ut lubet, & ſatiate furorem. 
Nec faciet brevis hora minus; nec tempore longo 
Reſtabo infelix ; Tum lumina juſſa decoro 

Imbre madent, mir6ſ qz oculis dolor afflat honores. 

O quem non Luctus dominzq; potentia Forme 
Viribus admixtis frangent ? turba impia difcit 
Credere jamprimùm & miſereſtere; linquere mceſtam 
Triſtis & ipſa domum properat ; Statua ĩpſa tecumbit 
Faſcioliſq yoluta caput, ſtrat6q; Sepulta 

Purpureo, atq; refert morientis mortua vultum. 
Lugentes famuli circum tacitiqz miniſtrant, 

Et medicinalis panduntur fercula pompæ, 

1 
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Reddebat pomis, ut Solis lumina Stelle ; 
Lenti incedebant manibuſque oculiſque plicatis, 
Plurimaque alloquio lenibant triſtia dulci. C tùmeſſ 
Cum Michole (viſus nam pluſquam aquilinus aman 
Heu veniunt diri, veniunt, exterrita clamat, 
Carnificess equitum video agmen, equoſq; fremente 
Audio, clareſcunt mediis in frondibus arma, 
Sævaque per denſam tranſmittunt fulgura filvam. 
Tolle gradum citus, & propera, fuge quolibet, 1nquit 
Ne morere, O Conjux; fuge dictis ocyus; adſunt; 
Quid nos, quid vinclo junxit pater ipſe jugali, 
Voce vocans in ſacra Deum, populumque libentem 
Bis centum meruiſſe nihil præputia credit? 
Ingratus! Sudor, ſanguis, bellique labores 
Dos tibi noſter erant. Tum pleno uberrima fonte 
Diſcurrit, vociſque vicem pia lacryma ſervat. 
Mox iterum; Nihil efficiet; per aperta/feneſtrz 
Hinc te demittam incolumen; tu qua via ceca, 
Arripe iter; fuge mi Conjux; non hæc tidi dico 
More meo, inviſa eſt tua jam præ ſentia primùm. 

Ille refert contra; O cunctis præſtantior una 

Conjugibus . Michole dicturum plurima molli 
Occupat amplexu, & raptim multa oſcula turbat. 
Dum lacrymas Luctùs, ac gaudia miſcet Amoris. 
Parce, ait, incaſsùm pretioſa effundere verba, 
Aſpice quanta tuæ triſtis vicinia mortis. 

_ Erpo alacer paret dictis; hæc callida lecto 
Jaeſiiæ Statuam, mirà factam arte reponit ; 
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Jamq; manus juvenum ſeſe in penetralia fundit 
tis, Dedignata moram ſce leris, jàmqʒ; enſibus ipſum 
ameſt Illum ipſum expoſcunt, & verba haud molha ja&ant: 
samanY At Michole laudanda parat mendacia contra, 
Docta pram fraudem, ac dives mulieribus armis, 
-menteYFlet ſcinditq; comas, & luctiſono ululatu 
Tea replet; tum fic bene ficto pectore fatur. 
7am. Quid facitis? quem vos prohibetis vi vere, duri, 
inqut Huic ipſam miſero mortem, & ſua fata negatis? 
ſunt; Quæritis exitium Jeſſidæ? parcite Vobis; 
, Nil opus eſt Scelere; ardentis vis improba morbi 
entem ¶ Jamdũ ſùm infervit Patri, & vos eſſe nocentes 
Non ſinit; ecce illum jamdudim Lingua Oculig; 
Deficiunt; tantam fruſtrà quid perditis iram? 
fonte Non Mortem, nec Vos, nec veſtros ſentiet Enſes. 
di vos innocui ſitis urget tanta cruoris; 
rz (Ae miſeram!) facite ut lubet, & ſatiate furorem. 
1 Nec faciet brevis hora minus; nec tempore longo 
ico Reſtabo infelix; Tum lumina juſſa decoro 
num. labre madent, mir6ſq; oculis dolor afflat honores. 
ana O quem non Luctus dominzq; potentia Forme 
nolli Ml Viribus admixtis frangent ? turba impia diſcit 
rbat. ¶ Cedere jamprimùum & miſereſterez linquere mœſtam 
voris. Triſtic & ipſa domum properat; Statua ipſa tecumbit 
Faſcioliſy; yoluta caput, ſtrat6q; Sepulta | 
Purpureo „ atq; refert morientis mortua vultum. 
ugentes famuli circum tacitiq; miniſtrant, 
Et medicinalis panduntur fercula pompe, 
TE | Trifte 
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Triſte ornamentum menſæ; dat & arte locata 
Horrorem obſcurum non abies lucerna cubili; 
Scilicet iſta favent fraudi; at ſupra omnia Namen 
Suffudit ſpectantum oculos caligine ſacrd. 

O tandem nullo fæliæ in crimine, ceſſa 

Virtutem imbelli fruſtra tentare duello, 

O manibus decepte tuis, ocutiſq; tuorum! 

Saulus, ut hæc audit, Quis talia crederet, Inquit: 
Illum i igitur, bis quingue virim qui millia fudit 
Illum, animam ſegni tandem deponere letho ? 
Nimirùm Deus hunc fertur defendere ſontem; 
Sonſve inſonſve fuat, defendar'; fit pecor illi 
Talis membrorum modus & concordia Juſta 
Qualis erat primis olim mortalibus, ante 
Quam Scelus, aut ſceleris Morbi digniſſima merces 
Robora fregiſſent ſubito nativa Veneno z 
Noſtrum immane odium eſt, tot umqʒe explere Davide 
Integer haud poterit; quid ſe laudem addit in iftan 
Adjutriæ Fortuna mihi? memorabile nil eſt 4116 1 
Partit in pœnd. Pereuntem extinguere lucem olvent. 
Quad. juvat? exhauſiz quid fæcem emittere vitæ, Mimens 
Et pænè attritum fer iendo abrumpere filum? i 
„Vſqʒ, ade ng humilem mea vera & nobilis ira 
Se dabit? Ah melivs! ſolennis victima nobis 


Pugnar! 
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iddider; 
Jeſſidæ vita eſt, & non niſi opima, litabit. Aſpicit 
Nondum vindictæ maturus, creſcat in iram eingit 
Pingueſcatqz meam ; tunc ipſe libidine quanta peratan 


Singultantem anima multùm luctamo videbo PPrludun 
- | „ 
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ugnantEmgz diu & product morte cadentem > | 

Jaid loquor? aut quo nunc vindictam differo feram 
unctator? 

orſitan & pietas ſtulta & clementia ſegnis 

uratuſq; meo Samuel malus hoſtis honori, 

Nuæ mihi nunc fixa eſt, mutabunt deniqʒ mentem. 
adde quod & noſtræ vind:x Fortuna querelæ 
nplicitum tenet, & fugiendi copia nulla eſt; 

aſta impunè erret, jam ſpe ferire licebit, 

t geminare ictus, totiumq; haurire cruorem. 

di ſato oppetere; & placiea jam morte neceſſe eſt ; 
t videam extremos trepidanti pectore ſenſus 
undentem, atq; oculos optato funere paſcam. 

zo agite hiic, juvenes, Jeſſiden ſiſtite nobis, 
xpirantem animam licet, & ſuprema gementem. 
Jam pulchræ apparent latè veſtigia fraudis; 

it Mic bolè irati juſſa incuſare Mariti, 

tudeléſq; minas, & vim prætendere facto. 

ſaulus ut hæc; vix immodica fe ſuſtinet ira, 
olventEſq; premit luctanti pectore curas, 

mens, & rubris ſuffectus lumina flammis. 

Ic olim Hircanæ metuenda potentia ft ſaluæ, 

adomitus Leo, cui rabiem je junia longa | 
iddiderant, fi iquem Incautum procul ire juvencum 
Aſpicit, ille jubam quaſſat, dapibiſque | futuris 
ccingit ſeſe lætus, tum gæca viarum 
peratam fi forte tegunt exroribus eſcam, ; 


:luduntq; famem, torquet flammantia circum 
| I 3 | Lumina, 
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Triſte ornamentum menſæ; dat & arte locata 
Horrorem obſcurum non ow lucerna cubili; 
Scilicet iſta favent fraudi; at ſupra omnia Namen, 
Suffudit ſpectantum oculos caligine facrd. 

O tandem nullo flix in crimine, ceſſa 
Virtutem imbelli fruſtra tentare duello, 

| © manibus decepte tuis, oculiſq; cuorum! 

Saulus, ut hæc audit, Quis talia crederet, inquit? 
Illum i igitur, bes quingue virum qui millia fudit 
Illum, animam ſegni tandem deponere letho ? 
Nimirùm Deus hunc fertur defendere ſontem ; 
Sonſve inſonſve fuat, defendat'; fit Rece 
Talis membrorum modus & concordia juſta 
Qualis erat primis olim mortalibus, ante 
Quam Scelus, aut ſceleris Morbi digniſſima merces 
Robora fregiſlent ſubito nativa veneno; ; 

Noſtrum immane odium eſt, tot umgz e explere David: 
Integer haud poterit ; quid ſe laudem addit in iftan 
Aajutrix Fortuna mihi? memorabile nil eſt 
Partitd in pœnd. Pereuntem extinguere lucem 
Quid. juvat? exhauſtz quid fæcem emittere vitæ, 
Et 2 N feriendo abrumpere hilum? 


ch b meld! ſolennis vittima nobis 
Jeſſidæ vita eſt, & non niſi opima, litabit. 
Nondum vindictæ maturus, creſcat in iram 
Pingueſcat q meam; tunc ipſe libidine quanta 
Singultantem anima multùm luctamo videbo, 
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pugnantémqʒ diu & productd morte cadentem? | 


Quid loquor? aut quo nunc vindictam differo feram 


Cunttator ? 

Forſitan & pietas ſtulta & elementia ſegnis 
Juratüſqʒ meo Samuel malus hoſtis honori, 

Quz mihi nunc fixa «ſt, mutabunt deniq; mentem. 
Adde quod & noſtræ vindex Fortuna querelæ 
Implicitum tenet, & fugiendi copia nulla eſt; 

Haſta impunè erret, jam ſæpè ferire licebit, 

Et geminare ictus, totumqʒ haurire cruorem. 

di ſato oppeterez & placiea jam morte neceſſe eſt ; 
At videam extremos trepidanti pectore ſenſus | 
'undentem, atq; oculos optato funere paſcam. 
Ergo agite huc, juvenes, Jeſſiden ſiſtite nobis, 
pirantem animam licet, & ſuprema gementem. 
Jam pulchræ apparent latè veſtigia fraudis; 

\t AHic hole irati juſſa incuſare Mariti, * 
rudeléſq; minas, & vim prætendere facto. 

aulus ut hæc; vix immodica ſe ſuſtinet ira, 
dlventEſq; premit luctanti pectore curas, 

imens, & rubris ſuffectus lumina flammis. 

die olim Hircanæ metuenda potentia. f. file, 
ndomitus Leo, cui rabiem jejunia longa 
\ddiderant, fi iquem Incautum procul ire juvencum 
\ſpicit, ille jubam quaſſat, dapibüſque futuris 
\ccingit ſeſe lætus, tum czca viarum 

deratam fi forts tegunt exroribus eſcam, 

V:luduntq; famem, torquet flammantia cireum 

13 Lumina, 
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Lumina, & irato tellurem vulnerat ungue, 
Horrendumque fremens filvas rimatur opertas; 
Nil opus eſt vento, trepidant formidine frondes, 
Spelunciſq; feras timor abdit & urget in ipſis. 
Meœſtus ubique horror, nemorumq; ſilentia vaſta, 
Non audet turbata rugitum imitarier Eccho. 


In medio ſilvæ immenſæ quæ proxima Ramam 


Obregit, illuſtatq; verendi nominis umbr4, 
Inclita ſanctorum ſita ſunt Collegia Vatum, 


Sub magnis juvenum fervens ubi turba Magiſtris, 


Ad ſacros effuſa pedes didicere ſilentes, 

Cordaq; cceleſti ſtiparunt cerea melle. 
Sucereſcunt palmo veluti radicibus alta 
Germina, rore Dei, & materno lacte repaſta, 
Nunc parva, haud umbras olim factura minores. 
Non tam mole ſui quam fundatore ſuperbit 
Grata Domus, nollet Samuelis nomine marmor 


Aut mutare aurum; tantum decus addidit author. 
Hanc pius extruxit Yates; modicoſq; & honeſtos 


Suffecit reditus, paupertatèmqʒ decaram. 
Nec ſeſe tantum dextræ tamen illa benignæ, 
Quam Linguæ debere putat, quæ prodiga ſacros 
Explicuit cenſus, magniq; æraria cœli. 
Doctores illic Samuel cuntolq; Prophetas 

Sub pedibus lætos vidit; nec gloria tanta 


Quod docuere alios, quam quod didicëre ſub illo. 


Quadrata exiguis includitur area tectis; 
Nam non illa Artis fabricavit inepta libido, 
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Sed Nature uſus, quæ gaudet maxima parvo: 
Intus quadratæ viridis ftat porticus umbræ, 

Et denſæ Solis propellunt ſpicula Laurus, 

decuræ coli, rapidoſque ad fulguris ictus 
Impavidæ; in medi que argentea vena falubris 
Exiliebat aquæ, violatæ carcere nullo 

Marmoris, aut triſti plangentis vincla ſufurro, 

Sed lætæ topho viridi, argutiſque lapillis. 

Non minds illa tamen, corpus purgare, levare 

Apta ſitim, aut ſacros accedere pauper ad uſus. 

Hic ſua cuique data eſt cella, & ſua cuique ſ#peliex 
(Lautities veterum qͤanctorum & copia diues) 
Sponda brevis, ſcamnum, necnon ex abiete eodem 
Menſa tripes; portam clauſiſſent plura volenti 
Inferre ; antiqui pomæria fuſta Neceſſi 

dervantes, pulchréque auſt contemmere Vana. dunt, 
Fallimur heu! nec magna opulentum aut plurima red- 
ded forma, ac generi benè reſpondentia vitæ. 8 
Impedit, atque onerat dominum numeroſa ſupellex, 
In parvd congeſta Jomo. Pone altera ſurgit 

Altior, atque uſu cultuque auguſtior ædes. 

Ad latue hic lævum ſe pandunt Aula, Scholæque. 
Bibliotheca tenet dextrum, & Synagoga, precautum 
Nunquam muta choro. Stat plurima fagina menſa 
Ornamentum Aulæ; non invidioſa, nec impar 
Pellibus inſtratis, quibus eſt circumdata, Lectis. 
Accumbunt primi capitiſque comzque verendz | 
Doctores, Socit in gremits jacuère recepti 


14 
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At Fuvenes infra bene læti rebus egenis 
Graminibus ſuper aggeſtis, ulvaq; paluſtri 


I Decumbunt; Lectos, Menſaſque Dapeſqueminiſtrat 


Terra ferax, & Sole Coquo convivia gaudent. 
Bibliotheca fuit paucis decorata libellis, 

Non onerata malis; nondum inſatiata libido 
Scribendi (peſtis jucunda) invaſerat orbem, 
Nec Medicina Artes curandis mentibus aptæ 
In morbum fuerant ipſæ ſcabie.nque pudendam 
Converſe, quæ nunc late contagia ſerpunt. 
Scilicet hos importunos excluſit Amantes 
Virgo Muſa, novæ gemmanti in flore juventæ 
Spectari pavida, & vultum velata modeſtum. 
Nunc fugit amplexus Meretrix deperdita nullos, 
Garrula, vana, procax, cultu mendica ſuperbo, 


> 


Et populo compreſſa (nefas) parit horrida Mon/{ra. 


Quis furor hic tanto fruſtra ſudare /abore 
Deſidiam, miſeroque inſanæ more Szby/le 
Scribere, quæ volitent vacuis ludibria Ventis? 
Diverſas illic artEſque modoſque videres, 

Queis brevis atque fugax Verborum Natio vitam 
Exuit aeriam, & firmum ſibi vindicat ævum. 
Teſſerulis quædam leviter commiſſa caducis, 
Aſt alia in ſolido depoſta fideliter ære, 
Palmarum hæc foliis vano mandota labore 

Ni cognata Oleum præeret Cedrus amicum 
Hic longa arboreis ſcribuntur carmina libris, 
Tam bene florenti non vixit in arbore cortex; 
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Illic Picłoris ſignata elementa videres, 

Hic Textoris acu, doctæque volumina veſtis. 

Illic cerataſque ſtilo perarante tabellas, 

Aſt hic membranas tenues, biblonque paluſtrem, 

Tunc rudia, atque artis nova tentamenta futuræ, 

Nec non & paries perfungitur ipſe Scholarum 

Munere librorum; totus deſcribitur orbis, 

Aquorezque viz, ſparſæque per æquora terræ, 

Xtherizque Plagæ, palanteſque æthere Stellæ. 

Adduntur Sententiolæ, monituſque verendi, | 

Hiſorieque breves ; pars clara & aperta legenti, 

At pars Niliacis animantum obſcura figuris. 

Hic ſociatorum ſacra Conſtellatio Vatum 

(Quos felix virtus evexit ad æthera, nubes 

Luxuriæ ſupra, Tempeſtateſque Laborum ) 

Diſperſit late radios, tenebraſque fugavit, 

Doctrinæ effundens Lucem Influxumque benignum. 

Aſtrorum Nathanus vireſque viaſque latentes, 

Aureaque explicuit ſuperi penetralia mundi, 

Hand magico cœlis deducens Sydera verſu; 

gol ut utroſque polos converſa luce ſalutat 

Gaudentes; ſequiturque volubilis Annus euntem. 

Quam gravibus numeris argentea Scena ſupernè 

Procedit, quantaque coercita Jege vagatur 

lpſe quidem Yates, ſed enim nil debuit Afris; 

Contemnens Rivos, & Fonte repletus ab ipſo 

Materiam ingenti Mahol infectatur amore, 

ter gyros, per mæandros, per cæca viarum | 
| | Fenator, 
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Penator, fugit illa levis, premit ille fugacem, 
Orique vertentem, & tentantem evadere furto. 

At ſolidas ſignare notas in pulvere docto 

Gaddus, & Aternas gaudet turbare figuras. 
Necnon & longe Numeros fine fine vagantes 
Producit patiens Comes; exuperabile nunquam 
Tentat adire jugum, punctòque aſcendit ab Uno, 
Pyramidem inyerſam, & creſcentem ſemper acervum, 
Defunctis victura ſtruit monumenta Jerazas, 
Condit aromatic prohibé que putreſcere laude. 

Et quos præteriti vaſtum Mare temporis annos 
Abſorpſit, fundo petit Urinator ab imo. 

Quam celer occaſus, tardumque fit incrementum 
Imperiis; & quæ fabricat ſolertia Fatum 

Edocet; at Samuel divina oracula fidus 

Explicat interpres; nec cæcos more ferarum 

Sed lætos parere homines jubet, atque ſcientes. 
Sæpè etiam abreptus mentis violentibus alis, 
Temporis ingreditur penetralia celſa futuri, 
Implumèſque videt nidis cœleſtibus annos. 

He reliquæque Artes hic excipiuntur amico 
Hoſpitio tamùm; poterat ſed ſancta Poeſis 

Hoc nata atque educta loco, & regnare videri. 
Non magis aſſiduo reſonat domus aurea cantu 
Angelici coli; nullo non ſpirat ab ore 

Carmen; dulciſonumque chorum moderantur Aſaphu5 
Hemaniſque, ambo genio excellente Poetæ, 


Voce pres liquids, digitiſque /o9nacibus — 
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parte alia Synagog a pio pulcherrima luxu 
Splendebat (nam ſunt illic diſpendia frugi) 
perſtringunt oculos auro laquearia fulvo, 
Spectantum ; ſed quos recreant aulza viciſſim 
Cœruleo, ſacreq; colore; lic prece forti 
Terq; die ſoliti vim cœlo inferre volenti, 
Terq; die ſanctum Maſis verſare volumen, 
Tergs piis, totiſq; Deum reſonantibus Hymnis, 
Exercent lætam ſtadio ſeptemplice vocem. 
Talis erat quondam, tam celſo Mu ſa volatu 
Sprevit humum, generis memor, atqʒ ſuperba decenter. 

Carmen erat, Deus hunc Mundum qui voce loquutus; 
Nämqʒ priùs tenebræ diffundebantur inanes, 
Immenſumq; Nihil, Vacuiq; informis hiatus, 
Plenus ubiq; ſui, propria zpſe Palaria ſedit 
Omnipotens, ſeſe contentus & Omnia ſolus. 
Ille autem totus Bonitas, Saprentia totus, 
Totus Amor, voluit gratis producere cuncta; 
Cuncta Foluntati, nondum producta gerebant 
Artifici morem, & late capita alta ferebant. 
Ante alia imperio citiùs ſeſe extulit ingens 
Immane, indigeſtum Aliquid; fine lumine forme, 
Et fine honore jacens;( Monogramma Exordia mundil) 
Feſtinaſſe illud ſcires, dum ſancta capeſcit 

Juſſa libens, rebuſq; aliis præcurrere gaudet. 
22 Hoc tamen in gremio, & il promittente receſſu, 
Ditia cunctarum glomerantur ſemina rerum. 

Emicat hinc ſubitò lucenti vortice Tlamma, 
parte! : Aſcen- 


vum, 


532 DAVIDEIDOS. Lib. I. 


Aſcenditque Polum, & multo ſeſe Auplicat orbe; 
Olli ſe jungit comitem & veſtigia tentat 

Fuſus circum Aer; Tellus oneroſa graviſque 

Ad Mundi medium nativo pondere ſe dat 

Merſa mari; ſed mox denſæ penetralia terræ 


Voce jubet, penituſque cavis habitare latebris. 
At timidi contra non audent hiſcere fluctus, 
Inque uterum terræ ſine murmure delabuntur. 
Convexa accendit cœli meliore metallo, 
Jamque nova arcano prorumpit gloria fonte, 
Atque implet Solem exundans; Hinc flumine vivo 
Lucis inexhauſtæ mundum ſe ſpargit in omnem 
Magnum, quo facta eſt, Numen ſtudioſa referre. 
Inde rudem Lunæ maſſam, ſimplexque polivit 
Voce opus, & radios aurato peftine complit. 
Surge, ait, & mceſtz regnum vigil accipe noctis; 
Surrexit, traxitque ſacræ vaga Syrmata lucis. 
Attollunt famulas hinc atque hinc ſidera tædas, 


Turget humus fœcunda, & pubeſcentibus herbis 
Miratur riſumque ſuum, inſolitoſque colores, 
Jamque iter aerium radunt impunè volantes, 
Exultantque alacres paſſim formidine nulla, 
Nondum /uxurzes illis humana minata eſt, 
Nondum Izthalis modulamina rupit arundo. 
Tum magnum tenu1 cecinerunt gutture Numen 


Securæ fraudum; Numen ra mque omnia laudant, 
. Flucti- 


Vaſta aperit Pater, & magnum deſcendere Pontum, 


Et pulchram cingunt Dominam, & comitantur euntem. 
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Fluctigavi Piſces, mutum genus; illius ipft 

Munus erant, Monteſq; maris, volventia Cete, 
Quiq; ſuas parvo ſuperant vix corpore arenas. 

Inde feræ immiſſæ ſilvis, cœleſtia juſſa; 

Quidnam ultra potuit; Cæli Terreq; catenam, 
Ipſum Hominem potuit z quo miſcuit omnia in uno: 
Admirandum opus, & compendia ditia Mundi. 
Tum vero magni monitrix clementia Patris 

Carmen erat, rar&q; ire, fulmenaq; coactum, 
Impia cum ſacras damnaſſent crimina terras, 

Unda ruens victrix magno ſonituq; ruinaq; 

Omnia vaſta dedit ; frondentia tecta volucrum 
Implicuere hilares fruſtra, nova retia, piſces. 
Naufragium paſſa eſt Natura; os Phebus ab alto 
Extulit, & ſolos percuſſit lumine fluctus. 

Non tamen hæc homines memori ſub pectore condunt 
Inſani, fervetq; iterum furioſa libido; 

Cum ſubitò ardeſcunt nubes, incendia cœlo 

Tetra micant, tot uſqʒ in prnam excandet Oùympus. 
Mox Sodomas tabeſcentes, liquefactäq; tecta 
Corripuit rapidis flammanti ſulphure nimbus, 
denſerunt vivi membris crepitantibus ignem 


Cui nunc æternùm miſeros poſt funera torret. 


Longe alia implicuit peſtis Pharaona ſuperbum. 
Cum fluctus conjurati, & commilito ventus 
Auxilium Abramidis tulerant; pecus omne profundi 
Miratur, Regumq; ſedent in curribus aureis 

Regum corporibus ſatiati; in gurgite toto 
Apparent 
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Apparent ſemeſi artus, natat unda cruore, 
Nec Mare jam vano cenſetur nomine Rubrum. 
Plurimus ipſe etiam in carmen veniĩebat Abramus, 
Cujus iter genti manſurum in ſæcula nomen 
Hebrææ dedit, & Moſes, Nunniq; propago 
Bellipotens; quantoſq; illi fregere Tyrannos, 
Sihonem, membriſq; ſuperbum ingentibus Oggum, 
Zipporidemq, Hohamiing; trucem, tortemq; Debirum, 
Quos dextrà Iſacidum divina potentia ſtravit. 
Sic fragilis vitz fugientia tempore prendunt, 
Pacat iſq; animis cœlum labuntur in ipſum. 
Non illos aurum perſtringit fulgure ſacro 
Dulce malum, ignotum ſæclis quibus Aurea Nomen 
Cujus nunc ergo ſudore ad tartara multo 
Heu non à miſeris tantùm efoſſoribus itur. 
Quantum © ſtultorum turbam ſuperabat avaram 
Dives opum contemptus, & ingens copia mentis. 
Non illos Bombyx pretioſo ſedulus ornat 
Funere, nee Tyrio deformant corpora fuco, 
Gloria, nunc animis zternoq; empta dolore, 
Aura illic viſa eſt levis, & ſine pondere nomen. 
Accipit ingenuum feſſos duramq; cubile, 
Quodg; bene extremi jubeat meminiſſe ſepulchri. 
In medium facilis per ſilvam quæritur eſca, 
Nec populant fluvios crudeli, aut aera ventre, 
Nec crudo heſternas accuſant pectore coenas. 
Conturbat nunquam tali Natura paratu, 


Hæc bona mundities animi eſt; rubigine nulla 
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ib. I Lib. I. DAYIDEIDOS. 
Inficitur vitii, nit idum fic ſordibus ævum 
Deterget miſeris, pur6que incedit amictu. 

mms, Hinc Deus intrat agens ſacro præcordia motu, 
Nec propriam coli preſentior incolit ædem. 
Hinc alacres juſto funguntur munere J2n/us, 
Nec titubant, revocintve gradum, Ratione magiſtra- 

um, Hinc ſimulacra animo depingit myſtica Somnus 

birun, Molliter in victos ſimul ac defluxit ocellos. 
Tranſilit admiſſo præſentia Tempora ſaltu, 

, Atatünmque inter ſilvas, & amœna vireta 

Ambulat, atque annos jam nunc exire parantes, 

Frenaque mordentes cernit; micat undique fati 

Ordo ingens, valzque patent, longique receſſus. 

0 fortunatos nimium, & bona qui ſua norunt ! 


O quam præcelſo deſpectant culmine mundum! 
Et nubes rerum, & jactatum turbine Saulum ! 
Hæc domus hoſpitio Zef/iden læta recepit 
Solantem curas, & denſa pericula cantu, 
At manus huc jubenum (quo non penetraverit ira 
Invidiæque oculus?) Regiſque ſuoque furore 
Sæva venit; votis damnati immanibus omnes. 
degnis erat qui non peſtem furaverat ameus 
chri. Wl Jeſidæ, membrimque aliquod promiſerat enſi. 
vic abſens totum partita eſt Ira cadaver. 
, Jamque adſunt, ſubit6que afflantur corda ſereno, 
Ignotum inſinuat ſeſe per pectora cœlum. 
Laſcivit paulatim horror, vultuſque recedit 
Fulgur atrox; & jam pacato ſidere vernat. 


Vena- 
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Venarum caſto gaudentes flumine rivi, 5 on fi 
Lene micant; ſignat, divinus tempora candor. ronde 
Mira dies frontis, ſacro quæ fuſa pudore lumir 
Prima rubet; ponit belli cædiſque cupido, Nuid \ 
Dum Numen pacis celebrant, & carmina fundunt | zta ſe 
Pacis opus; bis jamque alios, bis luſus eiſdem lures . 
Miſerat exemplis, ipſum,jam plena Tyrannun Feilicet 
Ire lubet rabies læſamque ulciſcier iram. im Z 


Cum melior ſubitò furor implet mentem animumque nia 


Perque omnes ſenſus, e que int ima pertinet oſſa. luribu 
Tum chlamidem illuſam gemmis, auroque rigentem Rs 
Exuit, & capitis deponit nobile pondus. 3 
Ah puduit regni decus atque inſignia ferre Bb 
Turpe jugum vitii, & ſervilia jura ferentem; Wins 


Tum primum Rex Saulus erat; lux una beatæ 
Inſtar habet vitæ, & longum præponderat ævum. 
Miratur populus, ditumque emanat ubique, 
Ipſum etiam vatum turbæ ſe adjungere Saulum. 

Balamus ſic Beorides Moabitida venit, 14 
Ut beneldictam ageret diris & carmine gentem, med 
Et pretio infælix Fatalia venderet ora, 
Sic ſecum at didicit tandem (mirabile dictu) 
Ipſo Aſino ſapere, ac fari meliora magiſtro. 
O magnum Iſacidum decus! 6 pulcherrima caſtra 
O arma ingentes olim paritura triumphos! 
Non fic herbarum vario ſubridet amictu, 
Planities pictæ vallis, mont i ſve ſupini 
Clivus, perpetuis cedroram verſibus altus. 


0 L. II. 


Not 
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vum. 


b. I. DAVID EIDOS. $37, 


on fic xſtivo quondam nitet Hortus in anno, 
rondEſque fructuſque ferens, formoſa ſecundum 
lumina, mollis ubi viridiſque ſupernatat umbra. 
Quid video? mortem I ſacidum ſuper arma ſedentem! 
zta ſedet, prædàmque expectat avara futuram. 
lures Iſacidæ gladios, plura arma parate; 
cilicet hæc crebro Victoria conteret uſu. 
um Leo ſe attollit Fudæ, torvümque tuetur, 
)mnia diffugient preſſis animalia longs 
{uribus; & medio ſi forte recumbit in antro, 
urmura tum ponent ſilvæ, metuendaque Tigris 
rztereuns ipſo vel dormitante tremiſcet. 
uz mala, quis Judæ vel proſpera fata precatur, 
)mnia in ipſius caput ingeminata ferentur. 
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CHRISTs PASSION, 


Taken-out of a Greek Ode, written by Mr. Maſters 
of New-College in Oxford. 


I. 7 
Nough, my Muſe, of Earthly things, ) 
And Inſpirations but of Wind, 
| f Take up thy Lute, and to it bind Me 
Loud and everlaſting Strings; Mi 
And on 'em play, and to em ſing, 1 


The happy mournful Stories, 
The lamentable Glories, 
Of the great Crucified King. 
Mountainous Heap of Wonders! which doſt riſe 
Till Earth thou joineſt with the Skies! 
Too large at Bottom, and at Top too high, 
To be half cen by Mortal Eye. 


How 
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How ſhall I graſp this boundleſs thing ? 
What ſhall I play? What ſhall I ſing ? 
I fing the mighty Riddle of myſterious Love, 
hich neither wretched Men below, nor bleſſed Spirits 
With all their Comments can explain; [ above» 
ow all the whole World's Life to die did not diſdain: - 
II. 
lſing the ſearchleſs Depths of the CompaſſionDivine, 
The Depths unfathom'd yet 
By Reaſon's Plummet, and the Line of Wit, 
Too light the Plummet, and too ſhort the Line, 
How the Eternal Father did beſtow 
is own Eternal Son as Ranſom for his Foe, 
III fing aloud, that all the World may hear, 
The Triumph of the bury'd Conqueror. 
How Hell was by its Pris ner Captive led, 
1185s And the great Slayer Death ſlain by the Dead- 
„ 
| Methinks I hear of murther'd Men the Voice, 
 Mix'd with the Murtherers confuſed Noiſe, 
Sound from the Top of Catvary; 
My greedy Eyes fly up the Hill, and fee 
Who *tis hangs there the midmoſt of the three; 
Oh how unlike the others he! [the Tree! 
ook how he bends his gentle Head ith Blellings from 
His gracious Hands, ne'er ſtretch'd but to do Good, 
Are nail d to the infamous Wood: 


— — 


— 


laſters 


iſe 


How 1 And 


_ TheArms,which he extends embrace all humankind, 
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And finful Man does fondly bind 


IV. 


Unhappy Man, canſt thou ſtand by, and ſee Has o 
All this as patient, as he? Take | 
Since he thy Sins does bear, N 

That! 


Make thou his Sufferings thine own, 
And weep, and ſigh, and groan, — 
And beat thy Breaſt, and tear 
Thy Garments, and thy Hair, 

And let thy Grief, and let thy Love 
Through all thy bleeding Bowels move. i 
Doſt thou not ſee thy Prince in Purple clad all o'er,WAb! C 
Not Purple brought from the Sidonian Shore, 


But made at home with richer Gore? Does P 
Doſt thou not ſee the Roſes, which adorn And c: 
The thorny Garland, by him worn? 
Doſt thou not ſee the livid Traces Man n 
Of the ſharp Scourges rude Embraces? V 
If yet thou fceleſt not the Smart Ir 
Of Thorns and Scourges in thy Heart, Too m 
If that be yet not crucity'd, * 
Look on his Hands, look on his Feet, look on h is Side 
V. Orinda 


Open, oh! open wide the Fountains of thine Eyes, 

And let 'em call 
Their Stock of Moiſture forth, where-cer it ly 
For this will ask it all. 


*T would 
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*Twould all (alas) too little be, 
5. Though thy ſalt Tears came from a Sea. 
„Kind Cunſt thou deny him this, when he 
Has open d all his vital Springs for thee? 
Take heed; for by his Side's myſterious Flood 
May well be underſtood, 
That he will ſtill e ſome Waters to his Blood. 


OD E. On as Poems. 


I V 7E allow'd you Beauty, and we did ſubmit 
Io all the Tyrannies of it; 
11 oer Ah! Cruel Sex: will you depoſe us too in Wit? 
Orinda does in that too reign, 
Does Man behind her in proud Triumph draw , 
And cancel great Apollo's Salick Law. | 
We our old Title plead in vain, 
Man may be Head, but Woman's now the Brain. 
Verſe was Love's Fire-Arms heretofore, 
In Beauty's Camp it was not known, 
Too many Arms beſides that Conqu'ror bore: 
**T was the great Cannon we brought down 
T'aflault a ſtubborn Town; 
Orinda firſt did a bold Sally make, 
Our ſtrongeſt Quarter take, 
And ſo ſucceſsful prov'd, that ſhe 
it lyes Turn'd upon Love himſelf his own Artillery. 


IC 


11s Side 


Eyes, 


T would K 3 1 
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II. 

Women as if the Body were their Whole, | The 
Did that, and not the Soul 8 
Tranſmit to their Poſterity; | v 
If in it ſometime they conceiv d, II muſt 
Th' abort ive Iſſue never liv'd, Thy N 
*Twere Shame and Pity Orinda, if in thee Frye 
A Spirit ſo rich, ſo noble, and ſo high + | 71 
Should unmanur d, or barren lye. O 
But thou induſtriouſly haſt ſow'd and tilld F 
The fair, and fruitful Field ; © D 
And 'tis a ſtrange Increaſe, that it does yield, Bot! 
As when the happy Gods above. _ 

Meet altogether at a Feaſt, ; 
A A ﬀecret Joy unſpeakably does move, The 
In their great Mother Cyve/e's contented Breaſt: . 
With no leſs Pleaſure thou methinks ſhouldit ſe emale 
Ihis thy no leſs immortal Progeny. But ha 
And in their Birth thou no one Touch doſt tin ay | 
Of th'ancient Curſe to Woman-kind, NI * 


Thou bring'ſt not forth with Pain, Oring; 

It neither Travel is, nor Labour of the Brain, That li 
So eaſily they from thee come, I thro 
And there is fo much Room "Pt 

In thexhauſted and unfathom'd Womb, 
That like the Holland Counteſs thou may ſt beat 

A Child for ev ry Day of all the fertile Year. 


III. Th 


(Thing 
Like tl 
Are the 


5. 
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III. 
Thou doſt my Wonder, would'ſt my Envy raiſe, 
If to be prais d I lov d more than to praiſe, 
Where-e'er I ſee an Excellence, 
muſt admire to ſee thy well knit Senſe, 
Ihy Numbers gentle, and thy Fancieshigh, Eye. 
Thoſe as thy Forehead ſmooth, theſe ſparkling as thine 
Tis ſolid, and *tis manly all, 
Or rather tis Angelical, 
For as in Angels, we 
Do in thy Verſes ſee 


— . . 


— 


r 
_— 


— 
— 


—— — ——ͤ— 


e 


d. Both improv'd Sexes eminently meet, [ ſweet: 
 I{Theyarethan Man more ſtrong, and more than Woman 
IV. 
d. . They talk of nine, I know not who, 
os p Q 0 Female Chimera's that o'er Poets reign, 
” | | I neer could find that Fancy true, 
_ But have invok'd them oft I'm ſure in vain - 


Thy talk of Sappho, but alas, the Shame! 
Ill Manners ſoil the Luſtre of her Fame: 
« orinada's inward Virtue is ſo bright, 
un, That like a Lanthorn's fair incloſed Light, 
It through the Paper ſhines where ſhe does write. 

Honour and Friendſhip, and the gen'rous Scorn 

Of things, for which we were not born, 
crnings that can only by a fond Diſeaſe, 5 
Like that of Girls, our vicious Stomachs pleaſe) 


III. The are the inſtructive Sub jects of her Pen, : 
K 4 And 


3 
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And as the Roman Victory | B 
Taught our rude Land, Arts, and Civility, What 
At once ſhe overcomes, enſlaves, and betters Men. 1 

105 £3. Not of 

But Rome, with all her Arts, could ne'er inſpire ¶ and I, 
A Female Breaſt with ſuch a Fire. Þ 
The warlike Amazommian Train, | Well 
Who in Ely/ium now do peaceful Reign, 1] 
And Wit's mild Empire before Arms preſer, Thou 
Hope *twill be ſettled in their Sex by her. = 
Merlin the Seer, (and ſure he would not lie, ] 
Ta ſucha ſacred Company,) I wrot 
Does Prophecies of Learn d Orinda ſhow, For a 
Which he had darkly ſpoke ſo long ago. A rich 
Ev'n Boadicia's angry Ghoſt, | 
Forgets her own Misfortune, and Diſgrace, Thus 

And to her injur d Daughters now does boaſt ; 
That Rome's o'ercome at laſt, by a Woman of her Race, 0 

5 el 


— 


5 
O D E. Upon a of a Copy i Perſes fW Tinv 
my Lord Broghill's. For v 

E gone (ſaid I) Ingrateful Muſe, and ſee TEL 
What others thou canft fool as well as me. | 
Since I grew Man, and wiſer ought to be, fy 
By Buſineſs and my Hopes I left for thee: Happ 
For thee (which was more hardly giv'n away) And 


I left, even when a Boy, my Play. 
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But ſay, Ingrateful Miſtreſs, ſay, 
What for all this, what didſt thou ever pay? 
Men. Thou'lt ſay, perhaps, that Riches are 
Not of the Growth of Lands, where thou doſt Trade, 
[pire ¶ And I, as well my Country might upbraid, 
Becauſe I have no Vineyard there. 
well: But in Love thou doſt pretend to Reign, 
There thine the Power and Lordſhip is, 
Thou bad'ſt me write, and write, and write again; 9 
"Twas ſuch a Way as could not mils. 
I like a Fool, did thee Obey. 
I wrote, and wrote, but {till I wrote in vain, b 
For after all my Expence of Wit and Pain, i 
A rich, unwriting Hand, carry'd the Prize away. | | 


| IT. 
Thus I complain d, and ſtraight the Muſe reply'd, 


That ſhe had given me Fame. | 
Bounty Immenſe! And that too muſt be try'd, vl 
When I my ſelf am nothing but a Name. | 1 

Who now, what Reader does not ſtrive 
T'invalidate the Gift whilſt ware alive? 
For when a Poet now himſelf doth ſhow, 

As if he were a common Foe, 


5 
boaſt, 
er Race, 


erſes 0 


ce 

. All draw upon him, all around, 

y And ev'ry Part of him they wound, 

; Happy the Man that gives the deepeſt Blow: 


y) And this isall, kind Muſe, to thee we owe. N 
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Then in a Rage I took 

And out at Window threw 

Ovid and Horace, all the chiming Crew, 
Homer himſelf went with them too, 

Hardly eſcap'd the Sacred Mantuan Book: 

I my own Off-ſpring, like Agave, tore, 

AndI reſolv'd, nay, and I think, I ſwore, 


546 


That I no more the Ground would Till and Soy 
Where only flow'ry Weeds inſtead of Corn did ron 


EF 
When (ſee the ſubtle ways which Fate does find, 
Rebellious Man to bind, 
Juſt to the Work for which he is aſſign'd) 
The Muſe came in more chearful than before, 
And bad me quarrel with her now no more. 
Lo thy Reward! Look here and ſee, 
What I have made ( ſaid ſhe) 
My Lover, and belov'd, my Braghill do for thee. 
Though thy own Verſe no laſting Fame can give, 
Thou ſhalt at leaſt in his for ever live. 
What Criticks, the great Hectors now in Wit, 
Who Rant and Challenge all Men that have writ, 
Will dare t' oppoſe thee, when 
Broghill in thy Defence, has drawn his conqu ring Pen 
I roſe and bow'd my Head, 
And Pardon ask d for all that I had ſaid, 
Well ſatisfy'd and proud, 


I ſtrait reſoly'd, and ſolemnly I vow d, * 
at 
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That from her Service now I ne er would part, 
So ſtrongly, large Rewards work on a grateful Heart] 
. | IV. 

Nothing ſo ſoon the drooping Spirits can raiſe, 
As Praiſes from the Men, whom all Men praiſe. 
Tis the beſt Cordial, and which only thoſe 
Who have at home th'Ingredients, can compoſe, 
A Cordial, that reſtores our fainting Breath, 

And keeps up Life even after Death. 
The only Danger is, leſt it ſhould be 

Too ſtrong a Remedy: 
Leſt, in removing Cold, it ſhould beget 

Too violent a Heat, f 

And into Madneſs turn the Lethargy. 

Ah! Gracious God! That I might ſee 
A time when it were dangerous for me 

To be o'er-heat with Praiſe! | 
But I within me bear (alas) too great Allays. 

| V. | 
Tis ſaid, Apelles, when he Venus drew, 
Did naked Women for his Pattern view, 
And with his powerful Fancy did refine 
Their Human Shapes into a Form Divine 

None who had ſet could her own Picture ſee, 

| Or fay, one Part was drawn for me: 
So, though this nobler Painter when he writ, 
Was pleas'd to think it fit, 


That 
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That my Book ſhould before him ſit, 

Not as a Cauſe, but an Oceafion to his Wit: 

Yet what have I to boaſt, or to apply 

| To my Advantage out of it, ſince I, 

Inſtead of my own Likeneſs, only find 

The bright Idea there, of the great Writer's Mind 


7 T 
1 Ir 
O D E. | he B 
My. Cowley's Book preſenting it ſelf to the UV 
niverſity Library of Oxford. ill y 
Ail Learning's Pantheon] Hail the ſacred Ar You : 


Where all the World of Science does imbark! v 
Which ever ſhall withſtand, and haſt ſo long withſtood 
Inſatiate Time's devouring Flood. 
Hail Tree of Knowledge, thy Leaves Fruit ! which wel 
Doſt in the midſt of Paradiſe ariſe, 
Oxford the Muſes Paradiſe, 
From which may never Sword the Bleſs'd expel. 
Hail Bank of all paſt Ages! where they Iye 
T'inrich with Intereſt Poſterity ! 
Hail Wit's Illuſttious Galaxy! 
Where thouſand Lights into one Brightneſs ſpread; 
Hail living Univerſity of the Dead ! 
II. 
Unconfus d Babel of all esp eiiebeer [vellen 
The mighty Linguiſt Fame, or Time the mighty Tri 
That could ſpeak, or this could hear. 


. 
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ajeſtick Monument and Piramide, 

here ſtill the Shapes of parted Souls abide, 

mbalm'd in Verſe, exalted Souls, which now 

joy thoſe Arts they woo'd ſo well below, 

Which now all Wonders plainly ſee, 

That have been, are, or are to be, 

In the myſterious Library, 

he Beatifick Bodley of the Deity. 

III. 

ill you into your Sacred Throng admit 
The meaneſt Britiſs Wit? 

You Gen'ral Council of the Prieſts of Fame, 
Will you not Murmur and Diſdain, 
That I a Place among you claim, 
The humbled Deacon of her Train? 

ill you allow me th'honourable Chain? 
The Chain of Ornament which here 
Your noble Priſoners proudly wear, 

Chain which will more pleaſant ſeem to me 

han all my own Pindarick Liberty : 

ill ye to bind me with thoſe mighty Names ſubmit, 
Like an Apocrypha with Holy Writ> _ 

hat ever happy Book is chained here, 

No other Place or People need to fear; 

His Chain's a Paſsport to go ev'ry where. 

| Ws 

As when a Seat in Heav'n, 

Is to an unmalicious Sinner givn, 
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Who caſting round his wondring Eye, F n 


Does none but Patriarchs and Apoſtles there eſpy ; Li 
Martyrs who did their Lives beſtow, Ye 

And Saints who Martyrs liv'd below; 95 
With Trembling and Amazement he begins, 3 


To recollect his Frailties paſt and Sins, 
He doubts almoſt his Stat ion there, 

His Soul ſays to it ſelf, How came I here? 

It fares no otherwiſe with me, MF 

When I my ſelf with conſcious Wonder ſee, ane. 

Amidſt this purify'd elected Company. the þ 
With Hardſhip they, and Pain, : Ship. 
Did to this Happineſs attain : 

No Labour I, nor Merits can pretend, 

I think Predeſtination only was my Friend. 

p 1 | 

Ah, that my Author had been ty'd like me | 

To ſuch a Place, and ſuch a Company ! 

Inſtead of ſev'ral Countries, ſev'ral Men, 


And Buſineſs which the Muſes hate, ey Boy 
He might have then improv'd that ſmall Eſtate, We 
Which Nature ſparingly did to him give, hat du. 
He might perhaps have thriven then, hen ab 
And ſettled, upon me his Child, ſomewhat to live. And 
T had happier been for him, as well as me, Such 
For when all, (alas) is done, | t prithe 


We Books, I mean; you Books, will prove to be And 
The beſt and nobleſt Converſation. 


For 
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For though ſome Errors will get in, 
Like Tinctures of Original Sin : 
Yet ſure we from our Fathers Wit 
Draw all the Strength and Spirit of it 
aving the groſſer Parts for Converſation, 
the beſt Blood of Man's imploy'din G eneration. 


— 


O D E. 


ting and Drinking in the Chair made out of 
the Reliques of Sir FRANCIS DRAKE'S 
Ship. 


—— 


EL 
Hear up my Mates, the Wind does fairly blow, 
| Clap on more Sail, and never ſpare; 
Farewel all Lands, for now we are 
In the wide Sea of Drink, and merrily we go. 
leſs me, *tis hot! Another Bowl of Wine, 
And we ſhall cut the Burning Line: 
ey Boys! She ſcuds away, and by my Head I know, 
We round the World are failing noc. 
hat dull Men are thoſe who tarry at home, 
hen abroad they might wantonly rome, 
And gain ſuch Experience, and ſpy too 
Such Countries, and Wonders as I do? 
Wprithee good P/o7 take heed what you do, 
5 be And fail not to touch at Peru; 
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With Gold, there the Veſſel we'll ſtore, 


And never, and never be poor, 
No never be poor any more. 
IT. 
What do I mean? What Thoughts 8 me miſguide? 
A4 s well upon a Staff may Witches ride 
Their fancy'd Journies in the Air, 


As I fail round the Ocean in this Chair: : 
Tis true; but yet this Chair which here you ſee, 
: ; "EPA And a: 
For all its Quiet now, and Gravity, 1 
Has wander'd, and has travell'd more, 
Than ever Beaſt, or Fiſh, or Bird, or ever Tree before, | 
| The V 
In ev'ry Air, and ev'ry Sea't has been, [ ſeen. Docs 
T has compaſs'd all the Earth, and all the Heav'ns t his * 1 
Let not the Pope's it ſelf with this compare, ® 
This is the only univerſal Chair. 1 
5 An ole 
The pious Wand rer's Fleet, ſav d from the Flame, 1 
(Which did the Relicks fill of Troy purſue, "ns 
And took them for its Due) ay = 
A Squadron of Immortal Nymphs became: _ 
"7 2 Haſt f 
Still with their Arms they row about the Seas, The k 
And ſtill make new and greater Voyages; 0 
Nor has the firſt Poetick Ship of Greece, | Shall. 
(Though now a Star ſhe ſo triumphant ſhow) ; 
And guide her ſailing Sueceſſors below, The 8 


Bright as her ancient Freight, the ſhining Fleece; ) Lanct 
Let vo 


uide? 


u fee, 


e fore. 


| ſeen, 
5 t has 
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Yet to this Day a quiet Harbour found, 


he Tide of Heav'n ſtill carries her around, 


Daly Drake's ſacred Veilel, which before 


Had done, and had ſeen more, 
Than thoſe have done, or ſeen, 


Ev'n ſince thy Goddeſſes, and this a Star has been ; 
[As a Reward for all her Labour paſt, - 


Is made the Seat of Reſt at laſt. 
Let the Cafe now quite alter'd be, 


And as thou went'ſt abroad the World to ſee; 


Let the World now come to ſee thee. 
IV. 


The World will dot; for Curiofity 
Does, no leſs than Devotion, Pilgrims make; 
And I my ſelf, who now love Quiet too, 


As much almoſt as any Chair can do, 
Would yet a Journey take, 
An old Wheel of that Chariot to ſee, 
Which Phaeton fo raſhly brake: [Drake? 
Jet what could that ſay more, than theſe Remains of 
Great Relick! thou too, in this Port of Eaſe, 
Haſt ſtill one Way of making Voyages; 
The Breath of Fame, like an auſpicious Gale, 
(The great Trade-Wind which ne er does fail,) 
Shall drive thee round the World, and thou ſhalt run, 
As long around it as the Sun. 
The Straights of Time too narrow are for thee, 
Lanch forth into an indifcover'd Sea, 
Voz, II. L And 
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And ſteer the endleſs Courſe of vaſt Eternity, At 


Take for thy Sail this Verſe, and for thy Pilot ne Br 


9 
n 


Upon the Death of the Earl of Balcarrcs. 


5 
"Is Folly all, that can be ſaid A] 
By living Mortals of th'immortal Dead, T 


And I'm afraid they laugh at the vain Tears we ſhel i That 
Tis as if we, who ſtay behind 


In Expectation of the Wind, "oP 
Should pity thoſe who paſs'd this Straight before W 
And touch the univerſal Shore. Ei 
Ah happy Man, who art to ſail no more! v 
And, if it ſeem ridiculous to grieve, "= 
Becauſe our Friends are newly come from Sez, H 
Though ne er ſo fair and calm it be; T 
What would all ſober Men believe, O 
If they ſhould hear us ſighing ſay, V. 


Balcarres, who but th' other Day 
Did all our Love, and our Reſpect command, 


At whoſe great Parts we all amaz d did ſtand, T 
Is from n Storm, alas! caſt ſuddenly on Land? Sc 
II. 
If you will ſay: Few Perſons upon Earth 0 
Did, more than he, deſerve to have A 
A Life exempt ſrom Fortune, and the Grave; 
Whether you look upon his Birth, | 


And 
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p And Anceſtors, whoſe Fame's ſo widely ſpread, 
ilot m But Anceſtors, alas, who long ago are dead |! 
— Or whether you conſider more 
rres. The vaſt Increaſe, as ſure you ought, 


Of Honour, by his Labour bought, 
And added to the former Store. 
All I can anſwer, is, that I allow 
The Privilege you plead for; and avow 
Ty as he well deferv'd, he doth enjoy it now. 
III. 
Though God for great and righteous Ends, 
Which his unerring Providence intends 
Erroneous Mankind ſhould not underſtand, 
Would not permit Balcarres Hand, 
That once, with ſo much Induſtry and Art, 
Had clos'd the gaping Wounds of ev'ry Part, 
To perfect his diſtracted Nation's Cure, 
Or ſtop the fatal Bondage, twas t' endure ; 
Yet for his Pains he ſoon did him remove, 
From all th' Oppreſſion, and the Woe, 
and, | Of his frail Body's native Soil below, 
1d, To his Soul's true and peaceful Country? above: 
So God-like Kings, for ſecret Caufes, known 
Sometimes, but to themſelves alone, 
One of their ableſt Miniſters elect, 
And ſend abroad to Treaties, which th intend 
188 Shall never take effect. 


1 But, though the Treaty wants a happy End, 
An 1 The 


ve ſhed, 


before 


Sea, 


556 Parſes uritten on ſeveral Occafions, 
The happy Agent wants not the Reward, 
For which he labour'd faithfully and hard; 
His juſt and righteous Maſter calls him home, 
And gives him near himſelf ſome honourable Room. 
„ 
Noble and great Endeavours did he bring 
To ſave his Country, and reſtore his King 
And whilſt the Manly Half of him, which thoſe 
Who know not Love, to be the Whole ſuppoſe, 
Perform'd all Parts of Virtue's vigorous Life; 
The beauteous Half, his lovely Wife, 
Did all his Labours and his Cares divide; 
Nor was a lame, nor paralitick Side. 
In all the Turns of Human State, 
And all th' unjuſt Attacks of Fate, 
She bore her Share and Portion ſtill; 
And would not ſuffer any to be ill. 
Unfortunate for ever let me be, 
If believe that ſuch was he, 
Whom, in the Storms of bad Succeſs, 
And all that Error calls Unhappineſs, _ 

His Virtue, and his virtuous Wife did {till accompany, 
With theſe Companoi ns, *twas not ſtrange 
That nothing could his Temper change. 

His own and Country's Ruin, had nat Weight 
Enough to cruſh his mighty Mind. 
He ſaw around the Hurricanes of State, 
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"IS Fix'd as an Iſland gainſt the Waves and Wind. 
—J : Thus far the oreedy Sea may reach, 
I All outward Things are but the Beach; 

A great Man's Soul it doth aſſault in vain. 

Their God himſelf the Ocean doth reſttain 
With an imperceptible Chain, 

And bid it to go back again: 

His Wiſdom, Juſtice, and his Piety, 

His Courage both to ſuffer and to die, 

His Virtues, and his Lady too 

Were Things Celeſtial And we ſee 

In ſpight of quarrelling Philoſophy, 

Ho in this Caſe tis certain found, 

That Heav'n ſtands ſtill, and wy Ears 55 round. 
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— — 


ODE. Upon Dr. n 
2 


A beauteous Virgin, ſtill, enjoy d by none, 
Nor ſeen unveil'd by any one) 
When Harvey's violent Paſſion ſhe did ſees 
| Began to tremble, and to flee, | 

Took Sanctuary, like Daphne, in a Tree: 


- A The very Leaves of her to touch; 
7 But Harvey, OUr Apollo, ; ſtopp d not ſo, . 
Into the Bark, and Root, he after her did go: 
1 


\OY Nature, (which remain d, tho' aged grown, 


There Daphne's Lover ſtopp'd, and thought it mud 


558 Verſes written on ſeveral Occaſions. 
No ſmalleſt Fibres of a Plant, 


For which the Eye- beams Point doth Sharpneſs want, 


His Paſſage after her withſtood. 
What ſhould ſhe do? thro all the moving Wood, 
Of Lives indow'd with Senſe, ſhe took her Flight, 
Harvey purſues, and keeps her {till in Sight. 
But as the Deer long hunted takes a Flood, 
She leap'd at laſt into the winding Streams of Blood; 
Of Man's Meander all the Purple Reaches made, 
Till at the Heart ſhe ſtay d, 
Where turning Head, and at a Bay, 


Thus, by well-purged Ears, was ſhe o er- heard to ſay. 


II. 
Here ſure ſhall I be ſafe (ſaid ſhe) 
None will be able ſure to ſee 
This my Retreat, but only he, 
Who made both it and me. 
The Heart of Man, what Art can er reveal? 
A Wall impervious between, 
Divides the very Parts within, 


And doth the Heart of Man ev'n from i it ſelf conceal, 


She ſpoke, but &er ſhe was aware, 
Harvey was with her there, 
And held this ſlippery Proteus in a Chain, 
Till all her mighty Myſteries he deſcry'd, 
Which from his Wit th'Attempt before to hide, 
Was the firſt thing that Nature did in vain. 
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III. 
He the young Practice of new Life did ſees 
Whilft to conceal its toilſome Poverty, 
It for a Living wrought, both hard, and privately. 
Before the Liver underſtood 
The noble Scarlet Dye of Blood, 
Before one Drop was by it made, 
Or brought into it, to ſet up the Trade; 
Before the untaught Heart began to beat 
The tuneful March to vital Heat, 
From all the Souls that living Buildings rear, . 
Whether imply'd for Earth, or Sea, or Air, 
Whether it in the Womb or Egg be wrought, 
A ſtrict Account to him is hourly brought, 
How the Great Fabrick does proceed, 
What Time and what Materials it does need. 
He ſo exactly does the Work ſurvey, 
As if he hir d the Workers by the 1 
IV. 


Thus Harvey ſought for Truth in Truth's own Book | 


The Creatures, which by God himſelf was writ; 
And wiſely thought 'twas fit, 

Not to read Comments only upon it, 
But on th'Original it ſelf to look. 
Methinks in Arts great Circle others ſtand 

Lock d up together, Hand in Hand, 

Ev'ry one leads as he is led, 
The ſame bare Path they tread, 

L 4 And 


360 Verſes written on ſeveral Occaſions. 
And dance, like Fairies, a fantaſtick Round, 


But neither change their Motion, nor their Ground: 


Had Harvey to this Road confin'd his W it, 
His noble Circle ofthe Blood, had been untrodden yet. 
Great Doctor! Th Art of Curing's cur'd by thee, 
We now thy Patient Phyſick ſee, 
From all inveterate Diſeaſes free, 
Purg d of old Errors by thy Care, 
New dieted, put forth to clearer Air, 
It now will ſtrong and healthful prove; 
It ſelf before Lethargick lay, and could not move. 
„ 
Theſe uſeful Secrets to his Pen we owe, 
And thouſands more twas ready to beſtow ; 
Of which, a barb'rous War's unlearned Rage, 
Has robb'd the ruin'd Age; 
O cruel Loſs! As if the Golden Fleece, 
With ſo much Coſt, and Labour bought, 
And from afar by a Great Heroe brought, 
Had ſunk ev'n in the Ports of Greece. 
O curſed War! Who can forgive thee this? 
Houſes and Towns may riſe again, 
And ten times eaſier it is 
To re-build Pauls, than any Work of his. 
That mighty Task none but himſelf can do, 
Nay, ſcarce himſelf too now; 
For though his Wit the Force of Age withſtand, 
His Body, alas! and Time it muſt command, 


And 
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| And Nature now, ſo long by him ſurpaſs d, | 
und: Will ſure have her Revenge on him at laſt. N 


2 — 


en yet. : O0 i | 
nee, 8 | I | 
Acme and Septimius out of Catullus. 


Acmen Septimius ſuos Amores 
Tenens in gremio, &c. 


| Hilſt on Septimius panting Breaſt, 
(Meaning nothing leſs than Reſt) 
Acme lean'd her loving Head, 


Thus the pleas'd Septimius ſaid. | | 


move. 


My deareſt Acme, if I be 

Once alive, and love not thee, 

With a Paſſion far above 

All that &er was called Love, 

> IIIn a £y6:an Deſart may 

I become ſome Lion's Prey; 

Let him, Acme, let him tear 
My Breaſt, when Acme 1s not there. 


The God of Love, who ſtood to hear him, 
(The God of Love was always near him) 
Pleas d and tickFd with the Sound, 
Sneez' d aloud; and all around 
nd, The little Loves, that waited by, 
Bow'd, and bleſs'd the Augury. 

1 5 Acme 


562 Verſes written on ſeveral Occaſions. 
Acme, enflam'd with what he ſaid, 
Rear'd her gently-bending Head, 
And her purple Mouth with Joy, 
Stretching to the delicious Boy, 
Twice (and twice could ſcarce ſuffice) 
She kiſs d his drunken, rolling Eyes. 


My little Life, my All (ſaid ſhe) 
So may we ever Servants be | 
To this beſt God, and neer retain 
Our hated Liberty again; 

So may thy Paſſion laſt for me, 
As I a Paſſion have for thee, 
Greater and fiercer much than can 
Be conceiv'd by thee a Man. 

Into my Marrow is it gone, 

Fix'd and ſettled in the Bone, 

It reigns not only in my Heart, 
But runs, like Life, through ev'ry NO 


She ſpoke; the God of Love aloud 
Sneez d again, and all the Croud 


Of little Loves, that waited by, 
Bow'd, and bleſs'd the Augury. 


This good Omen, thus from Heay' n, 
Like a Happy Signal giv'n, 
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Verſes written on ſeveral Occaſions. 563 
Their Loves and Lives (all four) embrace, 
And Hand in Hand run all the Race. 
To poor Septimius (who did now 
Nothing elſe but Acme grow ) 

Acme's Boſom was alone, 5 
The whole World's Imperial Throne, 
And to faithful Acme's Mind 
Jeptimius was all Human kind. 


i 


If the Gods would pleaſe to be 
But advis'd for once by me, 
Id adviſe *em, when they ſpy 
Any illuſtrious Piety, 
To reward her, if it be ſhe, 
To reward him, if it be he, 
With ſuch a Husband, ſuch a Wife, 
With Acme's and Septimius“ Life. 
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ODE. Upon his MAFESTY's Reſtoration 
and Return. © 
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Virg.Qued optanti Divim promittere nemo 
Auderet, valvenda dies, en, attulit ultro. 
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8 I. 
OW Bleſſings on you all, ye peaceful Stars, 
1 Y Which meet at laſt ſo kindly, and diſpence 
Your univerſal gentle Influence, 
To calm the ſtormy World, and ſtill the rage of Mars. 
| Nor 
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$64 Perſes written on ſeveral Occaſions. 
Nor whilſt around the Continent, 
Plenipotentiary Beams ye lent, - 
Did your Pacifick Lights diſdain, 
In their large Treaty to contain 
The World apart, o'er which do raign 


Your ſeven fair Brethern of Great Charles his Wane, 


No Star amongſt ye all did, I believe, 
Such vigorous Aſſiſtance give, 
As that which thirty Years ago, 
At * Charles his Birth, did, in deſpight 
Of the proud Sun's Meridian Light, 
His future G/ories, and this Tear foreſhow, 
No leſs Effects than theſe we may 
Be aſſur'd of from that powerful Ray, 
Which could out- face the Sun, and overcome the Day, 
. 
Auſpicious Star again ariſe, | 
And take thy Noon. tide Station in the Skies, 
Again all Heav'n prodigioulſly adorn; 
For lo! thy Charles again is Born. 
He then was Born with, and to, Pain: 
With, and to Foy he's born again. 
And wiſely for this ſecond Birth, 
By which thou certain wert to bleſs 
The Land with full and flouriſhing Happneſs, - 
5 . | Fe Thou 
* The Star that ge. at Noon, the Day of the King's Birth, juſt as 


the King his Father wasriding to St. Pauls to give Thanks to God for that 
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Thou mad'ſt of that fair Month thy Choice, 
In which Heav'n, Air, and Sea, and Earth, 
And all that's in them all does ſinile, and does reſoice. 
'Twas a right Seaſox, and the very Ground 
Ought with a Face of Paradiſe to be found, 


Then when we were to entertain 
Felicity and Innocence again. 


III. 
Shall we again (good Heav'n!)that ed Pair behold, 
Which the abuſed People fondly ſold 
For the bright Fruit of the forbidden Tree, 
By ſeeking all like Gods to be? 
Will Peace her Halcyon Net venture to bu ild 
Upon a Shore with Shipwracks flÞd 2 
And truſt that Sea, where ſhe can hardly ſay, 
dh'has known theſe twenty Years one calmy Day: 
Ah! mild and gaulleſs Dove, 
Which doſt the Pure and Candid Dwellings love, 
Canſt thou in Albion ſtill delight? 
Still canſt thou think it Mhite? 
Will ever fair Religion appear 
In theſe de formed Ruins? Will ſhe clear 
Th' Augæan Stables of her Churches here ? 
Will 74/#ice hazard to be ſeen, 
Where a High- Court of Fuſtice cer has been? 
Will not the Tragick Scene, 
And Bradſpaw's bloody Ghoſt affright her there, 
Her who ſhall never fear? | 
3 Then 


—B OI Is aus et 
_ — — 2 


Leſt that great Serpent, which was all a Tail, 


566 Verſes written on ſeveral Occaſions. 
Then may Vhite- Hall for Charles His Seat be fit, WM Hon 
If Juſtice ſhall endure at Weſtminſter to ſit. 
| IV. | | 

Of all, methinks, we leaſt ſhould ſee 
The chearful Looks again of Liberty. ” Mo 
That Name of Cromwell, which does freſhly {till 
The Curſes of ſo many Sufferers fill, 

Is ſtill enough to make her ſtay, 

And jealous for a while remain, 
Leſt as a Tempeſt carried him away, 
Some Hurricane ſhould bring him back again. 

Or ſhe might juſtlier be afraid 


(And inhispois'nous Folds whole Nations Pris nr 'Tis 4 
Should a third time perhaps prevall [mad 


To join again, and with worſe Sting ariſe, : 

As it had done, when cut in Pieces twice. la wh 

EKeturn, return, ye Sacred Four, ( 

And dread your periſh'd Enemies no more, It did 
Jour Fears are cauſeleſs all, and vain, | 

Whilſt you return in Charles's Train, MW We 

For God does him, that he might you reſtore; C 

| Nor ſhall the World him only call, T 

Defender of the Faith, but of ye all. s 0727 

| V | is (God's 


Along with you Plenty and Riches go, 
With a full Tide to ev'ry Port they flow, 


Witha warm fruitful Wind o'er all the Country blo 
Hoi! 
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fit, Honour does, as ye march, her Trumpet ſound, 
The Arts encompaſs you around, 
And againſt all Alarms of Fear, 
Safety it ſelf brings up the Rear. 
I And in the Head of this Angelick Band, 
{till Lo, how the Goodly Prince at laſt does ſtand 
(Oh righteous God!) on his own happy Land. 
'Tis happy now, which could, with ſo much Eaſe, 
Recover from ſo deſp'rate a Diſeaſe; 
A various complicated 71, 
Whoſe ev'ry Hmptome was enough to Eil, 
In which one Part of three Frenzy poſſeſs'd, 
And Lethargy the reſt. | 
'Tis Happy, which no Bleeding does indure, 
A J#urfeit of ſuch Blood to cure. 
'Tis happy, which beholds the Flame, 
In which by hoſtile Hands it ought to burn, 
Or that which, if from Heav'n it came, 
It did but well deſerve, all into Bonfire turn. 
VI. 
We fear d (and almoſt touch'd the black Degree 
„ Of inſtant Expectation) 
That the three dreadful Angels we, [ſee ; 
Of Famine, Sword and Plague ſhould here eſtabl iſh'd 
(God's great Triumvirate of Deſolation) 
To ſcourge and to deſtroy the ſinful Nation. 
juſtly might Heav'n, Protectors ſuch as thoſe, 
And ſuch Committees for their Safety impoſe, - 
Upon a Land which AE better choſe, We 
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$68 Verſes written on ſeveral Occaſions. 
Me fear'd that the Fanatic War, 
Which Men againſt God's Houſes did declare, 
Would, from th Almighty Enemy, bring down 
A ſure Deſtruction on our wn. 
We read th* Iuſtructiue Hi/tories, which tell 
Of all thoſe endleſs Miſchiefs, that befel 
The Sacred Town which God had lov'd fo well, 
After that fatal Curſe had once been ſaid, 
His Blood be upon ours, and on our Childrens Head. 
We knew, though there a greater Blood was ſpilt, 
*T was ſcarcely done with greater Guilt. 
We know thoſe Mis'ries did befall, 
Whilſt they rebell'd againſt that Prince, whom all 
Thereſt of Mankinddid the Love, and Joy, of Mankind a 


vl.. [call Cf 

| ods was the ſhaken Nation ; F 

Into a wild and deform'd Chaos brought, 195 
And it was haſting on (we thought) 7 
Ev'n to the laſt of 1//s, Annihilation. How 
When in the midſt of this confuſed Night, All tt 


Lo, the bleſs'd Spirit mov'd, and there was Light. Did! 
a 5 ; | in 

For in the glorious Generals previous Ray, 
We ſaw a new created Day. By 17 

We by it ſaw, though yet in 2s it ſhone, 

The beauteous Mork of Order moving or. 

Where are the Men who bragg'd that God did blb 

And with the Marks of good Succeſs, 
Sig his Allowance of their Wickedneſs ? 


Vall 
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Vain Men! who thought the Divine Power to find 
In the fierce Thunder, and the violent Wind: 
God came not till the Storm was paſt 
In the ill Voice of Peace he came at laſt. 
The cruel Buſineſs of Deſtruction, 
May by the Claws of the great Fiend be done. 
EY Here, here we ſee th' Almighty's Hand indeed, 


— * * 


Both eee the ork, we ſee t, and bythe Speed - 


Head. . 
He who had ſeen the noble Briti/h Heir, 


Even in that ill diſadvantageous Light, 
With which Misfortune ſtrives t'abuſe our Sight; 
He who had ſeen him in his Cloud ſo bright: 
He who had ſeen the double Pair 
Of Brothers heav'nly good, and Siſters heav'nly fair, 
Might have perceivd (methinks) with Eaſe, 
(But wicked Men ſee only what they pleaſe ) 
That God had no Intent t' extinguiſh quite 
The pious King's eclipſed Right. 
He who. had ſeen how, by the Power Divine, 
All the young: Branches of this Royal Line 
Did in their Fire, without conſuming, ſhine 
How through a rough Red-Sea they had been led, 
By Wonders guarded, and by Wonders fed. 
How many Years of Trouble and Diſtreſs, 
They'd wander'd in their fatal Wilderneſs, 
And yet did never murmur or repine ; 


va Vor. II. M Might 
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Might (methinks) plainly underſtand, | py 
That after all theſe conquer d Trials paſt, 
Th' Almighty Mercy would, at laſts 
Conduct them, with a ſtrong unerring Hand, 
To their own promis d Land. 
For all the Glorics of the Earth 
Ought to be entail d by Right of Birth, 
And all Heav'n's Bleſungs to come down 
Upon 4:s Race, to whom alone was giv'n - 
The double Royalty of Earth and Heav'n, 
Who croum d the Kingly with the eee Crown 
| Dal =: 
| The 1 Blood was ſaid of old to he y 
T be Seed from whence the Church did grow, 
The Royal Blood which dy ing Charles did ſow, 
Becomes no leſs the Seed of Royalty. 
Twas in Diſponour ſown, 
We find it now in Gr grun, 
The Erave could but the Droſs of it devour; 


Twas ſown in Weakneſs, and tis rars'd\ in Pow! 


We now the Queſtion well decided ſee, ' 
Which Eaſtern Wits did once conteſt 
At the Great Monarchs Feaſt, 
Of all on Earth what Things the ſtrougejs be. 
And ſome for Women, ſome for Vine did plead; 
That is, for Folly and for Rage, 

Two things which we have known, indeed, 

Frong in this latter Age. 
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But as tis prov'd by Heav's at length, 
. The King and Truth have greateſt Strength, 
When they their ſacred Force unite, 
And twine into one Right, © 
No frantick Commori-wealths or Tyrannies, 
No Cheats, and Perjuries, and Lies, 
, No Nets of Human Policzes ; | 
n No Stores of Arms or Gold (though you could join 
Thoſe of Peru to the great London Mine) 
No Towns, no Fleets by Sea, or Trov/'s by Land, 
Crown WW No deeply entrench'd 1flands can withſtand, 
Or any ſmall Refiftance bring, | 
= 99 the ks 7 rath, and the # marmed King. 
grow, : 6 
Wy The fooliſb Lights which Travellers beguile, 
End the ſame Night when they begin; 
No Art ſo far can upon Nature win 
As cer to put out Stars, or long keep Meteors in, 


Where's now that Ignis Fatuus, which cer while 
Miſs-led our wand ring Jie? 


Where's the Iinpoſtor Cromwell gone? 
Where's now that Falling-Star, his Son? 
Where's the /arge Comet now, whoſe raging Flame 
So fatal to our Monarchy became? 
Which o'er our Heads in ſuch proud Horrotir ſtood, 
Infatiate with our Ruin and our Blood? 
The fiery Tail did to vaſt Length extend; 
And twice, for want of Fuel, did expire, 
M 2 And 
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And twice renew'd the diſmal Fire; Is that 

Though long the Tail, we ſaw at laſt its End. But the 
The Flames of one triumphant Day, 

Which like an Anti- Comet here O 


Did fatally to that appear, Ind w. 


For ever ſrighted it away T 
Then did th'allotted Hour of dawning Right L 
Firſt ſtrike our raviſh'd Sight, Let the 
Which Malice or which Art no more could ſtay, Fi 
Than Witches Charms can a Retardment bring Tl 
To the Reſuſcitation of the Day, he J. 


Or Ke ſurrection of the Spring. 
We welcome both, and with improv'd Delight Puch at 
Bleſs * Winter and the Night. 

XI. 

Man * his future Happineſs to fear, 

If he be always happy here, 

He wants the bleeding Mark of Grace, 
The Circumciſion of the choſen Race. 

If no one Part of him ſupplies 

The Duty of a Sacrifice, 

He is (we doubt) reſerv'd entire, 

As a whole Victim for the Fire. 

Beſides, ev'n in this World below, 
To thoſe who never did i// Fortune know, 
The Good does nauſeous or inſipid grow. 
Conſider Man's whole Life, and you'll confeſs, 
The ſharp Ingredient of ſome bad Succeſs, 


Verſes auritten on ſe everal Occaſi nf. 573 
Is that which gives the Tate to all his Hapyrasſs. 
But the true Method of Felicity, 
Is when the worſt 
Of human Lie, is plac'd the firſt, 
And when the Ch1/d's Correction proves to be 
The Cauſe, of perfecting the Man. 


t Let our weak Days lead up the Van, 
Let the brave Second and Triarian Band, 
ſtay, Firm againſt all Impreſſion ſtand ; 
ring The firſt we may defeated ſee; 
he Virtue and the Force of theſe, are ſure of Victory. 
XII. 
zht bach are the Tears (great Charles) which now we e ſee 


Begin their g/orious March with Thee: be. 
Long may their March to Heav'n,and ſtill iriumphant 
Now thou art gotten once before, 
Fortune never ſhall 9ertake thee more. 
o ſee't again, and Pleaſure in it find, 
Caſt a diſdainful Look behind: 
Things which offend, when preſent, and affright, 
n Memory, well painted, move Delight. 
Enjoy then all thy Aflictious now 
Thy Royal Father's came at laſt: 
Thy Martyrdom's already paſt, 
And different Crowns to both ye owe; 
No God did cer the Kingly Temples bind, 
feſs Than thine more 275 d, and more ref d. 
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As a choice Medal for Heav'n's Treaſury,” * 
God did ſtamp firſt, upon one Side of thee, $0 

The Image of his ſuffering Humanity: 
On th'other Side, turn'd now to Sight, does ſhine 
The glorious Image of his Power Divine. % Jo ſo 
. I No . 


So when the wiſeſt Poets ſeek, 
In all their livelieſt Colours, to ſet forth 
| A Picture of Heroick Worth, © i 
(The Pious Trojan, or the Prudent Greek) 
They chuſe ſome comely Prince of heav'nly Birth, 
(No proud Gigantic Son of Earth, 
Who ſtrives t'uſurp the Gods forbidden Seat) 
They feed him not with Nectar, and the Meat 
That cannot without Foy be eat; 
But in the Cold of Mant, and Storms of ad ver ſe Chance, 
They Harden his young Virtue by degrees; 
The beauteous Drop firſt into Ice does free, 
And into ſolid Chry/tal next advance. 
His murder'd Friends and Kindred he does ſee, 
And from his flaming Country fle. 
Much is he 7% at Sea, and much at Land, 
Does long the Force of angry Gods withſtand. 
He does long Troubles and long Wars ſuſtain, 
Eer he bis Fatal Birth-right gain. 
With no leſs Time or Labour cn. 


Deſtiny build up fi uch a Men, 


hine 


Whos 
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Who's with. ſufficient Virtue fill'd, 
His ruin d Country to rebuild. 
ata d XIV. a 
Nor, without Cauſe, are Arms from Heav'n 
To ſuch a Hero by the Ports giv'n. 


No human Metal is of F orce t'oppoſe 


So many and ſo violent Blows. 
Such was the Helmet, Breaft -plate, Shield, 
Which Charles in all Attacks did wield : 
And all the Weapons Malice c er could try, 
Of all the ſeveral Makes of wicked Policy, 
Againſt this Armour ſtruck, but at the Stroke, 
Like Swords of Ice, in thouſand Pieces broke. 
To Angels and their Brethren Spirits above, 
No Show on Earth can ſure ſo pleaſant prove, 
As when they great Misforiunes ſee, | 
Wich Courage born, a:d Decency... 
$0 were they born, when Worc /ter's diſmal Dey 
Did all the Terrors of black Fate dil) © pes 
So were they born, when no. Diſguiſes Cloud | 
His inward Royalty could. forowd.: 
And one of th Angels whom juſt God did ſend, 
To guard him in his noble F liche, i; 
(A Troop of Angels did him then attend) 


Aſſur'd me in a Viſion tli other Night, . 80 1 
That he, (and who could better judge than be IF 7 
Did then more Saat in An lee, 1 


NV 4 1 More 


$96 Virſes written on ſeveral Occaſions. 
More Luſtre and more Majeſty, * 
Than all his Coronation Pomp can ſnew to human E 9 
XV. 
Him and his Royal Brothers when ! ſaw, 
New Marks of Honour and of Glory, 


From their Afronts and Sufferings draw, Whi 
And look like Heav'nly Samnts ev'nintheir Purgatory, 
Methoughts I ſaw the zhree Fudæan Jouths, Come 
(Three unhurt Martyrs for the nobleſt T ruths) ; 
In the CHaldæan Furnace walk; He's 
How chearfully and unconcern'd they talk ! Of a 
No Hair is ſing'd, no ſmalleſt Beauty blaſted ; I hea; 
Like painted Lamps they ſhine unwaſted, 
The greedy Fire it ſelf dares not be fed HY 
With the bleſt Oil of an Anointed Head. The 
| The honourable Flame 
(Which rather Light we ought to name) The 
Does, like a G/ory compaſs them around, The. 
And their whole Bodies croton d. All Z 
What are thoſe Two Bright Creatures, which we ſe One 
| Walk with the Royal Three The 
In the fame Ordeal Fire, | | 
And mutual Foys inſpire? With 
Sure they the beauteous Siſters are, And 
Who whilſt they ſeek to bear their Share, 
Will ſuffer no Aſfiction to be there. a 
Lefs Favour to thoſe Three of old was ſhown ; Ther, 


© To ſolace with their Company, 


atory, 


we ſe 
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The fiery Trials of Adverſity, | 
Two Angels | join with theſe, the others had but One. 
. 
Come forth, come forth, ye Men of God belov d, 
And let the Pow'r now of that Flame, 
Which againſt you ſo impotent became, 
On all your Enemies be prov'd. 
Come, mighty Charles, Dejire of Nations, come 
Come, you triumphant Exile, home. 
He's come, he's ſafe at Shore; I hear the Noiſe 
Of a whole Land, which Joes at once rejoice, 
I hear th'united People's ſacred. Voice. 
The Sea which circles us around, 
Ne er ſent to Land ſo loud a Sound; 
The mighty Hout ſends to the Sea a Gale, 
And ſwells up ev'ry Sail; | 
The Bells and Guns are ſcarcely heard at all; 
The Artificial Foy's drown'd by the Natural. 
All England but one Bonfire ſeems to be, 


 o_- 


One Atna ſhooting. Flames into the Sea. 


The Starry Worlds which ſhine to us afar, 
Take ours at this time for a rar. 
With Wine all Rooms, with Wine the Conduits flows 
And we, the Prieſts of a Poetick Rage, 
Wonder that, in this Golden Age, 
The Rivers too ſhould not do ſo. 
There is no S7o:ck ſure, who would not now 


Ev'n ſome Exceſs allow 
And 
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$7 $ Verſes written 0 ſever al Occ afions . 
And grant, that one wild Fit of chearful Folly, 


Should end our twenty Years of 4i/mal! Melancholy, 


XVII. 
Where's now the Royal Mother, whore, 
To take her mighty Share 
In this ſo raviſhing Sight, 


And with the Part ſhe tales, to add to the Delight? 


Ah! Why art thou not here, 
Thou alwa ys Beſt, and now the Happreſ# Queen, 
To ſee our Fey, and with new Foy be ſeen? 
God has a bright Example made of thee, 
To ſhew that #oman- kind may be 


Above that Sex, which her Superior ſeems, 


In wiſely managing the wide Extreams 
Of great, Afi/iton, great Felicity. 


How well thoſe different Virtues thee become, 


Daughter of Triumphs, Wife of Martyrdom! - 
Thy Princely Mind; with ſo. much Courage, bore 
Afﬀiiion, that it dares return no more; 
With ſo much Goodneſs us'd Felicity, 

That it cannot refrain from coming back to ther; 


. rann and ſeen to Day, in alli its un. 


XVIII. 
Who's ive Heroick Perſon . it on, 
And gives it, like a glorious Bride, 
(Richly adorn'd with Nuptial Pride) 
Into the Hands now of thy Sn? 
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'Tis the good G eher al, the Man of Pr ai ſe, 7 4A 

Whom God at. laſt in gracious Pit,, 

Did to th'enthralPd Nation railc, | 

Their great Zerubbabel to be, 

To looſe the Bonds of long Captivity, 

And to rebuild their Temple and their City. 

For ever bleſs'd may he and his remain, 

Who, with a vaft, though leſs · appearing Gain, 
Preferr'd the ſolid Great above the Vain, 
And to the World this Princely Truth has ſhowy, ' 
That more tis to Reſfore, than to Uſurp a Crown. 
Thou worthieſt Perſon of the Bririfh Story, 

(Though tis not /mall the Britiſh Glory) 
Did L not know my humble Horſe muſt be 
But ilk proportion d to the Height. of thee, 

Thou and the World ſhould ſee, ER 
How much my Afuſe, the Foe of Flatts ry," \ N 
Does make true Praiſe her Labour and Deſeu; 
An Iliad or an bene, mould be thine. | 

XIX. 
And ib Mold we deſerve this „ür Day, 

If no Acknowledgments we pay © 

To you, great Patriots, of the T'w0 

Moſt truly Other Houſes now, 

Who have redeemd from Harred, and from Shame, 
A Parliument's once venerable nee 

And now the Title of a Houſe reſtore, . 
go — which was but Slaughter -hoaſs before. 


If 


? 


« „ 
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If my Advice, ye Morthies, might be ta'en, 
Within thoſe reverend Places, | 
Which now your living Preſence graces, 
Your Marble-Sratues always ſhould remain, 
To keep alive your uſeful Memory, 
And to your Succeſſors thi Example be 
Of Truth, Religion, Reaſon, Loyalty. 
| For though a firmly ſettled Peace, 
May ſhortly make your publick Labours ceaſe, 
The grateful Nation will with Joy conſent, 
That in his Senſe you ſhould be ſaid, 


(Tho' yet the Name ſounds with ſome Dread) 


To be the Long: the * my Parliament. 


«6 9 1 


* * 


On the Queen's Repairing eee Heſs 


Hen God (the Cauſe to me and Men unknown) 
Forſook the Royal Houſes, and his Own, 
And both abandon'd to the Common Foe; 

How near to Ruin did my Glories go? 

Nothing remain d t'adorn this Princely Place, 
Which covetous Hands could Take, or rude Deface. 
In all my Rooms and Galleries I found 

The richeſt Figures torn, and all around 

Diſmember'd Statues of great Heroes lay; 

Such Naſeby's Field ſeem'd on the fatal Day. 
And me, when nought tor Robbery was left, 


. wy ſtarvd to Death; the * Walls were cleſt, 
The 


The Pillars ſunk, the Roofs above me wept, | _ 
No Sign. of Spring, or Joy, my Garden kept; 
Nothing was ſeen which could content the Eye, 
Till Dead the impious Tyrant here did lye. 
See how my Face is chang'd, and what I am, 
Since my true Miſtreſs, and now Foundreſs, came. 
It does not fill her Bounty, to reſtore 
Me as I was (nor was I ſmall) before. 
She imitates the Kindneſs to her ſhown; _ 
She does, like Heav'n, (which the dejected Throne 
At once reſtores, fixes, and higher rears.) ) 
read) Strengthen, Enlarge, Exalt what ſhe Repairs. 
And now I dare, (though proud I muſt not be, 
1 Whilſt my great Miſtreſs I ſo humble ſee, 
| In all her various Glories) now I dare 


4 Ev'n with the proudeſt Palaces compare; 
own) My Beauty, and Convenience will (Pm ſure) 
wn, do juſt a Boaſt with Modeſty endure. 
And all muſt to me yield, when I ſhall tell, 
How I am plac'd, and Who does in me dwell. 
Before my Gate a Street's broad Channel goes, 
eface. Which ſtill with Waves of crouding People flows, 


And ev'ry Day there paſſes by my Side, 

Up to its Weſtern Reach, the London Tide, 
The Spring-Tides of the Term; my Front looks down 
On all the Pride, and Buſineſs of the Town. 
= other Front (for as in Kings we ſee 
The livelieſt longs of the Deity, 
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582 Verſes Written on on foal Occaſions. 


We in their | Houſes ſhould Heav'n's Likeneſs find, 

Where nothing can be ſaid to be Behind) 

My other Fair, and more Majeſtick Face, 

(Who can the Fair to. more nog place ?). 

For ever gazes on it ſelf below, 

In the beſt Mirrour that the World can ſhow. 
And here, behold, in a long bending Row, 

How two joint Cities make one glorious Bow: 

The Midſt, the nobleſt Place, poſleſs'd by me; 

Beſt to be ſeen by all, and all o 'erſee. 

Which Way ſoe'er 1 turn my joy ful Eye, 

Here the great Court, there the rich Town, I ſpy; 
On either Side dwells Safety and Delight; 
Wealth on the Left, and Pow'r upon the Right. 
T'aſſure yet my Defence, on either Hand, 

Like mighty Forts, in equal Diſtance ſtand, 

Two of the beſt and ſtatelieſt Piles, which cer 
Maus lib'ral Pict y of old did rear, 

Where the two Princes of th' Apoſtles Band, 

My Neighbours and my Guards, watch and command, 

My warlike Guard of Ships, which farther lye, 
Might be my Object too, were not the Eye 
Stopp'd by the Houſes of that wond' raus Strect 
Which rides o'er the broad River, like a F leet. 
The Stream's eternal Siege they fix d abide, 

And the ſwoln Streams Auxiliary Tide, 
Though both their Ruin with joint Pow'r conſpire, 


Both to out- brave, they nothing dread but Fire. 
( * 
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nd, And here my Thames, though it more gentle be 
Than any F lood, ſo ftrengther'd by the Sea, 
Finding by Art his natural Forces broke, 49 
And. bearing, Captive-like, the Arched Tcke, FE 
Does roar, and foam, and rage at the pig, ; 5 
But recompoſes ſtrait, and calms his Face, 
Is into Reverence and Submiſſion ftrook, 
As ſoon as from afar he does but Iook 
Tow'rds the White Palace, where that King does reigps 
Who lays his Laws and Bridges o'cr the Main. | 
Amidſt theſe louder Honours of my Scat, 
I fo; And two vaſt Cities, troubleſomely Great, 
In a large various Plain, the Country too 
ht. Opens her gentler Bleſſings to my View; 
In me the Active and the Quiet Mind 
By different Ways, equal Content may find. 
r lf any prouder Vertuoſo's Senſe 195 
At that Part of my Proſpect take Offence, 
By which the meaner Cabanes are deſcry'd, 
mand. Of my Imperial River's: humbler Side, 
r lye; If they call that a Blemiſh, let them know, 
God, and my God-like Miſtreſs, think not ſos // 
ct kor the diſtreſs'd and the afflicted lye 
bot in their Carc, and always in their Eye. 

And thou, fair River, who {till pay ſt to me \ 
Juſt Homage, in thy Paſſage to the Sea; 8 
Take here this one Inſtruction as thou goeſt; 
hen thy mix d Waves ſhall viſit ey ry Coaſt, 


nſpire 
re. 
W 8 in 


And 


35384 Verſes written on ſeveral Occaſions. 
WM ben round the World their Voyage they ſhall make 
And back to thee ſome ſecret Channels take, | 
Ask them what nobler Sight they er did meet, 
Except thy mighty Mafter's Sov raign Fleet, 
Which now triumphant o'er the Main does ride, 
The Terror of all Lands, the Ocean's Pride. 
From hence his Kingdoms, happy now at laſt, 
(Happy, if Wiſe by their Misfortunes paſt) 
From hence may Omens take of that Succeſs, 
Which both their future Wars and Peace ſhall ble: 
The Peaceful Mother on mild Thames does build 


With her Son's Fabricks the rough Sea is fill'd. 
TS | FD . T 
| | | Thou! 
The COMPLAINT. Of all 
| ; ut tho 
N a deep Viſion's intellectual Scene, and ga 
Beneath a Bow'r for Sorrow made, Now tt 
Th' uncomfortable Shade Ar 
Of the black Yew's unlucky Green, But, wi 


Mix'd with the mourning Willow's careful Gray, nd did 
Where reverend Cham cuts out his famous Way, 
The Melancholy Cowley lay : 

And lo! a Muſe appear'd to' his cloſed Sight, 
(The Muſes oft in Lands of Viſion play) 
Body d, array d, and ſeen, by an internal Light, 
A Golden Harp, with Silver Strings ſhe bore, Wouldſt 
A wond'rous Hieroglyphick- Robe ſhe wore, 


| 
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in which all Colours, and all Figures were, 

hat Nature or that Fancy can create, 

That Art can never imitate; 

\nd with looſe Pride it wanton'd in the Air. 

In ſuch a Dreſs, in ſuch a well-cloarh'd Dream, 
She us'd, of old, near fair Iſiuenus Stream, 

Pindar her Theban Favourite to meet ; 

Crown was on her Headm, and Wings were on her Feet. 
| II. 

She touch d him with her Harp, and rais d him from the 
The ſhaken Strings melodiouſly reſound. L Ground; 
Art thou return d at laſt, ſaid ſhe, 

To this forſaken Place and me? 

Thou Prodigal, who didſt ſo looſely waſte, 

Of all thy Youthful Years, the good Eſtate ; 

ut thou return'd, here to repent too late? 

And gather Husks of Learning up at laſt, 

Now the rich Harveſt-time of Life is paſt, 

And Winter marches on ſo faſt? 

But, when I meant t'adopt thee for my Son, 

And did as learn'd a Portion aſſign, 

As ever any of the mighty Nine 

Had to their deareſt Children done; 

When I reſolv'd t'exalt thy* anointed Name, 


aſt, 


1 blek: 
build, 
d. 


— 


, 

Among the Spiritual Lords of peaceful Fame; 
Light, Thou, Changling thou, bewitch'd with Noiſeandshow- 
re, Vouldſt into Courts and Cities from me go; 


r N Wouldſt 


58 6 Verſes written on ſeveral Occafions. 
Wouldft ſee the World abroad, and have a Share 


In all the Follies, and the Tumults there; 
Thou wouldſt, forſooth, be ſomething in a State, I lent? 


And Buſineſs thou wouldſt find, and wouldſt crete 
* Buſineſs! the frivolous Pretence One o 

Of human Luſts, to ſhake off Innocence; | For e 
Buſineſs! the grave Impertinence ; \ 
Buſineſs! the thing which I of all things hate, And v 
Buſineſs! the Contradiction of thy Fate. | The f 
III. And r 

Go, Renegado, caſt up thy Account, 1 
And ſee to what amount When 

Thy fooliſh Gains, by quitting me: | (The 


The Sale of Knowledge, Fame, and Liberty, 
The Fruits of thy unlearn'd Apoſtacy. 
Thou thought :'ſt, if once thepublick Storm were pa 
All thy remaining Life ſhould Sun- ſhine be: 
Behold the publick Storm is ſpent at laſt, 


The Soveraign is toſs'd at Sea no more, The F 
And thou, with all the Noble Company, 1 
Art got at laſt to Shore. And d 

But whilſt thy Fellow-Voyagers I ſee, 1 
All march'd up to poſleſs the promis'd Land, 4 
Thou till alone (alas) doſt gaping ſtand, 1 8 
Upon the naked Beach, upon the barren Sand. Of fait 
3 IV. And n 


As a fair Morning of the bleſſed Spring, 
After a tedious ſtormy Night; 


5 
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F. 
hare Such was the glorious Entry of our King, 
Enariching Moiſture dropp'd on ev'ry thing; 
tate, Plenty he ſow'd below, and caſt about him Light. 
rest But then (alas) to thee alone, 
One of old Gzdeon's Miracles was ſhown, 
For ev ry Tree, and ev'ry Herb around, 
| With Pearly Dew was crown'd, 
L And upon all the quicken d Ground, 


The fruitful Seed of Heav'n did brooding lye, 
And nothing but the Muſes Fleece was dry. 
It did all other Threats ſurpaſs, 
When God to his own People ſaid, 
(The Men whom thro? long Wand'rings he had led) 
That he would give them ev'n a Heav'n of Braſs: 
| They look d up to that Heav'n in vain, 
ere pal That Bounteous Heav'n, which God did not felt 
Upon the moſt unjuſt to ſhine and rain. 
. 
The Rachel, for which twice ſeven Years and more» 
Thou didſt with Faith and Labour ſerve, 
And didſt (if Faith and Labour can) deſerve, 
Though ſhe contracted was to thee, 
_ Giv'n to another thou didſt ſee, 
. Givn to another, who had ſtore 
4. | Of fairer, and of richer Wives before, 
And not a Leah left, thy Recompence to be. 
Go on, twice ſev'n Years more, thy Fortune try, 


Twice ſev'n Years more, God in his Bounty may 
N 2 | Give 


+ 
$ 
238 
1 
31 Y 
£.9% [1 
1 1 
q ö 
1 
65 
44 
1 
1 A oy i 
23 
1 
4 ' 
SY 
1 
7 ; 
1 
{ 
4 
bs j 
$1 
'. 
. 
Ft ' 
yh 
I ; 
1 
1 
10 3h 
A 
Ws. 
$3 
{ 
» 
1 
4 
4 
1 
4 
wk] 
1 
1 
1 
5 
bo 


2 ever oo reg hen 
< a * 2 — — — 
— 2 4 Gs 2 — Is 
— J —— 2 2 —— - 7 — _ 
q ” 


. n 8 3 FE 
EST de ne dn 
o * 


588 Verſes written on ſeveral Occaſion. 7 


Give thee, to fling away The fe 
Into the Court's deceitful Lottery. | Make : 
But think how likely 'tis, that thou wnere 

With the dull Work of thy unweildy Plough, | 

- Shouldſt in a hard and barren Seaſon thrive, _ When 
Shouldſt even able be to live; Thou x 
Thou, to whoſe Share ſo little Bread did fall, T 
In the miraculous Year, when Manna rain'd on all T7 
VI. Long 
Thus ſpake the Muſe, and ſpake it with a Smile, ¶ But ne 
That ſeem'd at once to pity and revile. To ali 
And to her thus, raiſing his thoughtful Head, x; 
The Melancholy Cowley ſaid: Thy G 
Ah wanton Foe, doſt thou upbraid Thou 1 
The Ills which thou thy ſelf haſt made? B 
When in the Cradle, Innocent I lay, The tir 
Thou, wicked Spirit, ſtoleſt me away, Whoeyc 
And my abuſed Soul didſt bear NM 
Into thy new- found Worlds, I know not where, As 


Thy Golden Indies in the Air; 

And ever ſince I ſtrive in vain 

My raviſh'd Freedom to regain 

Still J rebel, ſtill thou doſt reigns 

Lo, fill in Verſe againft thee I complain. 
1 here is a ſort of ſtubborn Weeds, 

Which, if the Earth but once, it ever breeds, 

© No whollom Herb can near them thrive, 

No uſeful Plant can keep alive: 


* 
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The fooliſh Sports I did on thee beſtow, 
Make all my Art and Labour fruitleſs now; 
Whereoncef uch Fairies dance,noGrafs doth ever grow. 


ly VII. 


When my new Mind had no Infuſion known, 
Thou gav'ſt ſo deep a Tincture of thine own, 
That ever ſince I vainly try 
on all To waſh away th'inherent Dye: 
Long Work perhaps may ſpoil thy Colours quite, 
ile, Nzut never will reduce the Native White: 
To all the Ports of Honour and of Gain, 
, I often ſteer my Courſe in vain, 
Thy Gale comes croſs, and drives me back again. 
Thou ſlacken'ſt all my Nerves of Induſtry, 
By making them ſo oft to be 
The tinkling Strings of thy looſe Minſtrellie, 
Whoever this World's Happineſs would ſee, 
Muſt as entircly caſt off thee, 
As they who only Heav'n deſire, 
Do from the World retire. 
This was my Error, this my groſs Miſtake, 
My ſelf a Demy-Votary to make. 
Thus with Saphira, and her Husband's Fate, 
(A Fault which I, like them, am taught too late) 
for all that 1 gave up, I nothing gain, 
and periſh for the Part which I retain. 


Exe, 


18, 


N32 VI Teach 


To wait on his, O thou fallacious Muſe! | 
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VIII. 


Teach me not then, O thou fallacious Muſe, 
The Court, and better King t accuſe; 


The Heaven under which I live is fair; 


The Fertile Soil will a full Harveſt bear; 
Thine, thine is all the Barrenneſs; if thou 
Mak'ſt me fit ſtill and fing, when I ſhould plough, 
When I but think, how many a tedious Year 
Our patient Sov'raign did attend 
His long Misfortunes fatal End; 
How chearfully, and how exempt from Fear, 
On the Great Sov'raign's Will he did depend: 
I ought to be accurs'd, if I refuſe 


Kings have long Hands (they ſay) and tho I be 
So diſtant, they may reach at length to me. 
However, of all Princes, thou 
Shouldſt not reproach Rewards, for being ſmall or ſlow; 
Thou, who rewardeſt but with Popular Breath, 
And that too after Death. x 


The Adventures of Five Hours. 


S when our Kings(Lords of the ſpacious Main) 

Take, in juſt Wars, a rich Plate-Fleet of San 
The rude unſhapen Ingots they reduce 
Into a Form of Beauty, and of Uſe; 
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On which the Conqueror's Image now does ſhine, 
Not his whom it belong'd to in the Mine; 

| So in the mild Contentions of the Muſe 

(The War which Peace it ſelf loves and purſues) 


s have you home to us in Triumph brought, 
This Cargazon of Spain with Treaſures fraught. 
= You have not baſely gotten it by Stealth, 
Lor by Tranſlation borrow'd all its Wealth, 
bot by a pow'rful Spirit made it your own, 


Metal before, Mony by you tis grown. 
is current now, by your adorning it 
with the fair Stamp of your Victorious Wit: 


deten, 


2 


Na? 
mk.” 


But though we praiſe this Voyage of your Mind» 
And though our ſelves enrich'd by it we find, | 
We're not contented yet, becauſe we know 


IS TIE 
IV 


"0 What greater Stores at home within it grow; 


39D 
*s,*+ 
II 
* „„ 


oO 
DEG 


wee ſeen how well you foreign Ores refine, 


* * 
ers-, 


1 Produce the Gold of your own Nobler Mine. 


ee 
Rene, 
INES 


he World ſhall then our Native Plenty view, 
And fetch Materials for their Wit from you, 
They all ſhall watch the Travels of your Pen, 


And Spain on you ſhall make Repriſals then. 


0 the Death of Mrs. Katherine Philips. 
OY TOA J. | 
Roel Diſcaſe ! Ah, could it not ſuffice, 


Thy old and conſtant Spight to exerciſe 
N 4 Acgainſt 


592 Verſes written on ſeveral Occaſions; } 


Againſt the gentleſt and the faireſt Sex, ; Thou; 
Which ſtill thy Depredations moſt do vex ? Wome 
Where till thy Malice, moſt of all, Nor « 
(Thy Malice or thy Luſt) does on the Faireſt fall, 1 
And in them, moſt aſſault the faireſt Place, And 1 
The Throne of Empreſs Beauty, ev'n the Face. That's 
There was enough of that here to aſſuage, 90 eq 
(One would have thought) cither thy Luſt or Rage; MW That 
Was't not enough, when thou, profane Diſeaſe, When 
 Didft on this Glorious Temple ſeize: [ 
Was't not enough, like a wild Zealot, there, / 
All the rich outward Ornaments to tear, Withe 
Deface the Innocent Pride of beauteous Images? 1 
Was't not enough thus rudely to defile, 8 
But thou muſt quite deſtroy the goodly Pule ? 1 
And thy unbounded Sacrilege commit ls gre: 
On th'inward Holieſt Holy of her Wit? | The \ 
Cruel Diſeaſe ! There thou miſtook*ſt thy Power; Who, 
No Mine of Death can that devour, To th 
On her embalmed Name it will abide One P 
An everlaſting Pyramide, 
As high as Heav'n the Top, as Earth, the Baſis wide. WW Of F. : 
| oy And a 
All Ages paſt, record, all Countries now, Male. 
In various kinds ſuch equal Beauties ſhow, Fo 
That ev'n Judge Paris would not know The 1 
On whom the Golden Apple to beſtow, B 


Thou! 


all, 


Werz 


s Wide, 
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Though Goddeſſes to his Sentence did ſubmit, 


Women and Lovers would appeal from it: 
Nor durſt he ſay, of all the Female Race, 
This is the Sovereign Face. 
And ſome (though theſe be of a kind that's rare, 
That's much, ah, much leſs frequent than the Fair) 
So equally renown'd for Virtue are, : 
That it the Mother of the Gods might poſe, 
When the beſt Woman for her Guide ſhe choſe. 
But if Apollo ſhould defign 
A Woman Laureat to make, 
Without Diſpute he would Orinda take, 
Though Sappho and the famous Nine 
Stood by, and did repine. 
To be a Princeſs or a Queen F: 
s great; but *tis a Greatneſs always ſeen; 1 
The World did never but two Women know, 
Who, one by Fraud, th'other by Wit did rife 
To the two Tops of Spiritual Dignities, 
One Female Pope of old, one Female Poet now. 
III. 
Of F emale Poets, who had Names of old, 
Nothing is ſhown, but only told, 
And all we hear of them perhaps may be 
Male-Flatt'ry only, and Male-Poetry. 
Few Minutes did their Beauties Lightning waſte, 
The Thunder of their Voice did longer laſt, 
But that too ſoon was paſt. 


* 


The 


594 Verſes written on ſeveral Occaſions. 3 


The certain Proofs of our Orinda's Wit, No vi 
In her own laſting Characters are writ, 5 
And they will long my Praiſe of them ſurvive, Throi 
Though long perhaps too that may live. [ 
The Trade of Glory manag'd by the Pen When 
Though great it be, and every where is found, 
Does bring in but ſmall Profit to us Men The F 
Tis by the Number of the Sharers drown'd. Of thr 


Orinda on the Female Coaſts of Fame, 


Ingroſſes all the Goods of a Poetick Name. R 
She does no Partner with her ſee, 1 
Does all the Buſineſs there alone, which we Of fair 
Are forc'd to carry on by a whole Company. As whi 
| IV. That ii 

But Wit's like a Luxuriant Vine; The L 
Unleſs to Virtue's Prop it join, T. 
Firm and Ere& towards Heav'n bound; T] 
Tho” it with beauteous Leaves and pleaſant Fruit be 80 wel! 
It lyes deform'd, and rotting onthe Ground. [crown'G WW, this 
Now Shame and Bluſhes on us all, To the 
Who our own Sex ſuperor call! 3 


Orinda does our boaſting Sex out- do, 

Not in Wit only, but in Virtue too. 

She does above our beſt Examples riſe, 

In hate of Vice, and ſcorn of Vanities. | Ir. 
Never did Spirit of the Manly Make, F 
And dipp'd all oer in Learning's Sacred Lake, | 


A Temper more Invulnerable take. * The mel 


No 
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No violent Paſſion could an Entrance find, 
Into the tender Goodneſs of her Mind; 
Through Walls of Stone thoſe furious Bullets may 


Force their impetuous Way, - 
When her ſoft Breaſt they hit, powerleſs anddead they 
V. 


The Fame of Friendſhip which ſo long had told 
Of three or four illuſtrious Names of old, 
T ul hoarſe and weary with the Tale ſhe grew, 
, Rejoices now t' have got a new, 
A new, and more ſurprizing Story, 
Of fair Leucaſia's and Orinda's Glory. 
As when a prudent Man does once perceive 
That in ſome Foreign Country he mult live, 
The Language and the Manners he does ſtrive 
To underſtand and practiſe here, 
That he may come no Stranger there; 
So well Orinda did her ſelf prepare, 
In this much different Clime, for her Remove, 
To the glad World of Poetry and Love. 


3 


' 


ATMN. To LIGHT. 


*Irſt-born of Chaos, who ſo fair didſt come 

| From the old Negro's darkſome Womb! 
Which when it ſaw the lovely Child, 
The melancholly Maſs put on kinds Look and ſmil d. 
It. Thou 


556 Peres written on ſeveral Occaſions. 
1 ee ag . 
Thou Tide of Glory, which no Reſt doſt know, I Othe 
But ever Ebb, and ever Flow! 
Thou golden Shower of a true Fove ! ove! Thou 
Who does in thee deſcend, and Heav*n to Earth make 
III. 
Hail actire Nature's watchful Life and Health! The. 
Her Joy, her Ornament, and Wealth! 


Hailtothy Husband Heat, andthee ! [groomhe! Nor: 
Thou the World's beauteous Bride, the luſty Bride. 
| IV. | (0G; 
Say from what Golden Quivers of the Sky, | 
Do all thy winged Arrows fly ? Nigh 
Swiftneſs and Power by Birth are thine: 
From thy greatSire they came thy ire theWordDivine, ry 
V. They 
Tis, ae this Archery to ſhow, 
That ſo much Coſt in Colours thou, With 
And Skill in Painting doſt beſtow, | c 
Upon thy ancient Arms, the gaudy Heav' nly Bow. ; 
ow 
Swift as light 1 Thoughts their empty Career run, * 
Thy Race is finiſh d, when begun; Ty 
Let a Poſt- Angel ſtart with thee, 8 


And thou the Goal of Earth ſhalt reach as ſoon as ha. K 
| aw. 

Tnou in the Moon's bright Chariot proud. and gay, 

Doſt thy bright Wood of Stars ſurvey; | 

. 1 
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And all the Year doth with thee bring 

O thouſand flowry Lights thine ownNocturnal Spring- 
VIII. 

Thou Scy7hian-like doſt round thy Lands above 


we! | 3 
= The Sun's gilt Tent for ever move, 
And ſtill as thou in Pomp doſt go, 
The ſhining Pageants of the World attend thy Show. 
IX. 
Nor amidſt all theſe Triumphs doſt thou ſcorn 
ora The humble Glow-Worms to adorn, 
wh And with thoſe living Spangles gild, 
(OGreatneſs without Pride !) the Bluſhes of the Field. 
Night, and her ugly Subjects thou doſt fright, 
wal And Sleep, the lazy Owl of Nights; 
VINE, 


 Aſham'd and fearful to appear, [ miſphere. 
They skreen their horrid Shapes, with the black He- 
Xl. 
With 'em there haſtes, and wildly takes th Alarm, 
Of painted Dreams, a buſie Swarm, 
At the ficſt opening of thine Eye, 
The various Cluſters break, the antick Atomes fly. 
| XII. 
The guilty Serpents, and obſcener Beaſts, 
Creep conſcious to their ſecret Reſts: 
Nature to thce does Reverence pay, 
| ll Omens, and ill Sights removes out of thy way. 


XIII. At 


558 Verſes written on ſeveral Occaſions. 
: 3 | 
At thy Appearance, Grief it ſelf is ſaid, 
To ſhake his Wings, and rouze his Head; 
And Cloudy Care has often took 
A gentle beamy Smile, refle&ed from thy Look. 
7 
At thy Appearance, Fear it ſelf grows bold s 
Thy Sun-ſhine melts away his Cold: 
Encourag d at the Sight of thee, 


Tothe Cheek Colour comes, and Firmneſs tothe Knee, 


XV. 
Even Luſt, the Maſter of a harden'd Fack, 
Bluſhes if thou be'ſt in the Place, | 
To Darkneſs' Curtains he retires, 


'In Sympathizing Night he rolls his ſmoaky Fires 


XVI. 
When, Goddeſs, thou lift'ſt up thy waken'd Head 
Out of the Morning's Purple Bed, 
Thy Quire of Birds*about thee play, 
And all the joyful World ſalutes the riſing my 
XVII. 
The Ghoſts, and Monſter Spirits, that did preſume 
A Bodies Priv lege to aſſume, 
Vaniſh again inviſibly, 
And Bodies gain again their Viſibility. 
AVIS - 
All the World's Bravery that delights our Eyes, 
Is but thy ſev'ral Liveries, 


Thol 


Knee. 


C83 
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* Thou the rich Dye on them beſtow'ſt, 
Thy nimble Pencil Paints this Landskip asthou go'ft. 
1 
A Crimſon Garment in the Roſe thou wear'ſt; 
A Crown of ſtudded Gold thou bear'ſt, 
The Virgin Lillies in their White, 
Are clad but with the Lawn of almoſt naked Light. 
"2" WA 
The Violet, Spring's little Infant, ſtands, 
Girt in thy purple Swadling-Bands : 
On the fair Tulip thou doſt Dotez 
Thou cloath'ſt it in a gay and party- Went d Coat. 
XXI. 
With F lame condens'd thou doſt the Jewels fix, 
And ſolid Colours in it mix : 
Flora her ſelf, envies to ſee 
F lowers fairer than her own, and durable as ſhe. 
XXII. 
Ah Goddeſs! would thou could'ſt thy Hand with-hold, 
And be leſs Liberal to Gold ; 


Didft thou leſs Value to it give, [ relieve! 
Of how much Care (alas) might'ſt thou poor Man 
SEE 


To me the Sun is more delightful far, 
And all fair Days much fairer are; 


But few, ah wondrous few there be, 
Who do not Gold prefer, O Goddeſs, ev n to thee. 


XXIV. Through 


Goo Verſes urirten on ſeveral Occaftons. 8 
Through the ſoft Ways of Heav'n, and Air, and Sex 10 
Which open all their Pores to thee, | 
Like a clear River thou doſt glide, [ide And 
| . with thy living Stream though the cloſe Channels 


But, 
XXV. (Som 
But where firm Bodies thy free Courſe oppoſe, 1 
Gently thy Source the Land o erflows; Or 
Takes there Poſſeſſion, and does make, Leſt t 
Of Colours mingled, Light, a thick and ſtanding Lake. 
XXVI. 


But the vaſt Ocean of unbounded Day 

In th Enpyræan Heav'n does ſtay ; | 
Thy Rivers, Lakes, and Springs below, [ flow, 

From thence took firſt their Riſe, thither at laſt muſt 


i ie KOTYAL SOCIETY. 
1 : 
Hiloſophy, the great and only Heir 
| Of all that Human Knowledge, which has been 
Unforfeited by Man's rebellious Sin, 
Though full of Years he do appear, 
(Philoſophy, I ſay, and call it, he, 
For whatſoe er the Painter's Fancy be, 
It a Male-Virtue ſeems to me) 
Has ſtill been kept in Nonage till of late, 
Nor manag'd or enjoy 'd his vaſt Eſtate: 
= Three 
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Three or four thouſand Tears, one would have thought 
To Ripeneſs and Perfection might have brought 

A Science ſo well bred and nurſt, | 
And of ſuch hopeful Parts too at the firſt. 2 | 
But, oh, the Guardians and the Tutors then, | 
(Some negligent, and ſome ambitious Men) 

Would ne'er conſent to ſet him free, 
Or his own Natural Powers to let him ſee, [| 
Leſt chat ſhould put an end to their Authority. 
ale. . 

That his own Buſineſs he might quite forget, 
They amus' d him with the Sports of wanton Wit, 
| | With the Deſſerts of Poetry they fed him, 
flow. WM Inſtead of ſolid Meats t'encreaſe his Force; 
mult WY Inſtead of vigorous Exerciſe they led him 
Into the pleaſant Labyrinths of ever-freſh Diſcourſe: 
Inſtead of carrying him to ſee 
I The Riches which do hoorded for him lye, 
In Naturc's endleſs Treaſury, 
They choſe his Eye to entertain 
(His curious but not covetous Eye) 
With painted Scenes, and Pageants of the Brain. 
Some few exalted Spirits this latter Age has ſhown, 
That labour'd to aſſert the Liberty 
(From Guardians, who were now Uſurpers ge own) 
Of this old Minor ſtill, captiv'd Philoſophy; 
But twas Rebellion call'd, to fight 
For ſuch a long - oppreſſed Right. | 
Vor. II. O Bacon 


8 been 


Thr 


t 
: 
} 
: 
: 
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Bacon at laſt, a mighty Man, aroſe, 
Whom a wiſe King and Nature choſe, 
Lord-Chancellor of both their Laws, 
And boldy undertook the injur'd Pupil's Cauſe, 
III. 
Authority, which did a Body boaſt, 
Though 'twas but Air. condens'd, and ſtalk d about 
Like ſome old Giant's more Gigantick Ghoſt, 
Io terrifie the learned Rout 
With the plain Magick of true Reaſon's Light, 
He chac'd out of our Sight; 
Nor ſuffer'd living Men to be miſ-led 
By the. vain Shadows of the Dead: [tom fled, 
To Graves, from whence it roſe, the conquer'd Phan- 
He broke that Monſtrous God which ſtood 
In midſt of th? Orchard, and the whole did claim, 
Which with a uſeleſs Sith of Wood, 
And ſomething elſe not worth a Name, 
(Both vaſt for Shew, yet neither fit 
Or to Defend, or to Beget; 
Ridiculous and ſenſeleſs Terrors!) made 
Children and ſuperſtitious Men afraid. 
The Orchard's open now, and free; 
Bacon has broke that Scar-Crow Deity ʒ 
Come, enter, all that will, 


Behold the ripen'd Fruit, came gather now your Fill 


Yer ſtill, methinks, we fain would be 
Catching at the forbidden Tree, 
We would be like the Deity. What 


From | 
(Thou 
To TI 
Like fc 
He ſou 
And wi. 
He pref 
Till all 
Fermen 


Much 1 
Th' Idæ: 
In his ou 


No, 


out? 


T Fill. 


When 
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When Truth and Falſhoad, Good and Evil, we 


Without the Senſes Aid within our ſelves would ſce 


For *tis God only who can find 
All Nature in his Mind. 
| 5 
From Words, which are but Pictures of the Thought, 
(Though we our Thoughts from them perverſly drew) 
To Things, the Mind's right Object, he it brought, 
Like fooliſh Birds to painted Grapes we flew ; 
He ſought and gather'd for our uſe the True; 
And when on heaps the choſen Bunches lay, 
He preſs'd them wiſely the Mechanick way, 
Till all their Juice did in one Veſſel join, 
Ferment into a Nouriſhment Divine, - 
The thirſty Soul's refreſhing Wine. 
Who to the Life an exact Piece would make, 
Muſt not from other's Work a Copy take; 
No, not from Rubens or Yandike; 
Much leſs content himſelf to make it like 
Th' 1dzas and the Images which lye 
In his own Fancy, or his Memory. 
No, he before his Sight muſt place 
The natural and living Face ; 
The real Object muſt command | 
ach Judgment of his Eye, and Motion of his Hand- 
2 
tom theſe and all long Errors of the Way, 


2 which our wandring Predeceſſors went, 
O 2 


i 


And 
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And like th'old Hebrews many Years did Ys Toe 
| In Deſarts but of ſmall Extent, Whe 
Bacon, like Moſes, led us forth at laſt, | 
The barren Wilderneſs he paſt, 
Did on the very Border ſtand 

Of the bleſs'd promis'd Land, 


And from the Mountains Top of his exalted Wit, 

Saw it himſelf, and ſhew'd us it. F 
But Life did never to one Man allow res 
Time to diſcover Worlds, and conquer too; No, bi 
Nor can ſo ſhort a Line ſufficient be 1 
To fathom the vaſt Depths of Nature's Sea: ; 

The Work he did we ought t'admire, Thus 
And were unjuſt if we ſhould more require N 
From his few Years, divided twixt th' Exceſs Their « 
Of low Affliction, and high Happineſs. anne) 
For who on things remote can fix his Sight, 1; 
That's always in a 8 or a Fight? Already 

[ 

From you, great Champions, we expect to get * ; 
Theſe ſpacious Countries but diſcover'd yet; Which, 
Countries where yet inſtead of Nature, we Cor 
Her Images and Idols worſhipp'd ſee : By Saile 
. Theſe large and wealthy Regions to ſubdue, 3 pag 
Though Learning has whole Armies at Commati No Sin 1 
Quarter'd about in every Land, =_ 
A better Troop ſhe ne'er together drew. 3 


Methinks, like Gideon little Band, 4 


Wit, 


5 


> 


mmal 
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God with Deſign has pickt out you, 
To do theſe noble Wonders by a few: 
When the whole Hoſt he ſaw, They are (ſaid he) 
Too many to o'ercome for me; 
And now he chuſes out his Men, 
Much in the Way that he did then : 
Not thoſe many, whom he found 
Idlely extended on the Ground, 
To drink, with their de jected Head, 
The Stream, juſt ſo as by their Mouths it fled: 
No, but thoſe few who took the Waters up, 
And made of their laborious Hands the Cup. 
VIII. 
Thus you prepar d; and in the glorious Fight 
Their wondrous Pattern too you take: 
Their old and empty Pitchers firſt they brake, 
And with their Hands then lifted up the Light : 
Io! Sound too the Trumpets here! 
Already your victorious Lights appear; 


New Scenes of Heav'n already we eſpy, 


And Crouds of golden Worlds on high; 
Which from the ſpacious Plains of Earth and Sea, 
Could never yet diſcover'd be, 
Dy Sailers or Cha/dzans watchful Eye. 
ature's great Works no Diſtance can obſcure. 
No Sinalneſs her near Ob jects can ſecure, 
Y' have taught the curious Sight, to preſs 


Into the privateſt Receſs | 
O 2 Of 


- Does to the Wiſe a Star, to Fools a Meteor ſhow. 


606 Verſes written on ſeveral Occaſions. $ 
Of her imperceptible Littleneſs. 


Y* have learn'd to read her ſmalleſt Hand, And | 

And well begun her deepeſt Senſe to underſtand, 

VIII. Has v 

Miſchief and true Diſhonour fall on thoſe, Hind 

Who would to Laughter or to Scorn expoſe a 

So virtuous and fo noble a Deſign, 58 

So Human for its Uſe, for Knowledge ſo Divine. Ke 

The things which theſe proud Men deſpiſe, and call where 

Impertinent, and vain, and ſmall, Þ 

Thoſe {malleſt things of Nature let me know, hs 
Rather than all their greateſt Actions do. Th 

as 

Whoever would depoſed Truth advance And a 

Into the Throne uſurp'd from it, 

Muſt feel at firſt the Blows of Ignorance, 3 

And the ſharp Points of envious Wit. Upon . 

So when, by various Turns of the Celeſtial Dance, Shi; 


In many thouſand Years, 
A Star, ſo long unknown, appears, 
Tho' Heav'n it ſelf more beauteous by it grow, 
It troubles and alarms the World below, 


| IX. 
With Courage and Succeſs you the bold Work begin; 


© Your Cradle has not idle been: Drake « 
None e er but Hercules and you could be Kae 


At five Years Age worthy a Hiſtory. 
And neer did Fortune better yet 
Th' Hiſtorian to the Story fit: | 


ne. 
d call 


Dance, 
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A s you from all old Errors free 
And purge the Body of Philoſophy * 
So from all Modern Follies he 
Has vindicated Eloquence and Wit. 
His candid Stile like a clean Stream does lide, 4 | 
And his bright Fancy all the way yr 
Does, like the Sun-ſhine, in it play; 
It does like Thames, the beſt of Rivers, glides . 
Where the God does not radely overturn, | - 
But gently pour the Chryſtal Urn, 
And withjudiciousHand does the whole Current guide. 
Thas all the Beauties Nature can impart, 
And all the Ry Dreſs, without the Paint of Art. 


ä 


* 


Upon the Chair made out f Sir aas Drake s 
Ship, Preſented to the Univerſity Library in 
Oxford, by John Davis of Deptford, Eſq; 


Othis great Ship, which round the Globe has run, 
And match'd in Race the Chariot of the Sun, 
This Pyrhagorean Ship (for it may claim, 
Without Preſumption, ſo deſcrv'd a Name, 
By Knowledge once, and Transformation now) 
In her new. Shape this ſacred Port allow. 
Drake and his Ship could not have wiſh'd from Fate, 
A more bleſs'd Station, or more blefs'd Eſtate. 
For lo! a Seat of endleſs Reſt is giv'n, 
To her in Oxford, and to him in Heav'n. 
O4 A 
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PROPOSITION 
ET For the Advancement of 25 
Experimental Philoſophy. 


PX 
. 


„ 
* AT the Philoſophical College be ſituated 


within one, two, or (at fartheſt) three Miles 

of London, and, if it be poſſible to find that 
Convenience, upon the Side of the River, or very 
near it. | 


That the Revenue of this College amount to four | 

thouſand Pounds a Year. | 
That the Company receiv'd into it be as follow. 
1. Twenty Philoſophers or Profeſlors. 2. Sixteen 
young Scholars, Servants to the Profeſſors. 3. 4 
Chaplaig. 4. A Baily for the Revenue. 5. A Man- 
ciple or Purveyor for the Proviſions of the Holz. 
6. Two Gardeners. 7. A Maſter-Cook. 8. An Un 
der-Cook. 9. A Butler. 10. An Under-Buticr 
11. A Chirurgeor. 12. Two Lungs, or Chymicil 
Servants. 13. A Library-keeper, who is likewile t0 
be Apothecary, Druggitt, and Keeper of Inſtruments 
Engines, Oc. 14. An Officer to feed and take cal 
0 


| | 


tuated 
Miles 
d that 


very 


) four | 


lows, 
1xteen 


deners, twenty Pounds. 
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of all Beaſts, Fowl, Cc. kept by the College. 15. A 
Groom of the Stable. . 16. A Meſſenger to ſend up 
and down for all Uſes of the College. 17. Fourold 
Women to tend the Chambers, keep the Houſe clean, 
and ſuch like Services. | 

That the annual Allowance for this Company be 
as follows. 1. To every Profeſſor, and to the Chap- 
lain, one hundred and twenty Pounds. 2. To the 
ſixteen Scholars twenty Pounds a piece, ten Pounds 
for their Diet, and ten Pounds for their Entertain- 
ment. 3. To the, Baily thirty. Pounds, befides Al- 
lowance for his Journeys. 4. To the Purveyor or 
Manciple, thirty Pounds. 5. To each of the Gar- 
| 6. To the Maſter-Cook, 
twenty Pounds. 7. To the Under-Cook, four Pounds. 
9. To the Butler, ten Pounds. 9. To the Under- 
Butler, four Pounds. 1c. To the Chirurgeon, thir- 
ty Pounds. 11. To the Library-keeper, thirty Pounds. 
12. To each of the Lungs, twelve Pounds. 13. To 
the Keeper of the Beaſts, fix Pounds. 14. To the 
Groom, five Pounds. 15. To the Meſſenger, twelve 
Pounds. 16. To the four neceſſary Women, ten 
Pounds. For the Manciples Table at which all the 


Servants of the Houſe are to eat, except the Scholars, 


an hundred and ſixty Pounds. For three Horſes for 
the Service of the College, thirty Pounds. | 
All which amountsto three thouſand two hundred 
eighty five Pounds. So that there remains for keep- 
ing of the Houſe and Gardens, and Operatories, and 
Inſtruments, and Animals, and Experiments of all 
forts, and all other Expences, ſeven hundred and fif- 

teen Pounds, | 
Which were a very inconſiderable Sum for the great 
Uſes to which it is deſign d, but that I eas mg 
ndu- 


610 The College. 3 
Induſtry of the College will in a ſhort time ſo enrich 
it ſelf, as to get a far better Stock for the Advance 
and Enlargement of the Work, when once it is be- 
gun; neither is the Continuance of particular Mens 
Liberality to be deſpaired of, when it ſhall be encou- 
rag'd by the Sight of that publick Benefit which will 
accrue to all Mankind, and chiefly to our Nation, by 
this Foundation. Something likewiſe will ariſe from 
Leafes, and other Caſualties ; that nothing of which 
may be diverted to the private Gainof the Profeſſors, 
or any other Uſe beſides that of the Search of Na- 
ture, and by it the general Good of the World; and 
that Care may be taken for the certain Performance 
of all things ordained by the Inſtitution, as likewiſe 
for the Protection and Encouragement of the Com- 
pany, it is propoſed. (+ 4 

bat ſome Perſon of Eminent Quality, a Lover of 
folid Learning, and no Stranger in it, bechoſen Chan- 
cel lor or Preſident of the College, and that eight Go- 
vernors more, Men qualify'd in the like manner, be 
Joined with him, two of which ſhall yearly be ap- 
pointed Viſiters of the College, and receive an exact 
Account of all Expences, even to the ſmalleſt, and 
of the true Eſtate of the Publick Treaſure, under the 

Hands and Oaths of the Profeſſors Reſident. 
That the Choice of the Profeſſors, in any Vacan- 
cy, belong to the Chancellor and the Governors, 
but that the Profeſſors (who are likelieſt to know 
what Men of the Nation are moſt proper for the Du- 
ties of their Society) direct their Choice, by recom- 
mending two or three Perſons to them at every Ele- 
ction. And that if any learned Perſon within His 
Majeſty's Dominions diſcover or eminently improve 
any uſeful Kind of Knowledge, he may upon that 
| ground, 


under 
all ſor 
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ground, for his Reward, and the Encouragement of 
others, be preferr d, if he pretend to the Place, be- 
fore any body elſe. 
That the Governors have Power to turn out any 
Profeſſor, who ſhall be proved to be either ſcanda- 
lous or unprofitable to the Society. ir - 
That the College be built after this, or ſome ſuch 
manner: That it conſiſt of three fair Quadrangular 
Courts, and three large Grounds, enclos'd with good 
Walls behind them. That the firſt Court be built 
with a fair Cloyſter, and the Profeſſors Lodgings, or 
rather little Houſes, four on each Side, at ſome Di- 
ſtance from one another, and with little Gardens be- 
hind them, juſt after the manner of the Chartreux 
beyond Sea. That the inſide of the Cloyſter be lind 
with a Gravel-walk, and that Walk witha Row of 
Trees, and that in the middle there be a Parterre of 
Flowers, anJ a Fountain. 
That the ſecond Quadrangle juſt behind the firſt, 
be ſo contriv'd, as to contain theſe Parts. 1. A Chap- 
pel. 2. A Hall, with two long Tables on each Side, 
for the Scholars and Officers of the Houſe to eat at, 
and with a Pulpit and Forms at the End for the pub- 
lick Lectures. 3. A large and pleaſant Dining-Room 
within the Hall for the Profeſſors to eat in, and to 
hold their Aſſemblies and Conferences. 4. A publick 
School-houſe. 5. A Library. 6. A Gallery to walk 
in, adorn'd with the Pictures or Statues of all the In- 
venters of any thing uſeful to Human Life; as Print- 
ing, Guns, America, &c. and of late in Anatomy, 
the Circulation of the Blood, the Milky Veins, and 
ſuch like Diſcoveries in any Art, with ſhort Elogies 
under the Portraitures: As likewiſe the Figures of 
all ſorts of Creatures, and the ſtuff d Skins of as ma- 


oy 
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feſſors ſhal! judge neceſſary for their more exact Search 
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ny ſtrange Animals as can be gotten. 7. An Anato- 
my Chamber adorned with Skeletons and Anatomical 
Pictures, and prepar'd with all Conveniences for Dil. 
ſection. 8. A Chamber for all manner of Drugs, and 
Apothecaries Materials. 9. A Mathematical Cham- 
ber furniſh'd with all Sorts of Mathematical Inſtru- 
ments, being an Appendix to the Library. 10. Lodg- 


. ings for the Chaplain, Chirurgeon, Library-Keeper 


and Purveyor, near the Chappel, Anatomy Chamber, 
Library and Hall. 

T hat the third Court be on one Side of theſe, ve- 
ry large, but meanly built, being deſigned only for 
Uſe and not for Beauty too, as the others. That it 
contain the Kitchen, Butteries, Brew-houſe, Bake- 
houſe, Dairy, Lardry, Stables, Cc. and eſpecially - 
great Laboratories for Chymical Operations, and 
Lodgings for the Under-Servant s. | 

That behind the ſecond Court be plac'd the Gar- 
den, containing all ſorts of Plants that our Soil will 
bear, and at the End a little Houſe of Pleaſure, 2 
Lodge for the Gardener, and a Grove of Trees cut 
out into Walks, 

That the ſecond encloſed Ground be a Garden, de- 
ſtin'd only tothe Trial of all manner of Experiments 
concerning Plants, as their Melioration, Accelerati- 
on, Retardation, Confervation, Compoſition, Tranſ- 
mutation, Coloration, or whatſoever elſe can be pro- 
duced by Art, either for Uſe or Curiolity, with 2 
Lodge in it for the Gardener. 

That the third Ground be employ'd in convenient 
Receptacles for all ſorts of Creatures which the Pro- 


intothe Nature of Animals, and the Improvement of 
their Uſes to us. | 5 
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That there be likewiſe built in ſome place of the 


College, where it may ſerve moſt for Ornament of the 
whole, a very high Tower for Obſervation of Cele- 


ſtial Bodies, adorned with all forts of Dials and ſuch 


like Curioſities; and that there be very deep Vaults 
under Ground ſor Experiments moſt proper to ſuch 
Places, which will be undoubtedly very many. 

Much might be added, but truly I am afraid this 
is too much already for the Charity or Generoſity of 
this Age to extend to; and we do not deſign this af- 
ter the Model of $91omen's Houſe in my Lord Bacon 
(which is a Project for Experiments that can never be 
Ex perimented) but propoſe it within ſuch Bounds of 
Expence as have often been exceeded by the Build- 
ings of private Citizens. 


| ENCES 


Of the Profeſſors, Scholars, Chaplain, and 
5 other Officers. 


HAT of the twenty Profeſſors four be always 
travelling beyond Seas, and ſixteen always Re- 
ſident, unleſs by Permiſſion upon extraordinary Oc- 
caſions, and every one ſo abſent, leaving a Deputy 
behind him to ſupply his Dies. 
That the four Profeſſors Itinerant be aſſigned to the 
four Parts of the World, Europe, Aſia, Africa, A. 
merica, there to reſide three Years at leaſt, and to 
give a conſtant Account of all things that belong to 
the Learning, and eſpecially Natural Experimental 
Philoſophy of thoſe Parts. 3 
That the Expence of «ll Diſpatches, and all Books, 
dimples, Animals, Stoncs, Metals, Minerale, = 
N an 
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and all Curioſities whatſoever, Natural or Artificial, 
ſent by them to the College, ſhall be defray'd out of 


the Treaſury, and an additional Allowance (above 


the 1201.) made to them as ſoon as the College's Re- 


venue ſhall be improved. 
That at their going abroad they ſhall take a ſolemn 


Oath never to write any thing to the College, but 


what after very diligent Examination, they ſhall ful. 


ly believe to be true, and to confeſs and recant it as 


ſoon as they find themſelves in an Error. 

That the fixteen Profeſſors Refident ſhall be bound 
to ſtudy and teach all ſorts of Natural, Experimen- 
tal Philoſophy, to conſiſt of the Mathematicks, Me- 


chanicks, Medicine, Anatomy, Chymiſtry, the Hi- 


ſtory of Animals, Plants, Minerals, Elements, ©. 
Agriculture, Architecture, Art Military, Navigati- 
on, Gardening: The Myſtery of all Trades and Im- 
provement of them; the Facture of all Merchandizes, 
all Natural Magick or Divination; and briefly all 
things contained in the Catalogue of Natural Hiſto- 
ries annex d to my Lord Bacon's Organon. 

That once a Day from Eaſter till Michaelmas, and 
twice a Week from Michaelmas to Eaſter, at the 
Hours in the Afternoon moſt convenient for Audi- 


tors from London, according to the time of the Year, 


there ſhall be a Lecturt read in the Hall, upon ſuch 
Parts of Natural Experimental Philoſophy, as the 
Profeſſors ſhall agree on among themſelves, and as 
each of them ſhall be able to perform uſefully and 
honourably. | 


That two of the Profeſſors by daily, weekly, or 


onthly turns ſhall teach the Publick Schools, accor- 
g to the Rules hereafter preſcrib d. 
That 
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That all the Profeſſors ſhall be equal in all Reſpects 
(except Precedency, choice of Lodging, and ſuch 
like Privileges, which ſhall belong to Senioriry in 
Re. the College) and that all ſhall be Maſters and Trea- 
ſurers by annual Turns, which two Officers for the 
mn Time being ſhall take place of all the reſt, and ſhall 
but de Arbitri duarum Menſarum. 
ful. That the Maſter ſhall command all the Offi- 
it az eers of the College, appoint Aſſemblies or Conferen- 
ces upon occaſion, and preſide in them with a double 
* Voice, and in his Abſence the Treaſurer, whoſe Buſi- 
nen. I veſs is to receive and disburſe all Monies by the Ma- 
Me. ſter's Order in Writing, (if it be an extraordinary) 
Hi. after Conſent of the other Profeſſors, 
"hs That all the Profeſſors ſhall ſup together in the 
- Wl Parlour within the Hall every Night, and ſhall dine 
3 1m- there twice a Week (to wit, Sundays and Thurſdays) 
at two round Tablesfor the convenience of Diſcourſe, 
which ſhall be for the moſt part of ſuch Matters as 
may improve their Studies and Profeſlions, and to 
keep them from falling into looſe or unprofitable Talk 
| ſhall be the Duty of the two Arbitri Menſarum, 
who may likewiſe command any of the Servant-Scho- 
lars to read to them what he thall think fit, whilſt 
they are at Table : That it ſhall belong likewiſe to 
the Arbitri Menſarum only, to invite Strangers, 
which they ſhall rarely do, uuleſs they be Men of 
Learning or great Parts, and ſhall not invite above 
two at a time to one Table, nothing being more vain 
and unfruitful than numerous Meetings of Acquain- 
lance, | | 
That the Profeſſors Refident ſhall allow the Col- 
lege twenty Pounds a Year for their Diet, whether 
they continue there all the time or not. 


That 


EL AITI IEEE EE A CE TED a RS 


neglected Garden, it is now almoſt all over- grown) 


Oredulous, and beget new ones by Conſequence 0 
Similitude. | | 
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That they ſhall have once a Week an Aſſembly 6 2 
or Conference concerning the Affairs of the College, of th 


and the Progreſs of their Experimental Philoſophy, IM in Pi 
That if any one find out any thing which he con. ¶ of th: 


| ceives to be of er he ſhall communicate Tt 


it to the Aſſembly to be examined, experimented, ap- lar to 
prov'd or rejected. | 
That if any one be Author of an Invention that loſopf 
may bring in Profit, the third Part of it ſhall belong the A 


to the Inventor, and the two other to the Society; and tl 


and beſides, if the thing be very conſiderable, his of his 
Statue or Picture with an Elogy under it, fhall be Th: 
placed in the Gallery, and made a Deniſon of that 
Corporation of famous Men. 

That all the Profeſſors ſhall be always aſſigned to I le fhal 
ſome particular Inquiſit ion (beſides the ordinary Tha 
Courſe of their Studies) of which they ſhall give an I le ferv 
account to the Aſſembly, ſo that by this means there . Tha 
may be every Day ſome Operation or other made in MW, o 
all the Arts, as Chymiſtry, Anatomy, Mechanicks, be allox 
and the like, and that the College ſhall furniſh tor 
the Charge of the Operation. | 

That there ſhall be kept a Regiſter under Lock and 
Key, and not to be ſeen but by the Profeſſors, of all 
the Experiments that ſucceed, ſigned by the Perſons 
who made the Trial. | 

That the popular and received Errors in Expert 
mental Philoſophy (with which, like Weeds 1n 1 


ſhall be evinced by trial, and taken notice of in tl 
publick Lectures, that they may no longer abuſe the 
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That every third Vear (aſter the full Settlement 
of the Foundation) the College ſhall give an Account 
in Print, in proper and ancient Latin, of the Fruits 
of their triennial Induſtry. | | 

That every Profeſſor Reſident ſhall have his Scho- 
lar to wait upon him in his Chamber and ar Table, 
whom he ſhall be oblig'd to breed up in Natural Phi- 
loſophy, and render an Account of his Progreſs to 
the Aſſembly, from whoſe Election he receiv'd him, 
and therefore is reſponſible to it, both for the Care 
of his Education, and the juſt and civil Uſage of him. 

That the Scholar ſhall underſtand Latin very well, 
and be moderately initiated in the Greek, before he 
be capable of being choſen into the Service, and that 
he ſhall not remain in it above ſeven Years. 

That his Lodging ſhall be with the Profeſſor whom 
he ſerves. 3 | 
That no Profeſſor ſhall be a married Man, ora Di- 
ine, or Lawyer in Practice, only Phyſick he may 
be allow d to preſcribe, becauſe the Study of that 
Art is a great part of the Duty of his Place, and the 
Duty of that is ſo great, that it will not ſuffer him 

to loſe much time in mercenary Practice. 

That the Profeſſors ſhall, in the College, wear the 
Habit of ordinary Maſters of Art inthe Univerſities, 
or of Doctors, if any of them be ſo. | 

That they ſhall all keep an inviolable and exem- 


G17 


Experi- 
4 2 ory Friendſhip with one another, and that the Af. 
owl ſembly ſhall lay a conſiderable pecuniary Mul& upon 
in the one who ſhall be proved to have enter'd ſo far in- 
\ſe the Nea Quarrel as to give uncivil Language to his Bro- 
ence ot ber. Profeſſor; and that the Perſeverance in any En- 
5 ll ſhall be puniſhed by the Governors with Ex- 
ion. | | 
Tor. II. P That 
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That the Chaplain fhall eat at the Maſter's Table, 

(paying his twenty Pound a Year as the others do) 

and that he ſhall read Prayers once a Day at leaſt, a 


little before Supper-time; that he ſhall Preach in the 
Chappel every Sunday Morning, and Catechize in the 


Afternoon the Scholars and School-boys ; that he A 
ſhall every Month adminiſter the Holy Sacrament ; emplo 
that he ſhall not trouble himfelf and his Auditors in * 
with the Controverſies of Divinity, but only Teach | imper! 


God in his juſt Commandments, and in his wouder- Th: 
1 Works. | Know! 


— | and th: 
Fe SCHOOL breedir 
HAT the School may be built ſo as to contain under 


about two hundred Boys. 

{ hat it be divided into four Claſſes, not as others 
are ordinarily into {ix or ſeven, becauſe we ſuppoſe 
that the Children ſent hither to be initiated in Things 
as well as Words, ought to have paſs'd the two or 
tlirce firſt, and to have attained the Age of about 
thirtcen Years, being already well gps in th 
Latin a and ſome Authors. 

That none, though never ſo rich, ſhall pay any 
thing for their teaching; and that if any Profe {jor 
ſhall be convicted to have taken any Mony in Cont: 
deration of his Paivs in the School, he thall be ex: 
pelid with Igaowiny by the Governors; but if an 
Perſons of great Eltite and Quality, finding the 
Sons much better Proficients in Learning here, that 
Boys of the ſame Age commouly are at other Schoch 
ſhatl not think fit to receive an Obligation of ſo ne 


Concernment without returning ſome Marks of A 
K1106 


ble, 
do) 


the Trouble. : 

n the And becauſe it is deplorable to conſider the Loſs 
t he which Children make of their Time at moſt Schools, 
ent; employing, or rather caſting away fix or ſeven Years 
litors Min the learning of Words only, and that too very 
each Nimperfectly: | | 

nder: That a Method be here eſtabliſh'd for the infuſing 
Knowledge and Language at the ſame time into them; 
and that this may be their Apprenticeſhip in Natural 
Philoſophy. This we conceive may be done, by 
breeding them up in Authors, or Pleces of Authors, 
who treat of ſome Parts of Nature, and who may be 
underſtood with as much Eafe and Pleaſure, as thoſe 
which are commonly taught; ſuch are in Latin Var- 
ro, Cato, Columella, Pliny, Part of Celſus, and of 
deneca, Cicero de Divinatione, de Natura Deorum, 
ind ſeveral ſcatter'd Pieces, Virgils Georgicks, Gro- 
Its, Nemeſianus, Manilius; and becauſe the Truth 


ontain 


others 
uppole 
Things 
two ot 
F about 
in U- vho have purpoſely treated of ſolid and learned, that 
8, Natural Matters (the moſt Part indulging to the 


p3y 3") Weakneſs of the World, and feeding it either with 
rofchhe the Follies of Love, or with the Fablesof Gods and 
11 Corteroes ) we conceive that one Book ovght to be com- 
be id of all the ſcatter d little Parcels among the an- 
it if ent Poets that might ſerve for the Advancement of 
ing 10 Nzurat Science, and which would make no ſmall or 
_ oy mnuſeful or unpleaſant Volume. To this we would 


dare added the Morals and Rhetoricks of Cicero, and 
be Inſtitutions of Quintilian; and for the Comœdi- 
Ire, from whomaluoſtall that neceſſary Part of com- 
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knowledgment, they may, if they pleaſe (for no- 
thing is to be demanded) beſtow ſome little Rarity 
it a Nor Curioſity upon the Society in Recompence of their 


8 we want good Poets (1 mean, we have but few) 
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mon Diſcourſe, and all the moſt intimate Proprieties 
of the Language are drawn, we conceive the Boys 
may be made Maſters of them, as a Part of their Re- 
creation and not of their Task, if once a Month, or 
at leaſt once in two, they act one of Terence's Co- 
mcadies, and afterwards (the moſt advanc'd) ſomeof 
Plautus's; and this is, for many Reaſons, one of the 
beſt Exerciſes they can be enjoin'd, and moſt inno- 
cent Pleaſures they can beallow'd. As for the Greek 
Authors, they may ſtudy Nicander, Oppianus (whom 
Scaliger does not doubt to prefer above Homer him- 
ſelf, and place next to his adored Virgil) Ariſtotle's 


Hiſtory of Animals, and other Parts, 7 heophraſtus 


and Dioſcorides of Plants, and a Collection made 
out of ſeveral both Poets, and other Erecian Writers, 
For the Morals and Rhetorick Ariſtotlèe may ſuffice, 
or Hermogenes and Longinus be added for the lat- 
ter; with the Hiſtory of Animals they ſhould be 
ſhew'd Anatomy as a Divertiſement, and made to 
know the Figures, and Natures of thoſe Creatures 
which are not common among us, diſabuſing themat 
the ſame time of thoſe Errors, wich are univerſal 
ly admitted concerning many. The ſame Method 
ſhould be us'd to make tem acquainted with all 
Plants; and to this muſt be added a little of the an- 
cient and modern Geography, the underſtanding of 
the Globes, and the Principles of Geometry, and A- 
ſtronomy. They ſhould likewiſe uſe to declaim ii 
Latin and Engliſh, as the Romans did in Greek and 
Latin; and in all this Travel be rather led on by Fi 
miliarity, Encouragement, and Emulation, than dri 
ven by Severity, Puniſhment, and Terror. Uponfe 
ſtivals and Play-times they ſhould exerciſe themſelves 
iu the Fields by Riding, Leaping, Fencing» Muſter 
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rieties I ing and Training after the manner of Soldiers, Cc. 
Boys And to prevent all Dangers, and all Diſorder, there 
ir Re. ſhould always be two of the Scholars with them to 
th, or Ml be as Witneſſes and Directors of their Actions; In 
s Co- Ml foul Weather it would not be amiſs for them to learn 
omeof il to dance, that is, to learn juſt ſo much (for all be- 
of the yond is ſuperfluous, if not worſe) as may give them 
inno- ¶ a graceful Comportment of their Bodies. : 
Greek Upon Sundays, and all Days of Devotion, they 
whom are to be a Part of the Chaplain's Province. 
r him- That for all theſe Ends the College ſo order it, as 
totle's ¶ that there may be ſome convenient and pleaſant Hou- 
braſius WF ſes thereabouts, kept by Religious, Diſcreet, and 
1 made Careful Perſons, for the lodging and boarding of 
Vriters MW young Scholars, that they have a conſtant Eye over 
ſuthce, MW them, to ſee they be bred up there Piouſly, Cleanly, 
he lat- and Plentifully, according to the Proportion of their 
uld be Parents Expences. 
nade to And that the College, when it ſhall pleaſe God ei- 
-eatures W ther by their own Induſtry and Succeſs, or by the 
them at Benevolence of Patrons, to enrich them ſo far, as 
iver{al-WF that it may come to their Turn and Duty to be cha- 
Method ritable to others ſhall at their own Charges erect and 
vith alli maintain ſome Houfe or Houſes for the Entertain- 
the an-W ment of ſuch poor Mens Sons, whoſe good Natural 
ding ol Parts may promiſe either Uſe or Ornament to the 
and A: Common-wealth, during the time of their Abode at 
laim in School, and ſhall take Care that it ſhall be done with 
cet and the ſame Conveniences as are enjoy'd even by rich 
1 by Fe Mens Children (though they maintain the fewer for 
han dr that Cauſe) there being nothing of eminent and il- 
Jponfeſſ luſtrious to be expected from a low, ſordid, and Ho- 
emſete ſpital-Jike Education. 


ſter- 
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CONCLUSION. 


F I be not much abus'd by a natural Fondneſs to 
my own Conceptions (that Se of the Greeks, 
which no other Language has a proper Word for) 
there was never any Project thought upon, which de- 


| ſerves to meet with ſo few Adverſaries as this; for 
who can without impudent Folly oppoſe the Eſta- 
bliſhment of twenty well ſele&ed Perſons in ſuch a 
Condition of Life, that their whole Bufineſs and 
ſole Profeſſion, may be to ſtudy the Improvement and 
Advantage of all other Profeſſions from that of the 
higheft General even to the loweſt Artiſan f Who 
ſhall be oblig'd to employ their whole Time, Wit, 
Learning, and Induſtry, to theſe four, the moſt uſe- 
ful that can be imagined, and to no other Ends; Firſt, 
to weigh, examine, and prove all things of Nature 
delivered to us by former Ages, to detect, explode, 
and ſtrike a Cenſure through all falſe Monies with 
which the World has been paid and cheated ſo long, 
and (as I may fay) to ſet the Mark of the College 
upon all true Coins, that they may paſs hereafter 
without any farther Trial. Secondly, to recover the 
loſt Inventions, and, as it were, Drown'd Lands of 
the Ancients. Thirdly, to improve all Arts which 
we now have; And laſtly, to diſcover others which 
we yet have not. And who ſhall, befides all this (3s 
a Benefit by the by) give the beſt Education in the 
World (purely gratis) to as many Mens Children 
a3 ſhall think fit to make uſe of the Obligation. Nei- 
ther does it at all cheek or interfere with any Parties 
in State or Religion, but is indifferently to be cn: 
brac'd by all Differences in Opinion, and can han 
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be conceiv'd capable (as many good Inſtitutions have 
done) even of Degeneration into any thing harmful. 
So that, all things conſidered, I will ſuppoſe this Pro- 
poſition ſhall encounter with no Enemies; the only 
Queſtion is, whether it will find Friends enough to 
carry it on from Diſcourſe aud Deſign to Reality an d 
Effect; the neceſſary Expences of the Beginning (for 
it will maintain it ſelf well enough afterwards) being 
ſo great (though I have ſet them as low as is poſſible 
in order to ſo vaſt a Work) that it may ſeem hope- 
leſs to raiſe ſuch a Sum out of thoſe few dead Relicks 
of Human Charity and Publick Generoſity which are 
yet remaining in the World. 
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himſelf to be call'd Protector. And though! 
bore but little Affection, either to the Memory 

of him, or to the Trouble and Folly of all publick 
Pageantry, yet I was forc'd by the Importunity of 
my Company to go along with them, and be a Spe- 
ctator of that Solemnity, the Expectation of which 
had been ſo great, that in was ſaid to have brought 
ſome very curious Perſons (and no doubt ſingular Vir- 
tuoſo's) as far as from the Mount it Cornwall, and 
from the Orcades. I found there had been much 
more Coſt beſtow'd, than either the Dead Man, or 
indeed Death it ſelf could deſerve. There was 2 
mighty Train of black Aſſiſtants, among which too 
divers Princes in the Perſons of their ambailadors 
(being infinitely afflicted for the loſs of their 70 
| ther 


I: was the Funeral Day of the late Man who made 


— 
Jn omni 
—— 
—— 2 
==" — 
— — 
— 

= 
=. 

— — , 


mms 
17 0 


ju! 


KLIN 


| 


| 


| 
| 


Rl 
M 
N 


| 
] 


* 


7 4 
IH + - 4 . _ 

1.7 b X 

| COLES 

y94 #5 6 

* 


SALES 
y [T1 
LLACS IE 
(ESSTTECT ED 
a * I | 
| 5 5 8 bs = * — 

6 „ „ 60 wh, | \ EIS 

: 25 27 Y . — - ” = -- 
varts 0. 

92 * * 

LAY 


5 made 
ugh 
emor 
ublic 
ity of 
a Spe- 
which 
ought 
„ and i 
Ny OT = 
was 2 

ch too 
Iadors 


9 


III 
—— — 2 


ther 


fc CL TA TN Vent 


4 Diſcourſe, &c. 625 


ther) were pleas'd to attend; the Herſe was magni- 
ficent, the Idol crown'd and (not to mention all o- 
ther Ceremonies which are practis'd at Royal Inter- 
ments, and therefore by no means could be omitted 
here) the vaſt Multitude of Spectators made up, as it 
uſes to do, no ſmall Part of the Spectacle it ſelf. But 
yet, I know not how, the whole was ſo manag' d, that, 
methoughts, it ſomewhat repreſented the Life of him 
for whom it was made; much Noiſe, much Tumult, 
much Expence, much Magnificence, much Vain- 
doryz briefly, a great Show, and yet, after all this, 

ut an ill Sight. At laſt (for it ſeem d long to me, 
and, like his ſhort Reign too, very tedious) the whole 
Scene paſs'd by, and J retir'd back to my Chamber, 
weary, and, I think, more melancholly than any of 
the Mourners. Wherel began to reflect on the whole 
Life of this Prodigious Man, and ſometimes I was fil- 
led with Horror and Deteſtation of his Actions, and 
ſometimes I inclin'd a little to Reverence and Admi- 
ration of his Courage, Conduct and Succeſs; till by 
theſe different Motions and Agitations of Mind, 
rock'd, as it were, a-ſleep, I fell at laſt into this Vi- 
lion, or if you pleaſe to call it but a Dream, I ſhall 
not take it 111, becauſe the Father of Poets tells us, 
even Dreams too are from God. 

But ſure it was no Dream; for I was ſuddenly 
tranſported afar off (whether in the Body, or out of 
the Body, like St. Paul, I know not) and found my 
ſelf on the Top of that famous Hill in the Iſland Mo- 
na, which has the Proſpect of three Great, and Not- 
long-fince moſt happy Kingdoms. As ſoon as ever [ 
look d on them, the Not- lopg: ſince ſtrook upon my 
Memory, and called forth the ſad Repreſentation of 
all the Sins, and all the Miſeries that had overw 1 
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them theſe twenty Years. And I wept bitterly for 

two or three Hours, and when my preſent Stock of 

Moiſture was all waſted, Ifell a ſighing for an Hour 

more, and as ſoon as I recovered from my Paſſion the 

Uſe of Speech and Reaſon, I broke forth, as I re- 

member (looking upon Eng/and) into this Com- 

plaint. z 
I 


Ah, happy Iſle, how art thou chang d and curſt, 


Lik 


Since I was born, and knew thee firſt! 5 
When Peace, which had forſook the World around, 
(Frighted with Noiſe, and the ſhrill Trumpet's Sound) 

; Thee for a private Place of Reſt, 
And a ſecure Retirement choſe Aſc 


Wherein to build her Halcion Neſt ; 
No Wind durſt (tir abroad the Air to diſcompoſe. 
| II. 
When all the Riches of the Globe beſide 
Flow'd in to thee with ev'ry Tide: 
When all that Nature did thy Soil deny, 
The Growth was of thy Fruitful Induſtry, 
When all the proud and dreadful Sea, 
And all his Tributary-Streams, 
A conſtant Tribute paid to thee; 
When all the liquid World was one extended Tham:, 


| III. The! 

When Plenty in each Village did appear, 1 8 0\ 
And Bounty was its Steward there; k 7 
tet 


When Gold walk d free about in open view, 
Er it one Conqu'ring Party's Pris'ner grew; F 
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When the Religion of our State 
Had Face and Subſtance with her Voice, 
E'er ſhe by her fooliſh Loves of late, 
Like Ecc ho (once a Nymph) turn'd only into Noiſe” 
5 
When Men to Men Reſpect and Friendſhip bore, 
And God with Reverence did adore | 
When upon Earth no Kingdom could have ſhown 
A happier Monarch to us than our cwn, 
And yet his Subjects by him were 
(Which is a Truth will hardly be, 
Receiv'd by any vulgar Ear, 
A ſecret known to few) made happrr ev'n than he. 
V. 
Thou doſt a Chaos, and Confuſion now, 
A Babel, and a Bedlam grow, 
And like a Frantick Perſon thou doſt tear 
Ihe Ornament and Cloaths which thou ſhouldſt wear, 
And cut thy Limbs; and if we ſee | 
(Juſt as thy barb'rous Britons did) 
The Body with Hypocriſie 
Printed all o er, thou think'ſt, thy naked Shame is hid. 
VI. 
The Nations, which envy'd thee e'erwhile, 
Now laugh (too little tis to ſmile) 
They laugb, and would have pity'd thee (alas!) 
But that thy Faults all Pity do ſurpaſs, 


Art 
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Art thou the Country which didſt hate, 
And mock the French Inconftancy ? 
And have we, have we ſeen of late 
Leſs change of Habits there, than Governments in thee ? 
VII. 
Unhappy Iſle ! No Ship of thine at Sea, 
Was ever toſs'd and torn like thee. 
Thy naked Hulk looſe on the Waves does beat, 
The Rocks and Banks around her Ruin threat 
What did thy fooliſh Pilots ail, 
To lay the Compaſs quite afide? 
Wirhout a Law or Rule to fail, [ Guide? 
And rather take the Winds, than Heav'ns to be their 
- VIII. 
Yet, mighty God, yet, yet, we humbly crave, 
This floating Iſle from Shipwrack ſave; 


And though to wath that Blood which does it ſtain, 


It well deſerves to ſink into the Main 
Yet for the Royal Martyr's Prayer 
(The Royal Martyr prays, we know) 
This guilty, periſhing Veſlel ſpare; 
Hear but his Soul above, and not his Blood below. 


I think, I ſhould have gone on, but that I was in- 
terrupted by a ſtrange and terrible Apparition, for 
there appeared to ms: (ariſing out of the Earth, as! 
conceiv'd) the Figure of a Man taller than a Giant, 
or indeed, the Shadow of any Giant in the Evening. 


His Body was naked, but that Nakedneſs A 
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rather deform'd all over, with ſeveral Figures, after 
the manner of the ancient Britons, painted upon it: 
And I perceived that moſt of them were the Repre- 
ſentation of the late Battels in our Civil Wars, and 
(if I be not much miftaken) it was the Battel of 
Naſeby that was drawn upon his Breaſt. His Eyes 
were like burning Braſs, and there were three Crowns 
of the ſame Metal (as I gueſt) and that lookr as red- 
hot too, upon his Head. He held in his right Hand 
a Sword that was yet bloody, and nevertheleſs the 
Motto of it was Pax quæritur Bello, and in his left 
Hand a thick Book, upon the Back of which was 
written in Letters of Gold, Acts, Ordinances, Pro- 
teſtations, Covenants, Engagements, Declarations, 
Remonſtrances, c. Though this ſudden, unuſual, 
and dreadful Object might have quell'd a greater 
Courage than mine, yet ſo itpleaſed God (for there 
is nothing bolder than a Man in a Viſion) that I was 
not at all daunted, but ask'd him reſolutely and briefly, 
What art thou ? And he ſaid, Iam called the North- 
weſt Principality, his Highneſs the Protector of the 
Common- wealth of England, Scotland and Ireland, 
and the Dominions belonging thereunto, for I am 
that Angel, to whom the Almighty has committed 
the Government of thoſe three Kingdoms which thou 
ſeeſt from this Place. And I anſwer'd, and ſaid, If 
it be ſo, Sir, it ſeems to me that for almoſt theſe twen- 
ty Years paſt, your Highneſs has been abſent from 
your Charge : For not only if any Angel, but if any 
wiſe and honeſt Man had ſince that time been our 
Governor, we ſhould not have wandred thus long in 
theſe laborious and endleſs Labyrinths of Confuſion, 
but either not have enter'd at all into them, or at leaſt 
have returned back &er we had abſolutely * 

ays 
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Way; but inſtead of your Highneſs, we have had 
ſince ſuch a Protector as was his Predeceflor Richard 
the Third to the King his Nephew ; for he preſently 
ſlew the Common- wealth, which he pretended to pro- 
tect, and ſet up himſelf in the Place of it: Alittle 
leſs guilty indeed in one reſpect, becauſe the other 
flew an Innocent, and this Man did but murder a 
Murderer. Such a Protector we have had as we would 
have been glad to have changed for any Enemy, and 
rather received a conſtant Turk, than this every 
Months Apoſtate; ſuch a Protector as Man is to his 
Flocks, which he ſheers, and ſells, or devours him- 
ſelf ; and | would fain know, what the Wolf, which 
be protects them from, could do more. Such a Pro- 
rector 
his Highneſs began to put ona diſpleaſed and threat- 
ning Countenance, as Men uſe to do when their 
deareſt Friends happen to be traduc'd in their Com- 
pany, which gave me the firſt Riſe of Jealouſie againſt 
him, for I did not believe that Cromwell among all 
his Foreign Correſpondences, had ever held any with 
Angeles. However, I was not harden'd enough yet 
to venture a Quarrel with him then; and therefore 
Cas if I had ſpoken to the Protector himſelf in Vhite- 
ball) I deſir d him that his Highneſs would pleaſe to 
pardon me, if I had unwittingly ſpoken any thing to 
the Difparazement of a Perſon, whoſe Relations to 
his Highneſs I had not the Honour to know. At 
which he told me, that he had no other Concern- 
ment for his late Highneſs, than as he took him to 
be the greateſt Man that ever was of the Exg liſb Na- 
tion, if not (ſaid he) of the whole World, which 
gives me a juit Title to the Defence of his Reputatr 
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raliz d Engliſh Angel, by having had ſo long the Ma- 
nagement of the Affairs of that Country. And pray, 
Countryman (ſaid he, very kindly and very flatter- 
ingly) for I would not have you fall into the gene- 
ral Error of the World, that deteits and decries fo 
extraordinory a Virtue ; what can be more extraor- 
dinary than that a Perſon of mean Birth, no For- 
tune, no eminent Qualities of Body, which have ſome- 
times, or of Mind, which have often rais'd Men to 
the higheft Dignities, ſhould have the Courage toat- 
tempt, and the Happineſs to ſucceed in fo improba- 
blea Deſign, as the Deſtruction of one of the moſt an- 
cient, and molt ſolid founded Monarchies upon the 
Earth? That he ſhould have the Power or Boldneſs 
to put his Prince and Maſter to an open and infamous 
Death? To baniſh that numerous and ſtrongly ally'd 
Family? Todo all this under the Name and Wages 
of a Parliament? To trample upon them too as he 
pleas d, and ſpurn them out of Doors when he grew 
weary of them ? To raiſe up a new and unheard of 
Monſter out of their Aſhes? To ſtiflethat in the very 
Infancy, and ſet up himſelf above all things that ever 
were called Sovereign in England ? Jo oppreſs all 
his Enemies by Arms, and all his Friends afterwards 
by Artifice? Jo ſerve all Parties patiently for a while, 
and to command them victoriouſly at laſt 2 Toover- 
run each Corner of the three Nations, and overcome 
with equal Facility both the Richesof the South, and 
the Poverty of the North? To be feared and courted 
by all Foreign Princes, and adopted a Brother to the 
Gods of the Earth? To call together Parliaments 
with a Word of his Pen, and ſcatter them again with 
the Breath of his Mouth? To be humbly and daily 
petition'd that he would pleaſe to be hir'd at the Rate 

| ot 
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of two Millions a Year, to be the Maſter of thoſe 
who had hir'd him before to be their Servant > To 
havethe Eſtates and Livesof three Kingdoms as much 
at his Diſpoſal, as was the little Inheritance of his 
Father, and to be as noble and liberal in the ſpend- 
ing of them; and laſtly (for there is no End of all 
to bequeath all this 
with one Word to his Poſterity 2 To die with Peace 
at home, and Triumph abroad? To be buriedamong 
Kings, and with more than Regal Solemnity 2 And 


the Particulars of his Glory) 


to leave a Name behind him, not to be extinguiſh'd, 
but with the whole World, which as it is now too 
Iittle for his Praiſes, ſo might have been too for his 
Conqueſts, if the ſhort Line of his Human Lite 
could have been ftretch'd out to the extent of his 
Immortal Deſigns? „ 

By this Speech I began to underſtand perfectly well 
what kind of Angel his pretended Highneſs was, and 
having fortify'd my ſelf privately with a ſhort men- 
tal Prayer, and with the Sign of the Croſs (not out 
of any Superſtition to the Sign, but as a Recogni- 
tion of my Baptiſm in Chriſt) I grew a little bolder, 
and reply'dinthis manner; I ſhould not venture to op- 
poſe what you are pleaſed to ſay in Commendat ion 
of the late great, and (I confeſs) extraordinary Per- 
ſon, but that Lremember Chriſt forbids us to give Aſ- 
_ ſent to any other Doctrine but what himſelf has 
taught us, even though it ſhould be deliver'd by an 

Angel] and if ſuch you be, Sir, it may be you have 
ſpoken all this rather to try than to tempt my 
Frailty : For ſure I am, that we muſt renounce or 
forget all the Laws of the New and Old Teſtament, 
and thoſe which are the Foundation of both, even 


the Laws of Moral and Natural Honeſty, if we ap- 
„„ 
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prove of the Actions of that Man whom I ſuppoſe 
you commend by Irony. There would be no end to 
inſtance in the Particulars of all his Wickedneſs; but 
to ſum up a Part of it briefly, What can be moreex- 
traordinarily wicked, than for aPerſon, ſuch as your 
ſelf, qualifie him rightly,to endeavour not only to ex- 
alt himſelf above, but ro trample upon all his Equals 
and Betters? To pretend Freedom for all Men, and 
under the help of that Pretence to make all Men his 
Servants? To take Arms againſt Taxes of ſcarce two 
hundred thouſand Pounds a Year, and to raiſe them 
hemſelf to above two Millions? To quarrel for the 
Loſs of three or four Ears, and ſtrike off three or 
four hundred Heads? To fight againſt an imaginary 
Suſpicion of I know not what, two thouſand Guards 
to be fetch'd for the King, I know not from whence, 
and to keep up for himſelf no leſs than forty thou- 
land? To pretend the Defence of Parliaments, and 
violently to Diſſolve all, even of his own Calling, 
and almoſt Chuſing? To undertake the Reformation 
of Religion, to rob it even to the very Skin, and 
then to expoſe it naked to the Rage of all Sects and 
Herefies 2 To ſet up Counſels of Rapine, and Courts 
of Murder 2 To fight againſt the King under a Com- 
miſion for him? To take him forceably out of the 
Hands of thoſe for whom he had conquer'd him; to 
ray him into his Net, with Proteſtations and Vows 
ft Fidelity, and when he had caught him in it, to 
Butcher him, with as little Shame, as Conſcience or 
umanity, in the open Face of the whole World ? 
o receive a Commiſſion for King and Parliament, to 
Murder (as I ſaid) the one, and deſtroy no leſs im- 
pudently the other? To tight againſt Monarchy 
hen he declared for it, and declare againſt it when 
VoL. II. he 
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three Kingdoms without any Shadow of the leaſt Pre- 
tenſions, and to govern them as unjuſtly as he got 
them ? To ſet himſelf up as an Idol (which we know 1 
as St. Paul ſays, in it ſelf is nothing) and make the U 


* — 


334 0 
| he contrived for it in his own Perſon? To abaſe per. i 
| fidioufly and ſupplant ingratefully his own General 10 45 
| firſt, and afterwards moſt of thoſe Officers, who with 0 id 
| the loſs of their Honour, and hazard of their Souls, r J. 
| had lifted him up to the Top of his unreaſonable I Hes 
| Ambitions ? To break his Faith with all Enemies, 101 ; 
h and with all Friends equally > And to make no leſs I nuf 

| frequent uſe of the moſt ſolemn Perjuries, than the . 
| looſer fort of People do of cuſtomary Oaths? To uſury 925 


very Streets of London, like the Valley of Hinnon, An 
by burning the Bowels of Men as a Sacrifice to hi prope: 
Moloc heſbip? To ſeek to entail this Uſurpation up- MW fon w 
on his Poſterity, and with it an endleſs War upon Men, 
the Nation? And laſtly, by the ſevereſt Judgment of ent wt 
Almighty God, to die hardned, and mad, and unte- 1) to: 
ntatit, with the Curſes of the preſent Age, and tie this 8 
teſtation of all to ſucceed. ] Whon 
Though I had much more to ſay (for the Life of 
Man is fo ſhort, that it allows not time enough to 7 
ſpeak againſt a Tyrant) yet becauſe I had a mind roll Bu 
hear how my ſtrange Adverſary would behave hin- when 
ſelf upon this Subject, and to give even the Devil ( ſhould 
they ſay) his Right, and fair Play in a Diſputatiom out of 
I ſtopp'd here, and expected (not without the frailty fes wh 
of a little Fear) that he ſhould have broke into a ,, Lot co 
olent Paflion in behalf of his Favourite; but he f rants) 
the contrary, very calmly, and with the Dove. lie * 


Innocency of a Serpent that was not yet Warm. 


enough to ſting, thus reply d to me: 
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It is not ſo much out of my Affection to that Per- 
ſn whom we diſcourſe of (whoſe Greatneſs is too 
ſolid to be ſhaken by the Breath of any Oratory) as 
for your own ſake (honeſt Countryman) whom I 
conceive to err, rather by Miſtake than out of Ma- 
lice, that I ſhall endeavour to reform your unchari- 
table and unjuſt Opinion. And in the firſt place I 
muſt needs put you in mind ofa Sentence of the moſt 
ancient of the Heathen Divines, that you Men are 
acquainted withal, H | | 8 

'Ouy Gon xleppoow in" dA ααν ë , 
'Tis wicked, with inſulting Feet to tread : 
Upon the Monuments of the Dead. 


And the Intention of the Reproof there, is no leſs 
proper for this Subject; for it is ſpoken to a Per- 
ſon who was proud and inſolent againſt thoſe dead 
Men, to whom he had been humble and obedi- 
ent whilſt they liv'd. Your Highneſs may pleaſe (ſaid 
I) to add the Verſe that follows, as no leſs proper for 
this Subject, . | | EY 
Whom God's juſt Doom, and their own Sins have ſent 

Already to their Puniſhment. 9 8 BEE. 


But J take this to be the Rule in the Caſe, that 
when we fix any Infamy upon deceas d Perſons, it 
ſhould not be done out of Hatred to the Dead, but 
out of Love and Charity to the Living, that the Cur- 
ſes which only remain in Mens Thoughts, and dare 
not come forth againſt T'yrants(becauſe they are Ty- 
rants) whilſt they are ſo, may at leaſt be for ever 


ſettled and engraven upon their Memories, to deter 


al others from the like Wickedneſs, which elſe in 


Q 2 the 
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a holy Fury, I tell into this ſudden Rapture. 
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the time of their fooliſh Proſperity, the Flattery of 
their own Hearts, and of other Mens Tongues, would 
not ſuffer them to perceive. i Ambition is ſo ſubtle I Curs'c 


a Tempter, and the Corruption of human Nature fo / 


ſuſceptible of the Temygation, that a Man can hard. 


ly refiſt it, be he never ſo much fore- warn d of the hut ct 
evil Conſequences, much leſs if he find not only the / 
Concurrence of the preſent, but the Approbation too * 


of following Ages, which have the Liberty to judge 1 


more freely. The Miſchiefof Tyranny is too great, / 


even in the ſhorteſt Time that it can continue, it i 
endleſs and inſupportable, ifthe Example be to reign 


too, and if a Lambert muſt be invited to follow the 
| 2p of a Cromwell, as well by the Voice of Honour, MW Who « 
as 


the Sight of Power and Riches. Though it q 


may ſeem to ſome fantaſtically, yet was it wiſely done I uo : 


of the Hracuſians, to implead with the Forms of 
their ordinary Juſtice, to condemn, and deſtroy even 


the Statues of all their Tyrants: If it were poſſible 1 


to cut them out of all Hiſtories, and to extinguiſh 4 
their very Names, I am of Opinion that it ought to 7 
be done; but fince they have left behind them too The $ 
deep Wounds to be ever clos'd up without a Scar, at a 
leaſt let us ſet ſuch a Mark upon their Memory, that 
Men of the ſame wicked Inclinations may be no les I What! 
affrighted with their laſting Ignominy, than enticed A 
by their momentary Glories. And that your High- ln wh 
neſs may perceive that I ſpeak not all this out of any 
Private Animolity againſt the Perſon of the late Pro D 
rector, I aſſure you upon my Faith, that I bear no B 
more Hatred to his Name, than I do to that of MW V 
rius or Hlla, who never did me or any Friend of H 
mine the leaſt Injury; and with that tranſported by 
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„ 
Curs d be the Man (what do I with ? as tho 
The Wretch already were not ſo; 
But curs d on let him be) who thinks it brave 
And great, his Country to enſlave. 
Who ſeeks to over. poiſe alone 
The Balance of a Nation ; 
Againſt the whole, but naked State, [weight 
Who in hisowa light Scale makes up with Arms the 
II. | 
Who of his Nation loves to be the firſt, 
Though at the rate of being worſt, 
Who would be rather a great Monſter, than 
A well-proportion'd Man. 
The Son of Earth, with hundred Hands, 
Upon his three-pil'd Mountain ſtands, 
Till Thunder ſtrikes him from the Sky; 
The Son of Earth again in his Earth's Womb doeslye: 
III. 
What Blood, Confuſion, Ruin, to obtain 
A ſhort and miſerable Reign? 
In what oblique and humble creeping wiſe 
Does the miſchievous Serpent riſe? - 

But ev'n his forked Tongue ſtrikes dead, 
When H'as rear'd up his wicked Head, 
He murders with his mortal Frown 
A Baſilisk he grows, if once he get a Crown. 


Q 3 IV. Bu 
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But no Guards can oppoſe aſſaulting Ears, Cory 
Or undermining Tears ' 
No more than Doors, or cloſe-drawn Curtains keep 25 
The ſwarming Dreams out, when we ſleep. 
That bloody Conſcience too of his, 
(For, oh, a Rebel Red-Coat 'tis) 

Does here his early Hell begin, W | 
He ſees his Slaves without, his Tyrant feels within, eg 
Let, Graeious God, let never more thine Hand 205 
Lift up this Rod againſt our Land. Tre 
A Tyrant is a Rod and Serpent too, | 5 

And brings worſe Plagues than Egypt knew. 

What Rivers ſtain'd with Blood have been ? 

What Storm and Hail-ſhot have we ſeen ? 

What Sores deform'd the ulcerous State? 0 
What Darkneſs to be felt, has bury'd us of late? i 
„ 555 
How has it ſnatch'd our Flocks and Herds away fe 
And made even of our Sons a Prey? you 
What croaking Sects and Vermin has it ſent the v 
I )!be reſtleſs Nation to torment? a doz 
What greedy Troops, what armed Power af 
Of Flies and Locuſts, to devour wenn 
The Land which ev'ry where they fill? bor! 
Nor fly they, Lord, aways no, they devour it fü tot c 


VII. Col 
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VII. 3 


Come the eleventh Plague, rather than this ſhoyld be; 


Come fink us rather in the Sea. 
Come rather Peſtilence, and reap us down; 


us Keep Come God's Sword rather than our own. 
wo. Let rather Raman come again, 

Or Saxon, Norman, or the Dane. 

In all the Bonds we ever bore, 

. . . Wl Wegriev'd, we ſigh'd, we wept; we never bluſh'd before. 
within, | VIII. 2 
land If, by our Sins, the Divine Vengeance be 

5 Call'd to this laſt Extremity, 
Let ſome denouncing Jonas firſt be ſent, 
: To try if England can repent. 
ih Methinks at leaſt ſome Prodigy, 
NS Some dreadful Comet from on high, 
at: Should terribly forewarn the Earth, 
4 As of good Princes Deaths, ſo of a Tyrant's Birth, 


Here the Spirit of Verſe beginning a little to fail, 
L ſtopt, and his Highneſs ſmiling, ſaid, I was glad to 
ſee you engag d in the Encloſures of Meeter, for if 
you had ſtaid in the open Plain ofdeclaiming againſt 


t the word Tyrant, I muſt have had Patience for half 
a dozen Hours, till you had tir'd your ſelf, as well 
TIP as me. But pray, Countryman, to avoid this Scio- 


machy, or imaginary Combat with Words, let me 
know, Sir, what you mean by the Name of Tyrant, 
for | remenber that among your ancient Authors, 
not only all Kings, but even Jupiter himſelf (your 
Juvans Pater) is ſo termed ; and perhaps as it was 
Q 4 usd 


or his Tyranny in the Exerciſe of it; and if lawful 
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us d formerly in a good Senſe, ſo we ſhall find it, up. ſet t 
on better Conſideration, to be ſtill a good thing for W ſurp 
the Benefit and Peace of Mankind, at leaſt it will MW of tt 
appear whether your Interpretation of it may be juſt- H 
ly apply'd to the Perſon who is now the Subject of W my. 
our Diſcourſe. I call him (faid I) a Tyrant, who ain 
either intrudes himſelf forcibly into the Government MW exor 
of his Fellow-Citizens without any legal Authority it is 
over them, or who having a juſt Title to the Govern- the 
ment of a People, abuſes it to the Deſtruction, or ¶ but! 
tormenting of them. So that all Tyrants are at the W theſe 
ſame time Uſurpers, either of the whole, or at leaſt WM ly to 
of a Part of that Power which they aſſume to them- W King 
ſelves, and no leſs are they to be accounted Rebels, W ces a 
| fince no Man can uſurp Authority over others, but Wor 

by rebelling againſt them who had it before, or at Year 
leaſt againſt thofe Laws which were his Superiors; ¶ Ends 
and in all theſe Senſes no Hiſtory can afford us a more IE his u 
evident Example of Tyranny, or more out of all Po Leaſe 
ſibility of Excuſe, or Palliation, than that of the Per- 
ſon whom you are pleaſed to defend, whether wecon- ¶ Deſti 
ſider his reiterated Rebellions againſt all his Superiors; IF Neit! 
or his Uſurpation of the Supreme Power to himfel!, I Char, 


Princes have been eſteen!'d Tyrants, by not contain- IW Ccede 
ing themſelveswithinthe Bounds of thoſe Laws which I And, 
have been left them as the Sphere of their Authority I Teigni 
by their Fore-fathers, what ſhall we ſay of that Man, 
who having by Right no Power at all in this Nation, 
could not content himſelf with that which had fati!- 
fy'd the moſt ambitious of our Princes? nay, not will 
thoſe vaſtly extended Limits of Sovereignty, which 
he (diſdaining all that had been preſcrib'd and ob- 


{cry'd before) was pleas d (out of great Modeſty) 4 
| | | ct 
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ſt to himſelf? not abſtaining from Rebellion and U- 
ſurpation even againſt his own Laws, as well as thoſe 
of the Nation? | . 

Hold Friend (ſaid his Highneſs, pulling me by 
my Arm) for I ſee your Zeal is tranſporting you a- 
gain; whether the Protector were a Tyrant in the 
exorbitant Exerciſe of his Power we ſhall ſee anon, 
it is requiſite to examine firſt whether he were ſo in 
the Uſurpation of it. And I ſay, that not only he, 
but no Man elfe ever was, or can be ſo ; and that for 
theſe Reaſons. Firſt, Becauſe all Power belongs on- 
ly to God, who is the Source and Fountain of it, as 
Kings are of all Honours intheir Dominions. Prin- 
ces are but his Viceroys in the little Provinces of this 
World, and to ſome he gives their Places for a few 
Years, to ſome for their Lives, and to others (upon 
Ends or Deſerts beſt known to himſelf, or meerly for 
his undiſputable good Pleaſure) he beſtows, as it were, 
Leaſes upon them, and their Poſterity, for ſuch a 
Date of Time as is prefix d in that Patent of their 
Deſtivy, which is not legible to you Men below. 
Neither is it more unlawful for Oliver to ſucceed 
Charles in the Kingdom of England, when God fo 
diſpoſes of it, than it had been for him to have ſuc- 


ceeded the Lord Stafford in the Lieutenancy of Ire- 


land, if he had been appointed to it by the King then 
reigning. Men are in both the Caſes oblig'd to obey 
him whom they ſee actually inveſted with the Au- 


.thoriry by that Sovereign from whom he ought to 


derive it, without diſputing or examining the Cau- 
les, either of the Removal of. the one, or the Prefer- 
ment of the other. . Secondly, Becauſe all Power is 
tained either by the Election and Conſent of the 
Pople, and that takes away your Objection of forci- 

ble 
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ble Intruſion; or elſe by a Conqueſt of them, and 
that gives ſuch a legal Authority as you mention to I 4 
be wanting in the Uſurpation of a Tyrant; ſo that WO 


either this Title is right, and then there are no U. Atta 


ſurpers, or elſe it is a wrong one, and then there are her 
none elfe but Uſurpers, if you examine the Original MW Leis 
Pretences of the Princes of the World. Thirdly, and 
(which quitting the Diſpute in general, is a particular I a Þ: 
Juſtification of his Highneſs) The Government of an! 
England was totally broken and diſſolv'd, and extin- mel 
5750 by the Confuſions of a Civil War, ſo that his I tha. 
Highneſs could not be accus'd to have poſſeſs d him- 


ſelf violently of the ancient Building of the Com- ſom 


mon- wealth, but to have prudently and peaccably W © 
built up a new one out of the Ruins and Aſhes of the Cro 
former; and he whoafter adeplorable Shipwrack can ub 
with extraordinary Induſtry gather together the di- Wo 
fpers'd and broken Planks and Pieces of it, and with tho! 
no leſs wonderful Art and Felicity ſo rejoin them, as Y. 
to make a new Veſſel more tight and beautiful than be a 
the old one, deſerves, no doubt, to have the Com. intc 
mand of her (even as his Highneſs had) by the De- Guz 
fire of the Seamen and Paſſengers themſelves. And bels 
do but conſider Laſtly (for I omit a multitude of aa 
weighty things that might be ſpoken upon this noble 


Argument) do but confider ſeriouſly and impartially ſon 
with your ſelf, what admirable Parts of W it and Pru- gere 
dence, what indefatigable Diligence and invincible dito 
Courage muſt of neceſſity have concurr'd in the Per- true 
ſon of that Man, who from ſo contemptible Begi Vin 
nings (as I obſerv'd before) and through ſo many 85 


thouſand Difficulties, was able not only to make him. 
ſelf the greateſt and moſt abſolute Monarch of th 


Nation, but to add to it the entire Conqueſt of 4 
5 | all 
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land and Scotland (which the whole Force of the 
World, join'd with the Roman Virtue, could never 
attain to) and to crown all this with illuſtrious and 
heroical Undertakings, and Succeſſes upon all our fo- 
reign Enemies; do but (I ſay again) conſider this, 
and you will confeſs, that his prodigious Merits were 
a better Title to Imperial Dignity, than the Blood of 
an hundred Royal Progenitors; and will rather la- 
ment that he liv'd not to overcome more Nations, 
than envy him the Conqueſt and Dominion of theſe, 
Whoever you are (ſaid l, my Indignation making me 
ſomewhat bolder) your Diſcourſe (methinks) be- 
comes as little the Perſon of a Tutelar Angel, as 
Cromwels Actions did that of a Protector. It is 
upon theſe Principles, that all the great Crimes of the 
World have been committed, and moſt particularly 
thoſe which I have had the Misfortune to ſee in my 
own Time, and inmy own Country. If theſe beto 
be allow'd, we muſt break up human Society, retire 
into the Woods, and e there ſtand upon our 
Guards, againſt our Brethren Mankind, and our Re- 
bels the wild Beaſt. For if there can be no Uſur- 
Nr upon the Rights of a whole Nation, there can 

e none moſt certainly upon thoſe of a private Per- 
ſon; and if the Robbers of Countries be God's Vice- 
gerents, there is no doubt but the Thieves, and Ban- 
dito's, and Murderers, are his Under-Officers. It is 
true which you ſay, that God is the Source and Foun- 
tain of all Power, and it is no lefs true that he is the 
Creator of Serpents as well as Angels ; nor does his 
Goodneſs fail of its Ends even jn the Malice of his 


own Creatures. What Power he ſuffers the Devil to 


exerciſe in this World, is too apparent by our daily 
Experience, and by nothing more than the late mon- 
| | ſtrous 
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ſtrous Iniquities which you diſpute for, and patronize 
in England ; but would you infer from thence, that 
the Power of the Devilis a juſt and lawful one, and 
that all Men ought, as well as moſt Men do obey 
him? God is the Fountain of all Powers; but fome 
flow from the right Hand (as it were) of his Good- 
neſs, and others from the left Hand of his Juſtice ; 


and the World, like an Iſland between theſe two Ri- 


vers, is ſometimes refreſh'd and nouriſh'd by the one, 
and ſometimes over-run and ruin'd by the other; and 
(to continue a little farther the Allegory) weare ne- 
ver overwhelm'd with the latter, till either by our 
Malice or Negligence we have ſtopp'd and damn'd up 
the former. But to come a little cloſer to your Ar- 
gument, or rather the Image of an Argument, your 
Similitude ; If Cromwell had come to command in 
Ireland in the place of the late Lord Stafford, | 
ſhould have yielded Obedience, not for the Equipage, 
and the Strength, and the Guards which he brought 


with him, but for the Commiſſion which he ſhould 


firſt have ſhew'd me from our common Sovereign that 
ſent him ; and if he could have done that from God 
Almighty, I would have obey d him too in England; 
but that he was ſo far from being able to do, that on 
the contrary, I read nothing but Commands, and e- 
ven publick Proclamations from God Almighty, not 
to admit him. Your ſecond Argument is, that he had 
the ſame Right for his Authority, that 1s the Foun- 
dation of all others, even the Right of Conqueſt. Are 
wethen ſo unhappy as to be conquer'd by the Perſon, 
whom we hired at a daily Rate, like a Labourer, to 
conquer others for us? Did we furniſh him with 
Arms, only to draw and try upon our Enemies (as 
we, it ſeems, falſely thought them) and keep them 
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for ever ſheath'd in the Bowels of his Friends> Did 
we fight for Liberty againſt our Prince, that we might 
become Slaves to our Servant? This is ſuch an im- 
pudent Pretence, as neither he nor any of his Flatte- 
rers for him had ever the Face to mention. Tho? it 
can hardly be ſpoken or thought of without Paſſion, 
yet I ſhall, ifyou pleaſe, argue 1t more calmly than 
the Caſe deſerves. The Right certainly of Conqueſt 
can only be exercis'd upon thoſe againſt whom the 
War is declar'd, and the Victory obtain'd. So that 
no whole Nation can be ſaid to be conquer'd but by 
foreign Force. In all Civil Wars Men are fo far from 
ſtating the Quarrel againſt their Country, that they 
do it only againſt a Perſon or Party which they real- 
ly believe, or at leaſt pretend to be pernicious to it, 
neither can there be any juſt Cauſe for the Deſtructi- 
on of a part of the Body, but when it is done for the 
Preſervation and Safety of the whole. Tis our Coun- 
try that raiſes Men in the Quarrel, our Country that 
arms, our Country that pays them, our Country that 
author iſes the Undertaking, and by that diſtinguiſnes 
it from Rapine and Murder; laſtly, tis our Coun- 
try that directs and commands the Army, and is in- 
deed their General. So that to ſay in Civil Wars, that 
the prevailing Party conquers their Country, is to 
ſay, the Country conquers it ſelf. And if the Gene- 
ral only of that Party be the Conqueror, the Army 
by which he is made ſo, is no leſs conquer'd than the 
Army which is beaten, and have as little Reaſon to 
triumph in that Victory, by which they loſe both 
their Honour and Liberty. So that if Cromwell con- 
quer d any Party, it was only that againſt which he 
was ſent, and what that was muſt appear by his Com- 
miſſion. It was (ſays that) againſt a Company of 
evil 


A Diſcourſe concerning the 


„ 
evil Counſellors, and diſaffected Perſons, who kept 
the King from a good Intelligence and Con junction 


with his People. It was not then againſt the People. 
It is ſo far from being ſo, that even of that Party 
which was beaten, the Conqueſt did not belong to 
Cromwell, but to the Parliament which employ*d him 
in their Service, and rather indeed to the King and 
Parliament, for whoſe Service (if there had been a- 
ny Faith in Mens Vows and Prote ſtat ions) the Wars 
were undertaken. Merciful God! did the Right of 
this miſerable Conqueſt remain then in his Majeſty, 
and didſt thou ſuffer him to be deſtroy d with more 
Barbarity, than if he had been conquer'd even by Sa- 
vages and Cannibals? Was it for King and Parliament 
that we fought, and has it far'd with them juſt as 
with the Army which we fought againſt, the one Part 
being ſlain, and the other fled? It appears therefore 
lainly, that Cromwell was not a en ning but a 
Thief and Robber of the Rights of the King and Par- 
liament, and an Uſurper upon thoſe of the People. 
I do not here deny Conqueſt to be ſometimes (tho' it 
be very rarely) a true Title, but Idenythis to be a true 
Conqueſt. Sure I am, that the Race of our Princes 
came not in by ſuch a one. One Nation may con- 
quer another ſometimes juſtly, and if it be unjuſtly, 
yet ſtill it is a true Conqueſt, and they are to anſwer 
for the Injuſtice only to God Almighty (having no- 
thing elſe in Authority above them) and not as par- 
ticular Rebels to their Country, which is, and ought 
always to be their Superior and their Lord. If per- 
haps we find Uſurpation inſtead of Conqueſt in the O- 
Tiginal Titles of ſome Royal Families abroad (as no 
doubt there have been many Uſurpers before ours 
tho' none in ſo impudent and execrable a nn 
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all J can ſay for them is, that their Title was very 
weak, till by Length of Time, and the Death of all 
juſter Pretenders, it became to be the true, becauſe it was 
the only one. Your third Defence of his Highneſs (as 
your Highneſs pleaſes to call him) enters in moſt ſeaſo- 
nably after his Pretence of Conqueſt, for then a Man 
may ſay any thing. The Government was broken; 
Who broke it? It was diſſolv'd ; Who diffolv'd it? It was 
extinguiſh'd ; Who was it but Cromwell, who not only 
put out the Light, but caſt away even the very Snuff 
of it? As if a Man ſhould murder a whole Family, 
and then poſſeſs himſelf of the Houſe, becauſe tis 
better that he, than that only Rats ſhould live there. 
Jeſus God! (ſaid I, and at the Word I perceiv'd my 
pretended Angel to give a Start and trembled, but I 
took no Notice of it, and went on) this were a wick- 
ed Pretenſion, even tho' the whole Family were de- 
ſtroy d, but the Heirs (bleſſed be God) are yet ſur- 
viving, and likely to out-live all Heirs of their Diſ- 
fo eflors, beſides their Infamy. Rode Caper vitem, &c. 
There will be yet Wine enough left for the Sacrifice 

of thoſe wild Beaſts that have made ſo much Spoil in 
the Vineyard. But did Cromwell think, like Nero, 
to ſet the City on Fire, only that he might have the 
Honour of being Founder of a new and more beauti- 
ful one? He could not have ſuch a Shadow of Virtue 
in his Wickedneſs; he meant only to rob more ſecure- 
ly and more richly in the midſt of the Combuſtion ; 
he little thought then that he ſhould ever have been 
able to make himſelf Maſter of the Palace, as well as 
plunder the Goods of the Common-wealth. He was 

glad to ſee the publick Veſſel (the Sovereign of the 

Seas) in as deſperate a Condition as his own little 

Canow, and thought only with ſome ſcatter'd Planks 

WD of 
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of that great Shipwrack to make a better Fiſher-boxt 
for himfelf. But when he ſaw that by the drown- 
ing of the Maſter (whom he himſelf treacherouſſy 
knock'd on the Head as he was ſwimming for his 
Life) by the Flight and Diſperſion of others, and 
cowardly Patience of the remaining Company, that 
all was abandon'd to his Pleaſure, with the old Hulk, 
and new miſs- ſhapen and diſagreeing Pieces of his 
own, he made up with much ado that Piratical Veſ- 
ſel which we have ſeen him command, and which, 
how tight indeed it was, may beſt be judg'd by its 
perpetual Leaking. Firſt tken (much more wicked 
than thoſe fooliſh Daughters in the Fable, who cut 
their old Father into Pieces, in hope by Charms and 
Witchcraft to make him young and luſty again) this 
Man endeavour'd to deſtroy the Building, before he 
could imagine in what Manner, with what Materials, 
by what Workmen, or what Architect it was to be 
re- built. Secondly, If he had dreamt himſelf to be 
able to revive that Body which he had kill d, yet it 
had been but the inſupportable Inſolence of an igno- 
rant Mountebank. And Thirdly (which concerns 
us neareſt) That very new.thing which he made out 
of the Ruins of the old, is no more like the Original, 
either for Beauty, Uſe, or Duration, than an artifici- 
al Plant, rais'd by the Fire of a Chymiſt, 1s compa- 
rable to the true and natural one which he firſt burnt, 
that out of the Aſhes of it he might produce an im- 
perfect Similitude of his own making. Your laſt Ar- 
gument is ſuch (when reduc'd to Syllogiſm) that the 
Major Propoſition of it would make ſtrange Work in 
the World, if it were receiv'd for Truth; to wit, 
that he who has the beſt Parts in a Nation, has the 


Right of being King over it. We had enough yt do 
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here of old with the Contention between two Bran- 


ches of the ſame Family, what would become of us 
when every Man in England ſhould lay his Claim to 
the Government? and truly if Cromwell ſhould have 
commenc'd his Plea when he ſeeins to have begun his 
Ambition, there were few Perſons beſides that might 
not at the ſame time have put in theirs too. But his 
Deſerts I ſuppoſe you will date from the ſame Term 
that I do his great Demerits, that is, from the Begins 
ning of our late Calamities, (for, as for his private 
Faults before, I can only wiſh (and that with as much 
Charity to him as to the Publick) that he had con- 
tinu'd in them till his Death, rather than chang'd 
them for thoſe of his latter Days) and therefore we 
muſt begin the Conſideration of his Greatneſs from 
the unlucky Ara of our own Misfortunes ; which 
puts me in Mind of what was faidleſs truly of Pom- 
ey the Great, Noſtra Miſeria Magnus es. But be- 
cauſe the general Ground of your Argumentation 
conſiſts in this, that all Men who are the Effecters of 
extraordinary Mutations in the World, muſt needs 
have extraordinary Forces of Nature by which they 
ae enabled to turn about, as they pleaſe, ſo great a 
heel; I ſhall ſpeak firſt a few Words upon this u- 
niverſ:l Propoſition, which ſeems ſo reaſonable, and 
6 ſo popular, before I deſcend to the particular Ex- 
minat ion of the Eminences of that Perſon which is 
In Queſtion. 

have often obſerv'd (with all Submiſſion and Re- 
gnatlon of Spirit to the inſcrutable Myſteries of E- 
ernal Providence) that when the Fulneſs and Ma- 
uity of Lime is come that produces the great Confu- 
0s and Changes in the World, it uſually pleaſes 
od to make it appear by the m nner of them, that 


are not the Effects of human Force or Policy, 
Vo L. II. R but 
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but of the Divine Juſtice and Predeſtination; and 
tho' we ſeea Man, like that which we call Zack of 
the Clock-houle, ſtriking, as it were, the Hour of 
that Fulneſs of Time, yet our Reaſon muſt needs be 
convinc'd, that his Hand is moy'd by ſame ſecret, and 
to us who ſtand without, inviſible Direction. And 
the Stream of, the Current 1s then ſo violent, that 
the ſtrongeſt Men in the World cannot draw up a- 
gainſt it, and none are ſo weak, but they may fail 
down with it. Theſe are the Spring-Tides of pub- 
lick Affairs which we ſee often happen, but ſeck in 
vain to diſcover any certain Cauſes, 


Omnia jluminis Hor. Car, 
| 2 3.29. 
Ritn feruntur, nunc medio alveo 
Cum pace delabontis Hetruſcum 
In mare, nunc lapides adeſos 

Stirpeſque raptas, & pecus & domos 
Volventis una, non ſme montium 
Clamore, vicineque ſiluæ; 
Cum fera Diluvies quietos 

Irritat amnes, 


and one Man then, by maliciouſly opening all the 
Sluces that he can come at, can never be the ſole Au- 
thor of all this (tho he may be as guilty as if re- 
ally he were, by intending and imagining to be ſo) 
but it is God that breaks up the Flood-Gates of ſo 
general a Deluge, and all the Art then and Induliry 
of Mankind is not ſufficient to raiſe up Dikes and 
Ramparts againſt it. In ſuch a time it was as this 
that not all the Wiſdom and Power of the Roms 
Senate, nor the Wit and Eloquence of Cicero, not 
the Courage and Virtue of Brutus, was able to de, 
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fend their Country or themſelves againſt the unexpe- 
rienc'd Raſhneſs of a beardleſs Boy, and the looſe 
Rage of a voluptuous Madman. The Valour and 
prudent Counſels on the one {ide are made fruitleſs, 
and the Errors and Cowardiſe on the other harmleſs; 
by unexpected Accidents. The one General ſaves his 
Life, and gains the whole World, by a very Dream; 
and the other loſes both at once by alittle Miſtake of 
the Shortneſs of his Sight. And tho' this be not al- 
ways ſo, for we ſee that in the Tranſlation of the 
great Monarchies from one to another; it pleas'd God 
to make choice of the moſt Eminent Men in Nature; 
as Cyrus, Alexander, Scipio and his Contemporaries, 
for his chief Inſtruments and Actors in ſo admirable 
a Work (the End of this being not only to deſtroy 
or un iſh one Nation, which may be done by the 
wortt of Mankind, but to exalt and bleſs another, 
which is only to be effected by great and virtuous 
Perſons) yet when God only intends the temporary 
Chaſtiſement of a People, he does not raife up his 
Servant Cyrus (us he nunſelf is pleas d to call him) 
or an Alexander (who had 2s many Virtues to do 
Good, as Vicesto do Harm) but he makes the Hae 
ſanellves, andthe Johns of Leyden, thelnſtrunents 
of his Vengeance, that the Power of the Almighty 
might be more evident by the Weakneſs of the Means 
which he chuſes to demonſtrate it. He did not aſ- 
ſemble the Serpents and the Monſters of Africk to 
correct the Pride of the EgHyptians, but call'd for his 
Armies of Locuſts out of Athiopia, and form'd new 
ones of Vermine out of the very Duſt; and becauſe 
jou ſee a whole Country deſtroy d by theſe, will you 
argue from thence they muſt needs have had both 
the Craft of the Foxes, and the Courage of Lions? 
It is eaſie to apply this general Obſervation to the 
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particular Caſe of our Troubles in England, and that 
they ſeem only tobe meant for a temporary Chaſtiſe- 
ment of our Sins, and not for a total Aboliſhment of 
the old, and Introduction of a new Government, ap- 


652 


pears probably to me from theſe Conſiderations, as 


far as we may be bold to make a Judgment of the 
Will of God in future Events. Firſt, Recauſe he has 
ſuffer'd nothing to ſettle or take Root in the Place of 
that which has beenſo unwiſely and unjuſtly remov'd, 
that none of theſe untemper'd Mortars can hold out 
againſt the next Blaſt of Wind, nor any Stone ſtick 
to a Stone, till that which thoſe foolith Builders have 
refus'd, be made again the Head of the Corner. For 
when the indiſpos'd and long tormented Common- 
wealth hath weary'd and ſpent it ſelf almoſt to nothing 
with the chargeable, various, anddangerous Experi- 
ments of ſeveral Mountebanks, it is be ſuppos d, 
it will have the Wit laſt to ſend for a true Phyli- 
cian, eſpecially when it ſees (which is the ſccond 
Confideration) moſt evidently (as it now begins to 
do, and will do every Day more and more, and 
might have done perfectly long ſince) that no Ulur- 
pation (under what Name or Pretext ſoever) can be 
kept up without open Force, nor Force without the 
Continuance of thoſe Oppreſſions upon the People, 
which will at laſt tire out their Patience, tho it be 
great even to Stupidity. They cannot be ſo dull 
(when Poverty and Hunger begins to whet their Un 
derſtanding) as not to find out this no extraordinary 
Myſtery, that tis Madneſs in a Nation to pay three 
Millions a Year for the maintaining of their Servi- 
tude under Tyrants, when they might live free for 
nothing under their Princes. I his, I ſay, will not 
always lye hid, even to the ſloweſt Capacities, and 
the next Truth they will diſcover afterwards, is, that 
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a whole People can never have the Will, without 
having at the ſame time the Power to redeem them- 
ap- felves. Thirdly, It does not look (methinks) as if 
8, 4s God had forſaken the Family of that Man, from 
the whom he has rais'd up five Children, of as Eminent 
> has Ml Virtue, and all other commendable Qualities, as ever 
ce of I ld perhaps (for ſo many together, and ſo young) in 
v' any other Family in the whole World. Eſpecially, 
out if we add hereto this Conſiderat ion, that by protect- 
ſtick ing and preſerving ſome of them already through as 
have I great Dangers as ever were paſs'd with Safety, either 
For ¶ by Prince or private Peaſon, he has given them alrea- 
mon · N dy (as we may reaſonably hope it to be meant) a 
hing Promiſe and Earneſt of his future Favours. And laſt- 
peri- Nl (to return cloſely to the Diſcourſe, from which I 
505 d, ¶ have a little digreſs'd) becauſe I ſee nothing of thoſe 
hyli- excellent Parts of Nature, and Mixture of Merit with 
cond ¶ their Vices in the late Diſturbers of our Peace and 
ns to M Happineſs, that uſes to be found in the Perſons of 
, and FW thoſe who are born ſor the Erection of new Em- 
ſur-Npiers. And I confeſs I find nothing of that kind, 
an be Ino not any Shadow (taking away the falſe Light 
it the Nof ſome Proſperity) in the Man whom you extol 
-ople, br the firſt Example of it. And certainly all Vir- 
it be I tues being rightly divided into Moral and Intellectu- 
dull M# I know not how we can better judge of the for- 
r Un- Wer than by Mens Actions, or of the latter than by 
inary their Writings or Speeches. As for theſe latter (which 
three {Wie leaſt in Merit, or rather which are only the In- 
Servi- Miruments of Miſchief where the other are wanting) 
e for I think you can hardly pick out the name of a Man 
ill not Nrho ever was call'd Great, beſides him we are now 
peak ing of, who never left the Memory behind him 
s, that MW" one wiſe or witty Apothegm even amongſt his do- 
eeſtick Servants or greateſt Flatterers. I hat little in 
= KR 2 | Print 
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Print which remains upon a ſad Record for him, is 
ſuch, as a Satyre againſt him would not have made 
bim ſay, for fear of tranſgreſſing too muchthe Rules 
of Probability. I know not what you can produce 
for the Juſtification of his Parts in this kind, but his 
having been able to deceive ſo many particular Per- 
ſons, and ſo mar y whole Parties; which if you pleaſe 
to take notice of forthe Advantage of his Intellectu- 
alc, I defire you to allow me the Liberty to do ſo too, 
when I am to {peak of his Morals. The Truth of 
the thing is this, That if Craft be Wiſdom, and Diſ- 
ſimulation Wit, (aſſiſted both and improv'd with Hy- 
pocrifies ad Per juries) I muſt not deny him to have 
been ſii gar in both; but ſo groſs was the Manner 
in which he made uſe of them, that as Wiſe Men 
ought not to have believ'd him at firſt, ſo no Man 
was Fool enough to believe him at laſt; neither did 
any Nan ſcem to do it, but thoſe who thought they 
gain d as much by that diflembling, as he did by his. 
His very actions of Godlineſs grew at laſt ſo ridicu- 
lous, as if a Player, by putting on a Gown, ſhould 


think ke repreſented excellently a Woman, tho his 


Beard at the ſame time were ſeen by all the Specta- 
tors. If you ask me why they did not hiſs, and ex- 
plode him off the Stage, I canonly anſwer, that they 

durſt not do ſo, becauſe the Actors and the Door- 
keepers were too ſtrong for the Company. I mult 
confeſs that by theſe Arts (how grolly ſoever mana- 
ged, as by hypocritical Praying, and filly Preaching, 
by unmanly Tears and Whinings, by Falſhoods and 
Perjurics even Diabolical) he had at firſt the good 
Fortune (as Men call it, that is the ill Fortune) to 
attain his Ends; but it was becauſe his Ends were 10 
unreaſonable, that no human Reaſon could forelce 


them; which made them which had to do with him 
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believe that he was rather a well-meaning and delu- 
ing Bigot, than a crafty and malicious Injpoſtor. Th t 
heſe Arts were help'd by an indefativible Tidufti 
is you term it) J am fo far from doubting, that 
Intend to object that Diligence as the worlt of his 
Crimes. It makes me almoſt mad when J hear a Min 
commended for his Diligence in Wickedhneſs, If I 
were his Son, I ſhould wiſh to God he had been a 
more lazy Perſon, and that we might have found him 
ſeeping at the Hours when other Men ateordinarily 
waking, rather than waking for thoſe ends of h's 
when other Men are ordinarily aſleep; how dili- 
gent the wickedare the Scripture often tells us; Their 
Feet run to Evil, and they make haſte to ſhed ind. 
rent Blood, Th. 59. 7. He travels with Iniquity 
Plal. 7. 14. He deviſeth Miſchief upon his Bed, 
Plal. 34: 4. Dey ſearch out Taiquity, they accom- 
pliſh 4 diligent Search, Pal. 64. 6. and in a multi- 
tude of other Places. And would it not ſeem ridicu- 
lous to praiſe a Wolf for his Watchfulneſs, and for 
bis indefatigable Induſtry in ranging all Night about 
the Country, whilſt the Sheep, and perhaps the Shep- 
herd, and perhaps the very Dogs too are all aſleep? 


The Chartreux wants the Warning of a Bell 

Tocall him to the Duties of his Cell; 

There needs no Noiſe at all t awaken Sin, 

It' Adulterer and the Thief his Larum has within. 


And if the Diligence of wicked Petſons be ſo much 
to be blamed, as that it is only an Emphaſis and Ex- 
aggeration of their Wickedneſs, I ſee not how their 
Courage can avoid the ſame Cenfure. If the under- 
taking bold, and vaſt, and unreaſonable Deſigns can 
deſerve that honourable Name, I am ſure Faux and 

R 4 his 
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his fellow Gun-powder Friends will have Cauſe to 
pretend, tho not an equal, yet at leaſt the next place 
of Honour, neither can I doubt but if they too had 
ſucceeded, they would have found their Applauders 
and Admirers. It was bold unqueſtionably for a Man 
in Defiance of all Human and Divine Laws (and 
with ſo little Probability of a long Impunity) ſo 
publickly and ſo outrageouſly to murder his Maſter; 
it was bold with ſo much Inſolence and Affront to 
expel and diſperſe all the chief Partners of his Guilt, 
and Creators of his Power; it was bold to violate ſo 
openly and ſo ſcornfully all Acts and Conftitutions 
of a Nation, and afterwards even of his own making; 
It was bold to aſſume the Authority of calling, and 
bolder yet of breaking ſo many Parliaments z 1t was 
bold totrample upon the Patience of his own, and 
provoke that of all neighbouring Countries; it was 
bold, I ſay, above all Boldneſſes, to uſurp this Ty- 
ranny to himſelf, and impudent above all Impuden- 
ces to endeavour to tranſmit it to his Poſterity. But 
all this Boldneſs is ſo far from being a Sign of manly 
Courage, (which dares not tranſgreſs the Rules of a 
ny other Virtue) that it is only a Demonſtration of 
Brutiſh Madneſs or Diabolical Poſſeſſion. In both 
which laſt Caſes there uſes frequent Examples to ap- 
pear of ſuch extraordinay Force as may juſtly ſeem 
more wonderful and aſtoniſhing than the Actions of 
Cromwell, neither is it ſtranger to believe that a whole 
Nation ſhould not be able to govern him and a mad 
Army, than that five or fix Men ſhould not be ſtrong 
enough to bind a diſtracted, Girl. There is no Man 
ever ſucceeds in one Wickedneſs, but it gives him the 
' Boldneſs to attempt a greater: Twas boldly done of 
Nero to kill his Mother, and all the chief Nobility 


the Empire; twas boldly done to ſet the n, 
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lis of the whole World on Fire, and undauntedly play 
upon his Harp whilſt he ſaw it burning; I could 
reckon up five hundred Boldneſſes of that great Per- 


ſon (for why ſhould not he too be call'd ſo?) who 


wanted, when he was to die, that Courage which 
could hardly have fail'd any Woman in the like Ne- 
ceſſity. It would look (I muſt confeſs) like Envy, 
or too much Partiality, if I ſhould ſay that perſonal 
kind of Courage had been deficient in the Man we 
ſpeak of; I am confident it was not, and yet I may 
venture I think to affirm, that no Man ever bore the 
Honour of ſo many Victories, at the rate of fewer 
Wounds or Dangers of his own Body; and tho' his 
Valour might perhaps have given him a juſt Preten- 
ſion to one of the firſt Charges in an Army, it could 
not certainly be a ſufficient ground for a Title to the 
Command of three Nations. What then ſhall we ſay? 
that he did all this by Witchcraft? He did ſo indeed 
in a great meaſure by a Sin that is call'd like it in the 
Scriptures. But. truly and unpaſſionately reflecting 
upon the Advantages of his Perſon, which might be 
thought to have produc'd thoſe of his Fortune, I can 
eſpy no other but extraordinary Diligence and infi- 
nite Diſſimulation; and believe he was exalted above 
his Nation, partly by his own Faults, but chiefly for 
ours. We have brought him thus briefly (not thro? 
all his Labyrinths) to the Supreme Uſurp'd Autho- 
rity, and becauſe you ſay it was great Pity he did not 
live to command more Kingdoms, be pleas'd to let 
me repreſent to you in few Words, how wel] I con- 
ceive he govern'd theſe. And we will divide the Con- 
ſideration into that of his foreign and domeſtick Acti- 
ons. The firſt of his foreigu, was a Peace with our 
Brethren of Holland (who were the firſt vf our 
Neighbours that God chaſtis'd for having had ſo great 
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a hand in the encouraging and abetting our Troubles 
at home) who would not imagine at firſt Glimpſe 
that this had been the moſt virtuous and laudable 
Deed that his whole Life could have made any Pa- 
rade of? But no Man can look upon all the Circum- 
ſtances, without perceiving that it was purely the 
Sale and Sacrificing of the greateſt Advantages that 
this Country could ever hope, and was ready to reap 
from a foreign War, to the private Intereſts of his 
Covetouſneſs and Ambition, and the Security of his 
new and unſetled Ufurpation, No ſooner is that 
Danger paſt, but this Beatus Parificas is kindling a 
Fire in the Northern World, and 8 War 
two thouſand Miles off Weſtwarde. Two Millions 
a Year .( befides all the Vails of his Protectorſhip) is 


as little capable to ſuffice now either his Avatice or 


Prodizality, as the two hundred Pounds were that he 
was born to. He muſt have his Prey of the whole 
Indies both by Sea and Land, this great Aligator. 
To ſatisfie our Anti-Solomon (who has made Silver 
almoſt as rare as Gold, and Gold as precious Stones 
in his new Jeruſalem) we muſt go, ten thouſand of 
his Slaves, to fetch him Riches from his fantaſtical 
Ophir. And becauſe his Flatterers brag of him as 
the moſt fortunate Prince (the Fauſtus as well as 
$y/12 of our Nation, whom God never forſook in a- 
ny of his UnJertakings) I defire them to conſider, 
how ſince the Engliſb Name was ever heard of, it ne- 
ver receiv'd ſo great and ſo infamous a Blow as under 
the imprudent Conduct of this unlucky Fauſtus; and 
herein let me admire the Juſtice of God in this Cir- 
cumſtance, that they who had enſlav d their Country 
(tho' a great Army, which I wiſh may be obſerv'd 
by ours with trembling) ſhouldbe ſo ſhamefully de- 
teated by the Hands of forty Slaves. It was brink rl- 
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diculous to ſee how prettily they endeavour'd to hide 
this Ignominy under the great Name of the Conqueſt 
of Jamaica, as if a defeated Army ſhould have the 
linpudence to brag afterwards of the Victory, becauſe 
though they had fled out of the Field of Battel, yet 
they quarter'd that Night in a Village of the Enemies. 
The War with Hain was a neceſſary Conſequence of 
this Folly, and how much we have gotten by it, let 
the Cuſtom-houſe and Exchange inform you; and if 
he pleaſe to boaſt of the taking a Part of the Silver 
Fleet, (which indeed no body elſe but he, who was 
the ſole Gainer, has Cauſe to do) at leaſt let him give 
leave to the reſt of the Nation (which 1s the only 
Loſer) to complain of the Loſs of twelve hundred of 
her Ships. But becauſe 1t may here perhaps be an- 
ſwer d, that his Succefſes nearer home have extin- 
guiſh'd the Diſgrace of ſo remote Miſcarriages, and 
that Dunkirk ought more to be remember'd for his 


| Glory, than St. Domingo for his Diſadvantage; 1 


muſt confeſs, as to the Honour of the Engliſb Cou- 
rage, that they were not wanting upon that Occaſi- 
on (excepting only the Fault of ſerving at leaſt indi- 
rectly againſt their Maſter) to the upholding of the 
Renown of their warlike Anceſtors. But for hispar- 
ticular Share of it, who fate {till at home, and ex- 
dos d them ſo frankly abroad, I can only fay, that 
tor leſs Mony than he in the ſhort time of his Reign 
exacted from his Fellow- Subjects, ſome of our for- 
mer Princes (with the daily Hazard of their own 
Perſons) have added to the Dominion of England 
not only one Town, but evena greater Kingdom than 
it ſelf. And this being all conſiderable as concerning 
his Enterpriſes abroad, let us examine in the next 
place, how much we owe him for his Juſtice and 


good Government at home, And firſt he found the 
| Com- 
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Common-wealth (as they then call'd it) in a ready 
Stock of about 800co0 J. he left the Common-wealth 
(as he had the impudent Raillery ſtill to call it) ſome 
He found our 
Trade very much decay'd indeed, in Compariſon of 
the Golden Times of our late Princes; he left it as 
much again more decay d than he found it; and yet 
not only no Prince in England, but no Ty rant inthe 
World ever ſought out more baſe or infamous Means 
to raiſe Monies. I ſhall only inſtance in one that he 
put in Practice, and another that he attempted, but 
was frighted from the Execution (even he) by the 
Infamy of it. That which he put in Practice was 
Decimation ; which was the moſt impudent Breach 
of all publick Faith that the whole Nation had gi- 
ven, and all private Capitulations which himſelf had 
made, as the Nation's General and Servant, that can 
be found out (I believe) in all Hiſtory, from any of 


the moſt barbarous Generals of the moſt barbarous 


People. Which becauſe it has been moſt excellently 
and moſt largely laid open by a whole Book written 
upon that Subject, I ſhall only deſire you here to re- 
member the thing in general, and to be pleas'd to 
look upon that Author when you would recolle all 
the Part iculars and Circumſtances of the Iniquity. 
The other Deſign of raiſing a preſent Sum of Mony, 
which he violently purſu'd, but durſt not put in Ex- 
ecut ion, was by the Calling in and Eſtabliſhment of 
the Jews at London; from which he was rebuted by 
the univerſal Outcrry of the Divines, andeven of the 
Citizens too, who took it ill that a confiderable Num- 
ber at leaſt amongſt themſelves were not thought 


Jews enough by their own Herod. And for this 


Deſign, they ſay, he intended (Oh Antichriſt ! Ho- 
meg and 6 Ilemzgs |) to ſell St. Pauls to them fora 
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Synagogue, if their Purſes and Devotions could have 
reach'd to the Purchaſe. And this indeed if he had 
done only to reward that Nation which had given 
the firſt noble Example of cruzifying their King, it 
might have had ſome Appearance of Gratitude, but 
he did it only for Love of their Mammon; and would 
have ſold afterwards for as much more St. Peters 
(even at his own Weſtminſter) to the Turks for a 
Moſquito. Such was his extraordinary Piety to God, 
that he defir'd he might be worſhipp'd in all man- 
ners, excepting only that heatheniſh way of the Com- 
mon-Prayer Book. But what do Iſpeak of his wicked 
[Inventions for getting Mony? when every Penny 
that for almoſt five Years he took every Day from e- 
very Man living in England, Scotland and Ireland, 
was as much Robbery as if it had been taken by a 
Thief upon the High-ways. Was it not ſo ? Or can 
any Man think that Cromwell, with the Aſſiſtance of 
his Forces and Moſs- Troopers, had more Right to 
the Command of all Mens Purſes, than he might 
have had to any ones whom he had met and been too 
ſtrong for upon a Road? And yet when this came, in 
the Cafe of Mr. Coney, to be diſputed by a legal Tri- 
a, he (which was the higheſt Act of Tyranny that 
ever was ſeen in England) not only diſcourag d and 
threaten d, but violently impriſond the Council of 
the Plaintiff ; that is, he ſhut up the Law it ſelf 
cloſe Priſoner, that no Man mighr have Relief from, 
or Acceſsto it. And itought to be remember'd, that 
this was done by thoſe Men, who a few Years before 
lad ſo bitterly decry'd, and openly oppos'd the King's 
regular and formal way of proceeding inthe Trial of 
{little Ship- Mony. But tho' we loſt the Benefit of 
dur old Courts of Juſtice, it cannot be deny d that he 
et up new ones; and ſuch they were, that as no vir- 

tuous 
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tuous Prince would, ſono ill one durſt erect. What, 
have we liv'd ſo many hundred Years under ſuch 3 
Form of Juſtice as has been able regularly to puniſh 
all Men that offended againſt it, and is it ſo deficient 
juſt now, that we muſt ſeck out new Ways how to 
proceed againſt Offenders? The Reaſon which can 
only. be given in Nature for a Neceſſity of this, is, 
becauſe thoſe things are now made Crimes, which 
were never eſteem d ſo in former Ages; and there 
muſt needs be a new- Court ſet. up to puniſh that, 
which all the old ones were bound to protect and re- 
ward. But J am ſo far from declaiming (as you call 
it) againſt theſe Wickedncſles (which if I ſhould un- 
dertake to do, I ſhould never get to the Peroration) 
that you ſee Louly give a Hint of ſome few, and pals 
over the reſt as things that are too many to be num- 
ber'd, and muſt only be weighed in groſs. Let any 
Man ſhew me (for tho' I pretend not to much read- 
ing, I will detie him in all Hiſtory) let any Man 
ſhew me (I ſay) an Example of any Nation in the 
World (tho' much greater than ours) where there 
have in the Space of four Years been made ſo many 
\ Priſoners, only out of the endleſs Jealoufics of one 
Tyrant's guilty Imagination. I grant you that Ma. 
rius and Sylla, and the accurſed Triumvirate after 
them, put more People to Death, but the Reaſon I 
think partly was, becauſe in thoſe Times that hada 
Mixture of ſome Honour with their Madneſs, they 
thought it a more civil Revenge againſt a Roman to 
take away his Life, than to take away his Liberty: 
But truly in the Point of Murder too, we have little 
reaſon to think that our late Tyranny has been det 
cient to the Examples that have ever been ſet it in 
other Countries. Our Judges and our Courts of Ju- 


ſtice have not been idle; and to omit the whole Reign 
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of our late King ('till the Beginning of the War) 
in which no Drop of Blood wasever drawn but from 
two or three Ears, I think the longeſt time of our 
worſt Princes ſcarce ſaw many more Executions than 
the ſhort one of our bleſsd Reformer. And we ſaw, 
and ſmelt in our open Streets, (as I mark'd to you at 
firſt) the Broiling of human Bowels as a Burnt-Of- 
ſering of a ſweet Savour to our Idol; but all murder- 
ing, and all torturing (though after the ſubtileſt In- 
vention of his Predeceſſors of òicily) is more human 
and more ſupportable, than his ſelling of Chriſtians, 
Engliſhmen, Gentlemen; his ſelling of them (oh 
monſtrous ! oh incredible!) to be Slaves in America. 
If his whole Life could be reproach'd with no other 
Action, yet this alone would weigh down all the 
Multiplicity of Crimes in any of our T yrants ; and 
I dare only touch, without ſtopping or inſiſting upon 
ſo inſolent and ſo execrable a Cruelty, for fear of fal- 
ling into ſo violent (tho a juſt) Paſſion, as would 
make meexceed that Temper and Moderation which. 
| reſolve to obſerve in this Diſcourſe with you. Theſe 
are Calamities ; but even theſe are not the moſt 1n- 
ſupportable that we have endur'd ; for ſo it is, that 
the Scorn, and Mockery, and Inſultings of an Ene- 
my, are more painful than the deepeſt Wounds of his 
ſerious Fury. This Man was wanton and merry 
(unwittily and ungracefully merry) with our Suffe- 
rings ; he loy'd to ſay and do ſenſeleſs and fantaſtical 
things, only to ſhew his Power of doing or ſaying a- 
by thing, It would ill befit mine, or any civil Mouth, 
to repeat thoſe Words which he ſpoke concerning the 
moſt ſacred of our Eng/;ſh Laws, the Petition of 
Wight, and Magna Charta. To Day you thould ſee 
m ranting ſo wildly, that no Body durſt come near 
um, the Morrow flinging of Cuſhions, and playing 
at 
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at Snow-balls with his Servants. This Month he af. 50 ſigt 


ſembles a Parliament, and profeſſes himſelf wi ation 
humble Tears to be only their Servant and their Me him d 
niſter; the next Month he ſwears By the Living Ne Are 
God that he will turn them out of Doors, and he . brie 
does ſo, in his Princely way of threatning, bidding M* have 
them Turn the Buckles of their Girdles behind them, uppoſe 
The Repreſentative of a whole, nay of three whole hem: 
Nations, was in his Eſteem ſo contemptible a Meet. del1eve 
ing, that he thought the affronting andexpelling of good F. 
them to be a thing of ſo little Conſequence, as not [peritie: 
to deſerve that he ſhould adviſe with any Mortal Man links) 
about it. What ſhall we call this? Boldneſs, or Bru- his own 
tiſhneſs 2 Raſhneſs, or Phrenſie? There is no Name nc Peo 
can come up to it, and therefore we muſt leave it (bis do 
without one. Now a Parliament muſt be choſen in er 
the new Manner, next time in the old Form, but all - Hs upo 
caſhier'd ſtill after the neweſt Mode. Now he will NPbrfin 
govern by Major- Generals, now by One Houſe, now inary 
by Another Houſe, now by No Houſe ; now the is ow! 
Freak takes him, and he makes ſeventy Peersof the mercif 
Land at one clap, (Extempore, and flans pede in left for 
uno) and to manifeſt the abſolutely Power of the Pot- tho th 
ter, he chuſes not only the worſt Clay he could find, but ſm: 
but picks up even the Dirt and Mire, to form outof cally 1 
it his Veſſels of Honour. It was anciently ſaid of [ce uf 
Fortune, that when ſhe had a Mind to be merry and I fufions 
to divert her ſelf, ſhe was wont to raiſe up ſuch kind It aft : 
of People to the higheſt Dignities. This Son of For- ot all t 
tune, Cromwell (who was himſelf one of the primeſt has coſ 
of her Jeſts) found out the true Haut- gouſt of this M(Jou'll 
Pleaſure, and rejoic'd in the Extravagance of his aud it 
Ways, as the fulleſt Demonſtration of his uncontrou- the Ge 
lable Sovereignty. Good God! What have we ſeen? i contra! 
And what have we ſuffer'd? What do all theſe Acti- ng al 
| 0 
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ns Ggnifie> What do they fay aloud to the whole 
ation but this, (even as plainly as if it were pro 


e aſ- 
hinrd by Heralds through the Streets of London) 


with 


hes Yon are Slaves and Fools, and ſo rl uſe you? Theſe 
d he re brieffy a Part of thoſe Merits which you lament 
ding have wanted the Reward of more Kingdoms, and 
hem uppoſe that if he had liv'd longer he might have had 


hem: Which I am fo far from concurring to, that L 


hol f 
hole WS -licve his ſeaſonable dy ing to have been a greater 


Aeet- 

fect Food Fortune to him, than allthe ViRorie and Pro- 

0 ſperities of his Life. For he ſeem'd evidently (me- 

Man Thinks) to be near the End of his deceitful Glories; 

Bru- {own Army grew at laſt as weary of him as the reſt of 
Tame he People; and never paſs'd of late before his Palace 


(his do I call it? Task God and the King Pardon) but 
never paſs'd of late before Whitehall without read- 
ing upon the Gate of it, Mere, Mene, Tekel, U- 
harfn. But it pleas d God to take him from the or- 


we it 
en in 
at all 


> will 
now dinary Courts of Men, and Juries of his Peers, to 
„the {Mis own High Court of Juſtices which being more 
fte Nmerciful than ours below, there is a little Room yet 


Jeft for the Hope of his Friends, if he have any; 
tho the outward Unrepentancè of his Death afford 
but ſmall Materials for the Work of Charity, eſpe- 


de itt 
> Pot- 


find, MM” 

urtof rally if he defign'd even then toentail his own Inju- 
id of ſtce upon his Children, and by it inextricable Con- 
yand fuſions and Civil Wars upon the Nation. But here's 
"kind Nat laſt an End of him: and where's now the Eruit 
For- (of all that Blood and Calamity which his Ambition 


has coſt the World? Where is it? W hy, his Son 


imeſt 

- this M(Jou'll ſay) has the whole Crop; I doubt he will 
f his fd it quickly blaſted; 1 have nothing to ſay againſt 
Urou— the Gentleman, or any living of his Family; on the 


| contrary T wiſh him better Fortune than to have A 
long and u quiet Poſſeſſion of his Maſter's Inherl- 
Vor. II. 8 tance. 


ſeen? 
5 Acti- 
Ons 
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tance. Whatſoever I have ſpoken againſt his Father, 
is that which I ſhould have thought (tho Decency 
perhaps might have hinder'd me from ſay ing it) even 
againſt mine own, if I had been ſounhappy, as that 
mine by the ſame Wzys ſhould have left me three 
Kingdoms. 
Here I ſtopp'd; and my pretended Protector, who 
I expected, ſhould have been very angry, fella laugl- lt is a 
ing; it ſeems at the Simplicity of my Diſcourſe, for That 
thus he reply'd : You ſeem to pretendextreamly to Did n 
the old obſolete Rules of Virtue and Conſcience, By tf 
which makes me doubt very much whether from this 4 * 
a 


what 
ciſe 0 
infus' 
not tc 
per, 1 


vaſt Proſpect of three Kingdoms you can ſhow meany 
Acres of your own. But theſe are ſo far from making A pre: 
you a Prince, that I am afraid your Friends will ne He gr; 
ver have the Contentment to ſee you ſo much 3as a The 8 
Juſtice of Peace in your owu Country. For this, I.. 
perceive, which you call Virtue, is nothing elſe but Since: 
either the Frowardneſs of a nich, or the Lazineſ Since 
of an Epicurean, I am glad you allow me at leaſſi Left 0 
artful Diſſimulation, and unweary'd Diligence in ny The ac 
Here, and I aſſure you that he whoſe Life is con: 8 
ſtantly drawn by theſe two, ſhall never be miſ. lei Hence 
out of the way of Greatneſs. But I ſee you area a R 
dant, and Platonical Stateſmen, a Theoretical Com Twas 
mon-wealths-man, an Utopian Dreamer. Was creſſſ pit for 
Riches gotten by your Golden Mediocrities? Or tis b wel 
Supreme Place attain'd to by Virtues that muſt uot 0 
ſtir out of the middle? Do you ſtudy Ariſtotle's Poi One St. 
ticks, and write, if you pleaſe, Comments upon them And to 
and let another but practiſe Machiavil, and let us Had 2, 
then which of youtwo will come to the greateſt Fro One B 
ferments. If the Deſire of Rule and Superiority be \ 1 
a Virtue (as ſure I am it is more imprinted in hum A ſmal 
Nature than any of your Lethargical Morals; . 
3 vw | 
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it) even 
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what is the Virtue of any Creature, but the Exer- 
ciſe of thoſe Powers and Inclinations which God Has 
infus d into it? It that (I ſay) be Virtue, we ought 
not to eſteem any thing Vice, which is the moſt pro- 
per, if not the only Means of attaining it, | 


lt is a Truth ſo certain, and ſo clear, 

That to the firſt-born Man it did appear; 

Did not the mighty Heir, the noble Cain, 

By the freſh Laws of Nature taught, diſdain 

That (tho' a Brother) any one ſhould be 

A greater Favourite to God than he? 

He ſtrook him down; and, ſo (ſaid he) ſo fell 

The Sheep which thou didſt ſacrifice ſo well. 

dince all the fulleſt Sheaves which I could brings | 
Since all were blaſted in the Offering, ; 
Leſt God ſhould my next Victim too deſpiſe, 


The acceptable Prieſt 'lI ſacrifice ; 
Hence Coward Fears; for the firſt Blood ſo ſpilt, 


As a Reward, he the firſt City built. 

'I'was a Beginning generous and high, 

Fit for a Grand-Child of the Deity. 

do well advanc'd, twas Pity there he ſtaid ; 

One Step of Glory more he ſhould have made, 

And to the utmoſt Bounds of Greatneſs gone 
Had Adam too been killd, he might have reign'd alone: 
One Brother's Death, What do I mean to name, 
A ſmall Oblation to Revenge and Fame ? 
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The mighty- ſould Abimelec, to ſhew o Goc 
What for high Place a higher Spirit can do, we 
A Hecatomb almoſt of Brethren ſlew, _ oa ! 
And ſeventy times in neareſt Blood he dy'd _; 
(To make it hold) his Royal Purple Pride. He w 
. Why do I name the Lordly Creature Man ? hemies 
The weak, the mild, the Coward Woman, can, thus. 
When to a Crown ſhe cuts her ſacred way, (chi 
All that oppoſe with Manlike Courage ſlay. 17 b 
So Athaliah, when ſhe ſaw her Son, liver 
And, with his Life, her dearer Greatneſs gone, han ev: 
With a Ma jeſtick Fury ſlaughter'd all Lace to 
Whom high Birth might to high Pretences call. Mankit 
Since he was dead who all her Power ſuſtain'd, = 
Reſolv'd to reign alone ; reſolv'd, and reign'd. Diſouil 
In vain her Sex, in vain the Laws withſtood, (aid h 
In vain the Sacred Plea of David's Blood, vo gr 
A noble, and a bold Contention, She, | a f 
(One Woman) undertook with Deſtiny. * r 
She to pluck down, Deſtiny to uphold, Malig r 
(Oblig'd by holy Oracles of old) with: [I 
The great Je æan Race on Zuda's Throne; : I ſh 
Till twas at laſt an equal Wager grown, a | "teh 
Scarce Fate, with muchado, the better got by One. Bird o 
Tell me not ſhe her ſelf at laſt was flain ; 
Did ſhe not firſt ſev'n Years (a Life- time) reign? When 
Sev'n Royal Years, t' a publick Spirit will ſeem From 


pug than the private Life of a Merhuſulem. 
etl] 8 Ts 
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is Godlike to be Great; and, as they ſays 
thouſand. Years to God are but a Day: 
to a Man, when once a Crown he wears, | 
he Coronation Day's more than a thouſand Years. 


He would have gone on, I perceiv'd, in his Blaſ- 
hemies, but that, by God's Grace, Ibecame ſo bold 


an, thus to interrupt him. I underſtand now perfect- 

7 (which I gueſs'd at long before) what kind of 
ngel and Protector you are; and tho? your Stile in 
erſe be very much mended ſince you were wont to 

liver Oracles, yet your Doctrine is much worſe 

ne, ban ever you had formerly (that I heard of) the 

Face to publiſh ; whether your long Practice with 

Il. Mankind has encreas'd and 1mprov'd your Malice, or 
4 hether you think us in this Age to be grown ſo im- 
15 pudently wicked, that there needs no more Art or 


Diſpuiſcs to draw us to your Party. My Dominion 
(laid he haſtily, and with a dreadful furious Look) 
8 fo great in this World, and J am ſo powerful a Mo- 
narch of it, that I need not be aſhamed that you 
hould know me; and that you may ſee I know you 
too, I know you to be an obſtinate and inveterate 
Malignant; and for that Reaſon TI ſhall take you along 
with me to the next Garriſon of ours; from whence 
you ſhall go to the Tower, and from thence to the 
Court of Juſtice, and from thence you know whi- 
ther. IT was almoſt in the very Pounces of the great 

One. Bird of Prey, | 0 


eign? When, lo, e'er the laſt Words were fully ſpoke, 80 
em From a fair Cloud, which rather op'd, than broke, 


'Th 8 3 rs A 
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A Flaſh of Light, rather than Lightning, came Such FE 


So ſwift, and yet ſo gentle was the Flame. (Robb 
Upon it rode, and in his full Career, Whom 
Scem'd to my Eyes no ſooner there than here, The bl 
The comelieſt Youth of all th? Angelick Race; The 8 
Lovely his Shape, ineffable his Face. But Fe 
The Frowns with which he ſtrook the tremblingFiend He kn 
All Smiles of Human Beauty did tranſcend, Mie gri 


His Beams of Locks fell part diſhevell'd down, 
Part upwards curl'd, and form'd a nat*ral Crown, 
Such as the Brir;/5 Monarchs us'd to wear; 
If Gold might be compar'd with Angels Hair. 
His Coat and flowing Mantle were ſo bright, 
They ſeem'd both made of woven Silver Light: 
| Acroſs his Breaſt an azure Ribband went, 
At which a Medal hung, that did preſent, 
In wondrous living Figures, to the Sight, 
The myſtick Champions, and old Dragon's Fight, 
And from his Mantle's Side there ſhone afar, 
A fix'd, and, I believe, a real Star. 
In his fair Hand (what need was there of more?) 
No Arms but th' Eng/ifb bloody Croſs he bore, 
Which when he tow'rds th' affrighted Tyrant bent, 
And ſome few Words pronounc d (but what they meant —__ 
Or were, could not, alas, by me be known, 
Only I well perceiv'd Jeſus was one) 
He trembled, and he roar'd, and fled away ; 
Mad to quit thus his more than hop d- for Prey. 

| Such 


me 
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Such Rage inflames the Wolf's wild Heart and Eyes, 
(Robb'd, as he thinks, unjuſtly of his Prize) 

Whom unawares the Shepherd ſpies, and draws 
The bleating Lamb from out his rav'nous Jaws. 

The Shepherd fain himſelf would he aſſail, 

But Fear above his Hunger does prevail. 

He knows his Foe too ſtrong, and muſt be gone; 
He grins as he looks back, and howls as he goes on. 


_ 


„ * — 


SEN 


DISCOURSEs 


| By way df 
E S 8 K 

| r 
VERS E and PROSE 


—— eo es———— + nn 


, 


— 


I. Of LIBERTY. 


HE Liberty of a People conſiſts in being go- 
vern d by Laws which they have made them- 
ſelves, under whatſoever Form it be of Government. 
The Liberty of a private Man in being Maſter of his 
own Time and Actions, as far as may conſiſt with the 
Laws of God and of his Country. Of this latter on- 
ly we are here to diſcourſe, and to enquire what E- 
ſtate of Life does beſt feat us in the Poſſeſſion of it. 
This Liberty of our own Actions is ſuch a Funds 
mental Privilege of Human Nature, that God him- 
ſelf, notwithſtanding all his infinite Power and Right 
over us, permits us to enjoy it, and that too after d 
Forfeiture made by the Rebellion of Adam. He takes 
ſo much Care for the entire Preſervation of it to us 
that he ſuffers neither his Providence nor eternal De- 


gree to break or infringe it. Now for our 1 the 
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ſame God, to whom we are but Tenants-at-will for 
the whole, requires but the ſeventh Part to be paid 
to him as a ſmall Quit-Rent in Acknowledgment of 


his Title. It is Man only that has the Impudence to 
demand our whole Time, tho he neither gave it, 


nor can reſtore it, nor is able to pay any conſiderable 
Value for the leaſt Part of it. This Birth- right of 
Mankind above all other Creatures, ſome are forc'd 
by Hunger to ſell, like Eſau, for Bread and Broth, 
but the greateſt Part of Men make ſuch a Bargain for 
the Delivery up of themſelves, as Thamar did with 
Judah, inſtead of a Kid, the neceſſary Proviſions for 
Human Life, they are contented to do it for Rings 
and Bracelets. The great Dealers in this World may 
be divided into the Ambitious, the Covetous, and 
the Voluptuous; and that all theſe Men ſell them- 
ſelves to be Slaves, tho' tothe Vulgar it may ſeem a 
Stoical Paradox, will appear to the Wiſe ſo plain and 
obvious, that they will ſcarce think it deſerves the 
Labour of Argumentation. Let us firſt conſider the 
Ambitious, and thoſe both in their Progreſs to Great- 
neſs, and after the Attaining of it. There 1s nothing 
truer than what Salut ſays, Dominationts in alios 
ſeruitiam ſuum Mercedem dant, They are content 
to pay ſo great a Price as their own Servitude to pur- 
chaſe the Domination over others. The firſt Thing 
they muſt reſolve to ſacrifice is their whole Time, 
they muſt never ſtop, nor ever turn aſide, whilſt they 
are in the Race of Glory, no not like Atalanta for 
Golden Apples. Neither indeed can a Man ſtop him- 
ſelf, if he would, when he's in his Career. Fertur 
equis Auriga neque audit Currus habenas. 

Pray, let us but conſider a little, what mean ſer- 
vile things Men do for this Imaginary Food. We 


cannot fetch a greater Example of it, than from the 
chief 
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chief Men of that Nation which boaſted moſt of Li- 
berty. To what pitiful Baſeneſs did the nobleſt Ro- 
mans ſubmit themſelves for the obtaining ofa Prx- 
torſhip, or the Conſular Dignity ? They put on the 
Habit of Suppliants, and ran about on Foot, and in 
Dirt, through all the Tribesto beg Voices, they flat- 
ter d the pooreſt Artiſans, and carry'd a Nomenclator 
with them, to whiſper in their Ear every Man's 
Name, leſt they ſhould miſtake it in their Salutations; 
they ſhook the Hand, and kiſs'd the Cheek of every 

opular Tradeſman z they ſtood all Day at every 
Market in the publick Places, to ſhew and ingratiate 
themſelves to the Rout z they imploy d all their Friends 
to ſollicit for them, they kept open Tables in every 
Street, they diſtributed Wine and Bread and Mony, 
even to the vileſt of the People. Ez Romanos rerum 
Dominos] Behold the Maſters of the World begging 
from Door to Door. This particular humble way to 
Greatneſs is now out of Faſhion, but yetevery Am- 
bitious Perſon is ſtill in ſome ſort a Roman Candidate. 
He muſt feaſt and bribe, and attend and flatter, and 
adore many Beaſts, tho* not the Beaſt with many 
Heads. Catiline, who was ſo proud that he could 
not content himſelf with a leſs Power than $y//a's, 
was yet ſo humble for the attaining of it, as to make 
himſelf the moſt contemptible of all Servants, to be 
a publick Bawd, to provide Whores, and ſomething 
worſe, for all the young Gentlemen of Rome, wholc 
hot Luſts and Courages, and Heads he thought he 
might make uſe of. And ſince I happen'd here to 
' propoſe Catiline for my Inſtance (tho? there be thou- 
ſand of Examples for the ſame thing) give me Leave 
to tranſcribe the Character which Cicero gives of this 
noble Slave, becauſe it is a general Deſcription of all 
Ambitious Men, and which Machiavil perhaps ond 
| „ 
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ſay ought to be the Rule of their Life and 
Actions. This Man (ſays he, as moſt of you 3, Cle. 
may well remember) had many artificial 
Touches and Stroaks that look d like the Beauty of 
great Virtues, his intimate Converſation was with the 
worſt of Men, and yet he ſeem'd to be an Admirer 


and Lover of the beſt, he was furniſh'd with all the 
Nets of Luft and Luxury, and yet wanted not the 


Arms of Labour and Induſtry ; neither do I believe 
that there was ever any Monſter in Nature, compo- 
ſed out of ſo many different and diſagreeing Parts. 
Who more acceptable, ſometimes, tothe moſt honou- 
rable Perſons, who more a Favourite to the moſt 1n- 
famous? Who, ſometimes, appear'd a braver Cham- 


pion, who, at other times, a bolder Enemy to his 


Country ? Who more diſſolute in his Pleaſures, who 
more Patient in his Toils? Who more rapacious in 
robbing, who more profuſe in giving? Above all 
things, this was remarkable and admirable in him, 
the Arts he had to acquire the good Opinion and 
Kindneſs of all ſorts of Men, to retain it with great 
Complaiſance, to communicate all things to them, to 
watch and ſerve all the Occaſions of their For- 
tune, both with his Mony, and his Intereſt, and his 
Induſtry ; and if need were, not by ſticking at any 
Wickedneſs whatſoever that might beuſeful to them, 
to bend and turn about his own Nature, and laveer 
with every Wind to live ſeverely with the melan- 
choly, -merrily with the pleaſant, gravely with the 
aged, wantonly with the young, deſperately with 
the bold, and debauchedly with the luxurious: With 
this Variety and Multiplicity of his Nature, as be 
had made a Collection of Friendſhips with all the 
moſt wicked and reckleſs of nll Nations, ſo by the 
artificial Simulation of ſome Virtues, he made a ſhift 
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do enſnare ſome honeſt and eminent Perſons into his 
Familiarity; neither could ſo vaſt a Deſign as the 


Deſtruction of this Empire have been undertaken by 


him, if the Immanity of ſomany Vices had not been 
cover'd and diſguis d by the Appearance of ſome ex- 


cellent Qualities. f 

I ſee, methinks, the Character of an Anti-Paul, 
who became all Things to all Men, that he might 
deſtroy all; who only wanted the Aſſiſtance of For- 
tune to have been as great as his Friend Cæſar was 
a little after him. And the Ways of Cæſar to com- 
paſs the ſame Ends (I mean till the Civil War, 
which was but another manner of ſetting his Coun- 
try on Fire) were not unlike theſe, tho' he us'd af- 
terward his unjuſt Dominion with more Moderation 
than, I think, the other would have done. Sa/u/? 
therefore, who was well acquainted with them both, 
and with many ſuch like Gentlemen of his Time, 
ſays, That it is the Nature of Ambition 
(Ambitio multos mortales falſos fiert coegit 
&) to make Men Liars and Cheaters, to hide 
the Truth in their Breaſts, and ſhow, like Juglers, 
another thing in their Mouths ; to cut all Friend(hips 
and Enmities to the Meaſure of their own Intereſt, 
and to make a good Countenance without the Help 
of a good Will. And canthere be Freedom with this 


De Bel. 
Catil. 


perpetual Conſtraint > What is it but a kind of Rack 


that forces Men to ſay what they have no mind to? 
I have wonder'd at the extravagant and barbarous 
Stratagem of Zopirus, and more at the Praiſes which 
I find of ſo deform'd an Action; who tho he was 
one of the ſeven Grandees of Perſia, and the Son 
of Megabiſes, who had freed before his Country 
from an ignoble Servitude, ſlit his own Noſean d 


Lips, cut off his own Ears, ſcourg d and * 
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his whole Body, that he might, under Pretence of 


having been mangled ſo inhumanly by Darius, be 
receiv'd into Babylon (then beſieg d by the Perſians) 
and get into the. Command of it by the Recommen- 


dation of ſo cruel a Sufferance, and their Hopes of 


his endeavouring to revenge it. It 1s great pity the 
Babylonians ſuſpe&ed not his Falſhood, that they 
might have cut off his Hands too,. and whipt him 
back again. But the Deſign ſucceeded, he betray d 
the City, and was made Governor of it. What bru- 
tiſh Maſter ever puniſh'd his offending Slave with fo 
little Mercy as Ambition did this Zopirus? And yet 
how many are there in all Nations who imitate him 
in ſo me degree for à leſs Reward 2 Who tho' they en- 
dure not ſo much corporal Pain for a {mall Prefer- 
ment or ſome Honour (as they call it) yet ſtick not 
to commit Actions, by which they are more ſhame- 
fully and more laſtingly ſtiematiz'd? But you may 
ſay, Tho' theſe be the moſt ordinary and open Ways 
to Greatneſs, yet there are narrow, thorny, and 


little-trodden Paths too, through with ſome Men 


find a Paſſage by virtuous Induſtry. I grant, ſome- 
times they may; but then that Induſtry muſt be ſuch), 
as "TiN conſiſt with Liberty, tho it may with Ho- 
neity. | 

: Thou'r! careful, frugal, painful ; we commend a 
Servant ſo, but not a Friend. 

Well then, we muſt acknowledge the Toil and 
Drudgery which we are forc'd to endure in this A- 
ſcent, but we are Fpzcares and Lords when once we 
are gotten up into the high Places. This is but a 
ſhort Apprenticeſhip, after which we are made free 
of a Royal Company. If we fall in Love with any 


beauteous Woman, we muſt be content that they 
ſhould be our Miſtreſſes whilſt we woo them, as 


{00n 
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ſoon as we are wedded and enjoy, tis we ſhall be 
the Maſters. | r 

T am willing to ſtick to this Similitude in the caſe 
of Greatneſs ; we enter into the Bonds of it, like 
thoſe of Matrimony ; we are bewitch'd with the out- 
ward and painted Beauty, and take it for better or 
worſe, before we know its true Nature and interior 
Inconveniences. A great Fortune (ſays Jeneca) isa 
great Servitude. But many are of that Opinion which 

Brutus imputes (L hope untruly) even to that Pa- 
tron of Liberty, his Friend Cicero: We fear (ſays he 
to Atticus) Death, and Baniſhment, and Poverty, a 
great deal roo much. Cicero, I am afraid, thinks theſe 
to be the worſt of Evils, and if he have but ſome 
Perſons, from whom he can obtain what he has a 
Mind to, and others who will flatter and worſhip 
him, ſeems to be well enough contented withan ho- 
nourable Servitude, if any thing indeed ought to be 
called honourable, in ſo baſe and contumelious a Con- 
dition. This was ſpoken as became the braveſt Man 
who was ever born in the braveſt Common-wealth : 
But with us generally, no Condition paſſes for Ser- 
vitude, that 1s accompany'd with great Riches, with 
Honours, and with the Service of many Inferiors. 
This is but a Deception of the Sight through a falſe 


Medium, for if a Groom ſerve a Gentleman in his 


Chamber, that Gentleman a Lord, andthat Lord a 
Prince; the Groom, the Gentleman, and the Lord, 
are as much Servants one as the other: The circum- 
ſtantial Difference of the ones getting only his Bread 
and Wages, the ſecond a plentiful, and the third a 
ſuperfluous Eſtate, is no more intrinſical to this Mat- 
ter, than the difference between a plain, a rich, and 
gaudy Livery. I do not ſay, that he who ſells his 
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thouſand, is not a wiſer Merchant, than he who does 
it for one hundred Pounds; but I will ſwear they 
are both Merchants, and that he is happier than both, 
who can live contentedly without ſelling that Eſtate 
to which he was born. But this Dependance upon 
Superiors is but one Chain of the Lovers of Power, 
Amatorem Trecente Pirithoum cohibent catenæ. 
Let's begin with him by Break of Day : For by that 
time he's beſieg d by two or three hundred Suitors ; 
and the Hall and Antichambers (all the Outworks) 
poſſeſs'd by the Enemy, as ſoon as his Chamber opens 
they are ready to break into that, or to corrupt the 
Guards for Entrance. This is ſo eſſential a Part of 
Greatneſs, that whoſoever is without it, looks like a 
fallen Favourite, like a Perſon diſgrac'd, and con- 

demn'd to do what he pleaſe all the Morning. There 

are ſome who rather than want this, are contented 

to have their Rooms fill'd up every Day with mur- 

muring and curſing Creditors, and to charge bravely 

through a Body of them to get totheir Coach. Now 

I would fain know which 1s the worſt Duty, that of 

any one particular Perſon who waits to ſpeak with 

the Great Man, orthe Great Man's, who waitsevery 

Day to ſpeak with all the Company. Alena negotia 

centum Ver caput & circum ſaliunt latus; A hun- 

dred Buſineſſes. of other Men (many unjuſt and moſt 

impertinent) fly continually about his Head and Ears, 

and ſtrike him 1n the Face like Dorres: Let's con- 

template him alittle at another ſpecial Scene of Glo- 

ry, and that is his Table. Here he ſeems to be the 

Lord of all Nature; the Earth affords him her beſt 

Metals for his Diſhes, her beſt Vegetables and Ani- 

mals for his Food ; the Air and Sea ſupply him with 

their choiceſt Birds and Fiſhes; and a great many 

Men, who look like Maſters, attend uponhim; and 

> * et, 
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yet, whenall this is done, even all this is but T40le 
, Hoſte. Tis crouded with People for whom he cares 
not, with many Paraſites, and ſome Spies, with the 
moſt burdenſome ſort of Gueſts, the Endeavourers to 
be witty. 5 5 

But every Body pays him great Reſpect, every Bo- 


dp commends his Meat, that is, his Mony; every 


Body admires the exquiſite Dreſſing and Ordering of 
it, that is, his Clerk of the Kitchen, or his Cook; 
every Body loves his Hoſpitality, that is, his Vani- 
ty. But I deſire to know why the honeſt Inn-keeper 
who provides a publick Table for his Protit, ſhould 
be but of a mean Profeſſion ; and he who does it for 
his Honour, a munificent Prince? You'll ſay, Be- 
cauſe one ſells, and the other gives: Nay, both ell, 
though for different things, the one for plain Mony, 
the other for I know not what Jewels, whoſe Value 
is in Cuſtom and in Fancy. If then his Table be 
made a Snare (as the Scripture ſpeaks) to his Liber- 
ty, where can he hope for Freedom? There is always, 
and every where, ſome Reſtraint upon him. He's 
- guarded with Crouds, and ſhackled with Formalities. 
The half Hat, the whole Hat, the half Smile, the 
whole Smile, the Nod, the Embrace, the Poſitive 
Parting with a little Bow, the Comparative at the 
middle of the Room, the Superlative at the Door; 
and if the Perſon be Pan huper ſebaſtus, there's a 
Huperſuperlative Ceremony thenof Conducting him 
to the Bottom of the Stairs, or to the very Gate; as 
if there were ſuch Rules ſer to theſe Leviathans as 
are to the Sea, Hitherto ſhalt thou go, and no fur- 
ther. Perditur hec inter miſero Lux, thus wretch- 
_ edly the precious Day is loſt. i 
How many impertinent Letters and Viſits muſt he 


receive, and ſometimes anſwer both too as bar = 
nent i)! 
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ently > He never ſets his Foot beyond his Threſhold, 
nleſs, like a Funeral, he have a Train to follow 
im; as if, like the dead Corps, he could not ſtirs 
till the Bearers were all ready. My Life (ſays Ho- 
ice) ſpeaking to one of theſe Magniſico s) is a great 
eal more eaſie and commodious than thine, in that I 
in go into the Market and cheapen what Ipleaſe 
ithout being wonder ' d at; and take my Horſe and 
ride as far as Tarentum without being miſs d. Tis 
n unpleaſant Conſtraint to be always under the Sight 
and Obſervation, and Cenſure of others; as there 
may be Vanity in it, ſo, methinks, there ſhould be 
Vexation too of Spirit: And I wonder how Princes 
can endure to have two or three hundred Men ſtand 
gazing upon them whilſt they are at Dinner, and 
taking Notice of every Bit they eat. Nothing ſeems 
greater and more lordly than the multitude of Do- 
meſtick Servants ; but, even this too, if weightd ſe- 
riouſly, is a Piece of Servitude ; unleſs you will be 2 
Servant to them (as many Men are) the Trouble and 
Care of yours in the Government of them all, 1s 
much more than that of every of them in their 
Obſervance of you. I take the Profeſſion of a School- 
Maſter to be one of the moſt uſeful, and which ought 
to be of the moſt honourable in a Common-wealth, 
yet certainly all his Faces and tyrannical Authority 
over ſo many Boys, takesaway his own Liberty more 
than theirs. 

do but ſlightly touch upon all theſe Particulars 
of the Slavery of Greatneſs : I ſhake but a few of 
their outward Chains : Their Anger, Hatred, Jea- 
louſie, Fear, Envy, Grief, and all the Etcetera of 
their Paſſions, which are the ſecret, but conſtant Ty- 
rants and Torturers of their Life, I omit here, be- 
Cute tho they be Symptoms moſt frequent and vio- 

Ver, II. 4 lent 
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lent in this Diſeaſe ; yet they are common too in 
ſome degree to the Epidemical Diſeaſe of Life it ſelſ in the 
But, the Ambitious Man, tho he be ſo many Ways his M 
a Slave (O toties ſervus l.) yet he bears it braveh (who 
and heroically ; he ſtruts and looks big upon the into t. 
Stage; he thinks himſelf a real Prince in his mask. N vants 
ing Habit, and deceives too all the fooliſh Part of hi} fore, 
Spe&ators : He's a Slave in ¶Murnalibus. The Co- Hel, 
vetous Man is adown-right Servant, a Draught-Horſe . Bellie: 
without Bells or Feathers; ad Metalla damnatus, 1 A e 
Man condemn'd to work in Mines, which is the lou. II opp 
eſt and hardeſt Condition of Servitude; and, to en. ¶ {lation 
creaſe his Miſery, a Worker there for he knows not pretati 
whom: He heapeth up Riches, and knows not whoW id, 
ſhall enjoy them tis only ſure that he himſelf nei-W give h 
ther ſhall nor can enjoy them. He's an indigent nee-M by the 
dy Slave, he will hardly allow himſelf Cloaths objecte 
Term. and Board-Wages ; Uncitim vix demenſo de Saying 
Ses. , ſuo ſuum defraudans Genium comparcit ni. ſtandir 
ſer; he defrauds not only other Men, but his MW that he 
own Genius; he cheats himſelf for Mony. But the in the 
ſervile and miſerable Condition of this Wretch is ſo a Man 
apparent, that I leave it, as evident to every Man's this ſi 
Sight, as well as Judgment · It ſeems a more difficult MW Trium 
Work to prove that the Voluptuous Man too is buta Wa mean 
Servant: What can be more the Life of a Freeman, Ils a br: 
or as we ſay ordinarily, of a Gentleman, than to fo- MW who i: 
low nothing but his own Pleaſures? Why, III tell you Anton, 
who is that true Freeman, and that true Gentleman: i qu; 
Not he who blindly follows all his Pleaſures (the conumit 
very Name of Follower is ſervile) but he who ratio. may br 
nally guides them, and is not hinder'd by outward Wh 
Impediments in the Conduct and Enjoyment of them. C 
If I want Skill or Force to reſtrain the Beaſt that! 
ride upon, tho' I bought it, and call it my own, Jet 
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in the truth of the matter I am at that time rather 
his Man, than he my Horſe. The Voluptuous Men, 
(whom we are fallen upon) may be divided, I think, 
into the Luſtful and Luxurious, who are both Ser- 
vants of the Belly ; the other whom we ſpoke of be- 
fore, the Ambitious and the Covetous, were xa 


683 


dye la, evil wild Beaſts; theſe are Tagge apyar, flow 
Bellies, as our Tranſlation renders it; but the Word 
Aya (which is a fantaſtical Word, with two direct - 
ly oppoſite Significations) will bear as well the Tran- 
lation of quick or diligent Bellies, and both Inter- 
pretations may be apply d to theſe Men. Metrodorus 
ſaid, That he had learnt Au yares , to 
give his Belly juſt Thanks for all his Pleaſures. This 
by the Calumniators of Epicurus his Philoſophy was 
objected as one of the moſt ſcandalous of all their 
Sayings z which, according to my charitable Under- 
ſtanding, may admit a very virtuous Senſe, which is, 
that he thanked his own Belly for that Moderation 
in the cuſtomary Appetites of it, which can only give 
a Man Liberty and Happineſs in this World. Let 
this ſuffice at preſent to be ſpoken of thoſe great 
Triumviri of the World; the Covetous Man, who is 
a mean Villain, like Lepidus; the Ambitious, who 
8 a brave one, like Octavius; and the Voluptuous, 
Who is a looſe and debauch'd one, like Mark 


Antony. 7 91 ber 2 Hor L. a. 
2 ny. Quiſnam igitur Liber ? Sapiens, 8 
ivr qui Imperioſus: Not Oenomaus, who Sat. 5. 


commuts himſelf wholly to a Charioteer that 

may break his Neck ; but the Man 

Who governs his own Courſe with ſteddy Hand, 
Who does himſelf with Sov'reign Pow'r command; 
Whom neither Death, nor Poverty does fright, 
Who ſtands not aukwardly in his own Light 


684 Seweral Diſcourſes by Way of Eſſays, 
Againſt the Truth : Who can, when Pleaſures knock 
Loud at his Door, keep firm the Bolt and Lock, 

Who can, tho Honour at his Gate ſhould ſtay 7 
In all her masking Cloaths, ſend her away, 0 
And ry, Be gone, I have no mind to play. 


This, I confeſs, is a Freeman: But it may be ſaid, 
That many Perſons are ſo ſhackled by their Fortune, 
that they are hinder'd from Enjoyment of that Ma- 
numiſſion which they have obtain'd from Virtue. I 
do both underſtand, and in part feel the Weight of 
this Objection: All I can anſwer to it, is, That we 
muſt get as much Liberty as we can, we muſt uſe our 
utmoſt Endeavours. and when all that is done, be 
contented with the Length of that Line which is al- 
low'd us. If you ask me in what Condition of Life 
I think the moſt allow'd ; I ſhould pitch upon that 
ſort of People whom King James was wont to call 
the Happieſt of our Nation, the Men plac'd in the 
Country by their Fortune above an High-Conſtable, 
and yet beneath the Trouble of a Juſtice of Peace, 
in a moderate Plenty, without any juſt Argument for 
the Deſire of encreaſing it by the Care of many Re- 
lations, and with ſo much Knowledge and Love of 
Piety and Philoſophy (that is, of the Study of God's 
Laws, and of his Creatures) as may afford him Mat- 
ter enough never to be Idle, tho' without Buſineſs; 
and never to be Melancholy, tho' without Sin or Va- 
nity. 

I ſhall conclude this tedious Diſcourſe with a Pray- 
er of mine in a Copy of Latin Verſes, of which! 
remember no other Part, and (pour faire bonne bot 
che) with {ome other Verſes upon the ſame Subject. 
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Magne Deus; quod ad has vite brevis attinet horas, 
knock I Da mihi, da Panem Libertatemque, nec ultra 
Lock, I Sollicitas effundo preces, ſiquid datur ultra 
y 8 Accipiam gratus; ſi non, Contentus abibo. 


For the few Hours of Life allotted me, 
> ſaig ive me (great God) but Bread and Liberty, 
ald, | ; : : , 
rtune, I 11 beg no more; if more thou'rt pleas'd to give, 
it Ma- Ill thankfully that Overplus receive: 
tue. I It beyond this no more be freely ſent, 
ght of Tl thank for this, and go away content. 


lat we 
He our — f 2 
ne, 5 Martial Lib. 2. Vota tui breviter, &c. 

is al- 
Ff Life ELL then, Sir, you ſhall know how far extend 
n that The Pray'rs and Hopes of your Poctick 
0 call Friend; 
in the He does not Palaces? nor Manors crave, 


ſtable, M Would be no Lord, but leſs a Lord would have. 
Peace, W The Ground he holds, if he his own can call, 
——_ He quarrels not with Heav'n becauſe tis ſmall: 


ove of Let gay and toilſome Greatneſs others pleaſe, | 
God's IM He loves of homely Littleneſs the Eaſe. 

2 Mat. Can any Man in gilded Rooms attend, 

nels; And his dear Hours in humble Viſits ſpend; 

ey When in the freſh and beauteous Fields he may, 
Pray: With various healthful Pleaſures fill the Day? 
hich 1 If there be Man (ye Gods) I ought to hate, 


e 4% Dependance and Attendance be his Fate. 
ubjec, 5 2 | Still 


Magi 
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Still let him buſie be, and in a Croud, : 


And very much a Slave, and very proud: Thin 
Thus he, perhaps, pow'rful and rich may grow; By L 
No matter, O ye Gods! that III allow: «Hy 
But let him Peace and Freedom never ſee; is 
Let him not love this Life, who loves not me. Who 
: | —— Who 
Martial L. Vis fieri Liber? &c. And 
Ould you be free Tis yourchief Wiſh,you fu, M Ech 
Come on; Pllſhew thee, Friend, the certain m_ 
If to no Feaſts abroad thou lov'ſt to go, Way. — 
Whilſt bounteous God does Bread at home beſtow ; 
If thou the Goodneſs of thy Cloaths doſt prize, 
By thine own Uſe, and not by others Eyes; 
If (only ſafe from Weathers) thou canſt dwell 
In a ſmall Houſe, but a conveffient Shell; 
Tf thou, without a Sigh, or Golden With, el 
Canſt look upon thy Beechen Bowl, and Di ſh; The 
If in thy Mind ſuch Power and Greatneſs be, 
The Perſian King's a Slave, compar'd with thee. 
SE} 1 The 
Mart. L. 2. Quod te nomine? &c. Now 
HAT I do you with humble Bows no more, 358 
And Danger of my naked Head, adore ; 
That I, who Lord and Maſter cry d e erwhile, 1 


Salute you in a new and different Stile, Dra 
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By your own Name, a Scandal to you now, 
Think not that I forget my ſelf or you: 


By Loſs of all things by all others ſought, 
This Freedom, and the Freeman's Hat, is bought. 
_ A Lord and Maſter no Man wants, but he 
Who oer himſelf has no Authority; 


Who does for Honours and for Riches ſtrive, 
And Follies, without which Lords cannot live. 
If thou from Fortune doſt no Servant crave, 
Believe it, thou no Maſter need'ſt to have. 


— 


O D E. Uh LIBERTY 


i 
Reedom with Virtue takes her Seat, 
Her proper Place, her only Scene, 
| Is in the Golden Mean; 
She lives not with the Poor, nor with the Great: 
'5 The Wings of thoſe Neceſlity has clipt, 
* And they're in Fortunes Bridewell whipt, 
a Io the laborious Task of Bread; 
Theſe are by various Tyrants Sadie lead. 
Now wild Ambition, with imperious Force, 
Rides, reigns and ſpurs them, like th' unruly Horſe. 
And ſervile Av'rice yokes them now, 
Like toilſome Oxen to the Plow. 
And ſometimes Luſt, like the miſguiding Light, 
Draws them through all the Labyrinths of Night. _ 
T 4 


— 


ore, 
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If any few among the Great there be 


From theſe inſulting Paſſions free, 
Yet we ev'n thoſe too fetter'd ſee, 


By Cuſtom, Buſineſs, Crouds, and formal Decency. 
And whereſoc'er they ſtay, and whereſoe er they go, 


Impertinences round them flow: 
Theſe are the ſmall uneaſie things 
Which about Greatueſs ſtill are found, 
And rather it moleſt than wound: 

Like Gnats, which too much Heat of Summer brings, 

But Caresdo ſwarmtheretoo, and thoſe have Stings, 

As when the Honey does too open lye, 
A thouſand Waſps about it fly; 

Nor will the Maſter ev'n to ſhare admit; 

The Maſter ſtands aloof, and dares not taſte of it. 

IL = 

*Tis Morning; well; I fain would yet ſleep on: 
You cannot now; you muſt be gone 
To Court, or to the noifie Hall : 

Beſides, the Rooms without are crouded all; 
The Stream of Buſineſs does begin, 

And a Spring-T'ide of Clients is come in. 

Ah cruel Guards, which this poor Pris ner keep! 
Will they not ſuffer him to ſleep? | 

Make an Eſcape ; out at the Poſtern fly, 

And get ſome bleſſed Hours of Liberty. 

With a few Friends, and a few Diſhes dine, 

And much of Mirth and mod'rate Wine. 


To 


rings, 


tings . 


of it. 


On: 
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To thy bent Mind ſome Relaxation give, 


And ſteal one Day out of thy Life to hve. 
Oh happy Man (he cries) to whom kind Heav'n 
Has ſuch a Freedom always giv'n! 
Why, mighty Madman, what ſhould hinder thee 
From n being ev'ry Day as free? 
III. 
In all the freeborn Nations of the Air, 
Never did Bird a Spirit ſo mean and ſordid bear. 
As to exchange his native Liberty, 
Of ſoaring boldly up into the Sky, 
His Liberty to ſing, to perch, or fly, 
When and where-everhe thought good, 
And all his innocent Pleaſures of the Wood, 
For a more plentiful or conſtant Food. 
Nor ever did Ambitious Rage 
Make him into a painted Cage, 
Or the falſe Foreſt of a well-hung Room, 
For Honour and Preferment come. 
Now, Bleflings on ye all, ye Heroick Race, 
Who keep their primitive Powers and Right ſo well, 
Though Men and Angels fell. 4 
Of all Material Lives the higheſt Place 
To you is juſtly giv'n, þ 
And Ways and Walks the neareſt Heav'n. 
Whilſt wretched we, yet vain and proud, think fit 
To boaſt, That we look up to it. 
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Ev'n to the Univerſal Tyrant, Love, 
You Homage pay but once a Year: 
None fo degenerous and unbirdly prove, 
As his perpetual Yoke to bear. 
None but a few unhappy Houſhould Fowl, 
Whom human Lordſhip does controul; 
Whom from their Birth corrupted were 


By Bondage, and by Man's Example here. 


DC 
He's no ſmall Prince, who ev'ry Day 
Thus to himſelf can ſay, 
Now will I ſleep, now eat, now fit, now walk, 


Now meditate alone, now with Acquaintance talk 


This I will do, here I will ſtay, 

Or if my Fancy call me away, 
My Man and I will preſently go ride, 
(For we before have nothing to provide, 
Nor after are to render an Account) | 
To Dover, Berwick, or the Corniſh Mount. 

If thou but a ſhort Journey take, 

As if thy laſt thou wert to make, 


Buſineſs muſt be diſpatch'd e'er thou canſt part ; 


Nor canſt thou ſtir, unleſs there be 
A hundred Horſe and Men to wait on thee, 
And many a Mule, and many a Cart; 
What an unweildy Man thou art ? 
The Rhodian Coloſſus 10 


A Journey too might go. 
Journey 2 v wal 


Wher 

P 

8 

Nor | 

E 

Who | 

F 
Does, 

B 

1 

All th 

And ſt 

3 

Unhap 

Which 

Unhap 


If Life 


Ik, 
e tall. 


rt; 


In Verſe aud Proſe PO 91 


V. 
Where Honour or where Conſcience does not bind, 
No other Law ſhall ſhackle me, 


Slave to my ſelf I will not be; 
Nor ſhall my future Actions be contin'd 
By my own preſent Mind. 
Who by Reſolves and Vows engag'd does ſtand 
For Days that yet belong to Fate, 
Does, like an Unthrift, mortgage his Eſtate 
Before it falls into his Hand. 
The Bondman of the Cloiſter ſo 
All that he does receive does always owe. 
And ſtill as Time comes in, it goes away, 
Not to enjoy, but Debts to pay. 
Unhappy Slave, and Pupil to a Bell! | 
Which his Hour's Work as well as Hours does tell! 
Unhappy till the laſt, the kind releaſing Knell. 
VI. 5 
If Life ſhould a well-order d Poem be, 
(In which he only hits the White, 
Who joins true Profit with the beſt Delight) 
The more Heroick Strain let others take, 
Mine the Pindarick Way I'll make; 
The Matter ſhall begrave, the Numbers looſe and free. 
It ſhall not keep one ſettled Pace of Time, 
In the ſame Tune it ſhall not always chime, 
Nor ſhall each Day juſt to his Neighbour rhime: 
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As if it fear'd ſome Treſpaſs to commit, 
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A thouſand Liberties it ſhall diſpence, | 
And yet ſhall manage all without Offence, [Senſe: Aby (& 


Or to the Sweetneſs of the Sound, or Greatneſs of the N boſel 


Nor ſhall it never from one Subject ſtart, 2 
Nor ſeek Tranſitions to depart, Houſ, 

Nor its ſet Way o'er Stiles and Bridges make, paſs d 
Nor thorough Lanes a Compaſs take, = 10 

after \ 
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Out, | 
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happy 
have 


When the wide Air's a Road for it. 
So the Imperial Eagle does not ſtay, 
Till the whole Carkaſs it devour, 
That's fall'n into its Pow ir, 
As if gen rous Hunger underſtood 
That he can never want Plenty of Food, Seipic 
He only ſucks the taſteful Blood, : no W 
And to freſh Game flies chearfully away; witti! 


To Kites and meaner Birds he leaves the mangled Prey. 05 
5 „„ | "I 5 Ue, 
7 ave 


Umquam minus ſolus, quam cum ſolus, is nau fore i 
N become a very vulgar Siying. Every Man, the O 
and almoſt every Body, for theſe ſeventeen hundred at an 
Years, has had it in his Mouth. But it was at firlt MW becal: 


ſpoken by the Excellent Scipio, who was without other 


queſtion a moſt Eloquent and Witty Perſon, as well to ſte 


as the moſt Wiſe, moſt Worthy, moſt Happy, and r in! 
the Greateſt of all Mankind. His Meaning no doubt above 


was this, that he found more Satisfaction to his to be 
Mind, and more Improvement of it by Solitude than JW 2 Mi 

MW by MW Þurds 
; am I 
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by Company; and to ſhew that he ſpoke not this 
looſely or out of Vanity, after he had made Nome 
Miſtreſs of almoſt the whole World, he retir'd him- 


ſelf from it by a Voluntary Exile, and at a private 
Houſe in* the middle of a Wood near Linternum, 


paſs'd the Remainder of his Glorious Life no leſs 


oloriouſly. This Houſe Seneca went to ſee ſo long 
after with great Veneration, and among o- 


ther things deſcribes his Baths to have been I 86. 


of ſo mean a Structure, that now, ſays he, | 
the baſeſt of the People would deſpiſe them, and cry 
out, Poor Scipio underſtood not how to live. What 
an Authority is here for the Credit of Retreat ? And 
happy had it been for Hannibal, if Adverſity could 
have taught him as much Wiſdom as was learnt by 
Kipio from the higheſt Proſperities. This would be 
no Wonder, if it were as truly as it is colourably and 
wittily ſaid by Monſieur de Montagne, That Ambi- 
tion it ſelf might teach us to love Solitude; there's 
nothing does ſo much hate to have Companions. * Tis 
true, it loves to have its Elbows free, it deteſts to 
have Company on either Side, but it delights above 
all things in a Train behind, ay, and Uſhers too be- 
fore it. But the greateſt Part of Men are ſo far from 
the Opinionof that noble Roman, that if they chance 
at auy time to be without Company, they're like a 
becalmed Ship, they never move butby the Wind of 
other Mens Breath, and have no Oars of their own 
to ſteer withal. It is very fantaſtical and contradicto- 
ry in human Nature, that Menſhould love themſelves 
above all the reſt of the World, and yet never endure 
to be with themſelves. When they are in Love with 
2 Miſtreſs, all other Perſons are importunate and 
urdenſome to them. Tecum vivere amem, tecum obe- 
am Lubens, They would live and die with her alone. 
Sic 
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Sic ego ſecretis poſſum bene vivere ſilvis 
Quad nulla humano ſit via trita pede, 

Tu mihi curarum requies, tu nocte vel atra 


Lumen, & in ſolis tu mihi turba locis. 


With thee for ever I in Woods could reſt, 
Where never human Foot the Ground has preſt, 
Thou from all Shades the Darkneſs canſt exclude, 
And from a Deſart baniſh Solitude. 


And yet our Dear Self is ſo weariſome tous, that 
we can ſcarcely ſupport its Converſation for an Hour 
together. This is ſuch an odd Temper of Mind as 
Catullus expreſſes towards one of his Miſtreſſes, whom 
we may {ſuppoſe to have been of a very unſociable 


Humour. 
Odi & Amo, quanam id faciam ratione requiris ? 
Neſcio, ſed fieri ſentio, & excrucior. 
I hate, and yet I love thee too; 
How can that be? I know not how 
Only that ſo it is I know, 
© And feel with Torment that *tis ſo. 


It is adeplorable Condition this, and drives a Man 


ſometimes to pitiful Shifts, in ſeeking how to avoid 
himſelf. | 


The Truth of the Matter is, that neither he who 


is a Fop in the World, is a fit Man to be alone; nor 
he who has ſet his Heart much upon the World, tho 
he have never ſo much Underſtanding ; ſo that Soli- 
tude can be well fitted and ſet right, but upon a ve- 


Ty few Perſons. They muſt have enough Knowledge 
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of the World to ſee the Vanity of it, and enough 
Virtue to deſpiſe all Vanity; if the Mind be poſleſs'd 
with any Luſt or Paſſion, a Man had better be in'a 
Fair, than in a Wood alone. They may, like petty 
Thieves, cheat us perhaps, and pick our Pockets in 
the midſt of Company ; but, like Robbers, they uſe 
to ſtrip and bind, or murder us when they catch us 
alone. This is but toretreat from Men, and fall in- 
to the Hands of Devils. Tis like the Puniſhment of 
Paricides among the Romans, to be ſow d into a Bag 
with an Ape, a Dog, and a Serpent. The firſt Work 
therefore that a Man muſt do to make himſelf capa- 
ble of the Good of Solitude, is, the very Eradication 
of all Luſts, for how is it poſſible for a Man to en- 
joy himſelf while his AﬀeCtions are ty'd to Things 
without himſelf ? In theſecond place, he muſt learn 
the Art and get the Habit of Thinking; for this too, 
no leſs than well ſpeaking, depends upon much Pra- 
ctice, and Cogitation is the thing which diſtinguiſhes 
the Solitude of a God from a wild Beaſt. Now be- 
cauſe the Soul of Man is not Dy its own Nature or 
Obſervation furniſh'd with ſufficient Materials to 
work upon; it is neceſſary for it to have continual 
Recourſe to Learning and Books for freſh Supplies, 
ſo that the ſolitary Life will grow indigent, and be 
ready to ſtarve without them; but if once we be 
throughly engag'd in the Love of Letters, inſtead of 
being weary'd with the Length of any Day, weſhall 
only complain of the Shortneſs of our whole Life. 


O Vita, Stulto longa, Sapienti brevis ! 
O Life, long to the Fool, ſhort to the Wiſe ! 


The firſt Miniſter of State has not ſo much Buſi- 
neſs in publick, as a wiſe Man has in private; if rhe 
-  . One 


696 Several Diſcourſes by way of Eſſays, 
one have little Leiſure to be alone, the other has leſs 
Leiſure to be in Company; the one has but Part of 
the Affairs of one Nation, the other all the Works 
of God and Nature under his Conſideration. There 
1s no Say ing ſhocks me ſo much as that which J hear 
very often, That a Man does not know how to paſs 
His Time. Iwould have been but ill ſpoken by Me- 
thuſalem in the nine hundred ſixty ninth Year of his 
Life, ſo far it is from us, who have not Time enough 
to attain to the utmoſt Perfection of any Part of any 


Science, to have Cauſe to complain that we are forc'd. | 


to be idle for want of Work. But this you'll ſay is 
Work only for the Learned, others are not capable ei- 
ther of the Employments or Divertiſements that ar- 
rive from Letters; I know they are not, and there- 
fore cannot much recommend Solitude to a Man to- 
tally illiterate. But if any Man be ſo unlearned as 
to want Entertainment of the little Intervals of acci- 
dental Solitude, which frequently occur in almoſt all 
Conditions (except the very meaneſt of the People, 
who have Buſineſs enough in the neceſſary Proviſi- 
ons for Life) it is truly a great Shame both to his 
Parents and himſelf, for a very ſmall Portion of any 
ingenious Art will ſtop up all thoſe Gaps of our Time, 
either Muſick, or Painting, or Deſigning, or Chy- 
miſtry, or Hiſtory, or Gardning, or twenty other 
things, will do it uſefully and pleaſantly ; and it be 
happen to ſet his Affections upon Poetry (which | 
do not adviſe him too immoderately) that will over 
do it; no Wood will be thick enough to hide him 
from the Importunities of Company or Buſineſs, whidl 
would abſtract him from his Beloved. 


O quis me gelidis ſub montibus Ham! virg 
Siſtat, & ingenti ramorum protegat umbra £ 9 
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: 
Hail, old Patrician Trees, ſo great and good! 
Hail, ye Plebeian Under-wood! 
Where the Poetick-Birds rejoice, 
And for their quiet Neſts, and plenteous Food, 
2 with their grateful Voice. 
II. 
Hail, the poor Muſes richeſt Manor Seat! 
Ye Country Houſes and Retreat, 
Which all the happy Gods ſo love, 
That for you oft they quit their bright and great 
Metropolis above. | 


III. 
ed as Here Nature does a Houſe for me erect, 
accl- Nature, the faireſt Architect, 


ſt all Who thoſe fond Artiſts does deſpiſe, 


55 10 That can the fair and living Trees neglect, 
0 his Let the dead Timber prize. 

f any * 5 

Lows Here let me, careleſs and unthoughtful lying; 
ey Hear the ſoft Winds above me flying, 


it be With all their wanton Boughs diſpute) 

ich | And the more tuneful Birds to both replying, | 

ory Nor be ** ſelf too mute. 

him | 

hl . | | 

A Silver EA ſhall roll his Waters near, 
Gilt with the Sun- beams here and there 


pou Vu” II. On : 


Several Diſcourſes by away of Eſſays, 
On whoſe enamelPd Bank 111 walk, 
And ſee how prettily they ſmile, and hear 
How prettily they talk. 
1 
Ah wretched, and too ſolitary he, 
Who loves not his own Company! 
He'll feel the Weight oft many a Day, 
Unleſs he call in Sin or Vanity 
IL ?o0 help to bear't away. 
| VII. 
Oh Solitude, firſt State of Humankind! 
Which bleſt remain d, till Man did find 
Ev'n his own Helper's Company. 
As ſoon as two (alas!) together join'd, 
The Serpent made up three. 
> Conn”. 
Tho' God himſelf, through countleſs Ages thee 
His ſole Companion choſe to be, 
hee, Sacred Solitude, alone, 


628 


Before the Branchy Head of Number's Tree 


Sprang from the Trunk of one. 

K. | 
Thou (tho Men think thine an unactive berg 
Doſt break and tame th' unruly Heart, 


Which elſe would know no ſettled Pace, 


Making it move, well manag'd by thy Art, 
With eb and with Grace. 


X. Thou 


| > | 
Thou the faint Beams of Reaſon's ſcatter'd Light 


Doſt, like a Burning-glaſs, unites 
Doſt multiply the feeble Heat, | 
And fortifie the Strength, till thou doſt bright 
And noble Fires beget. 
XI. 
Whilſt this hard Truth I teach, methinks, I ſee + 
The Monſter London laugh at me; 
I thould at thee too, fooliſh City, 
If it were fit to laugh at Miſery, | 
But thy Eſtate I pity. 7 1 
Let but thy wicked Men from out thee go, 
And all the Fools that croud thee ſo, { 
| Ev'n thou, who doſt thy Millions boaſt, | 
% [A Village leſs than IHington wilt grow, g 
A Solitude almoſt. | { 


III. of O BSCURITY 


AM neque Divitibus contingunt gaudia ſolis 
Nec vixit male, qui natas morienſque Fefellit. 
FT Hor. Epiſt. 1. 16 | 
God made not Pleaſures alt for the Riß j 

Nor have thoſe Men without their Share too liv'd, 3 
Who both in Life and Death the World deceiv'd | 
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This ſeems a ſtrange Sentence thus literally tranila- 
ted, and looks as if it were in Vindication of the 
Men of Buſineſs (for who elſecan deceive the World?) 
whereas it is in Commendation of thoſe who live 
and die ſo obſcurely, that the World takes no notice 
of them. This Horace calls deceiving the World, 
and in another Place uſes the ſame Phraſe. 


Secretum iter & Fallentis ſemita vite. 
The ſecret Tracks of the Deceiving Life. 
It is very elegant in Latin, but our Engliſh Word 


will hardly bear up to that Senſe, and therefore 
Mr. Broom tranſlates it very well, | 


Or from a Life, led as it were by Stealth. 


Yet we ſay in our Language, a Thing deceives our 
Sight, when it paſſes before us unpercetv'd, and we 
may ſay well enough out of the ſame Author, 


Ep. 18, 


Sometimes with glecp, ſometimes with Wine we 
rive, Fin 
The Cares of Life and Troubles to deceive. 


[But that is not to deceive the World, but to 
1 deceive our ſelves, as Quintilian ſays, Vitan 

Fallere, To draw on ſtill, and amuſe and de- 
ceive our Life, till it be advanc'd inſenſibly to the 
fatal Period, and fall into that Pit which Nature hath 
prepar'd for it. The Meaning of all this is no more 
than that moſt vulgar Saying, Bene qui latuit, bene 
vixit, He has liv d well, who has lain well hidden. 
Which if it be a Truth, the World (T1! ſwear) is 
ſufficiently deceiv'd: For my part, I think it is, and 


that the pleaſanteſt Condition of Life is in Incognito. 
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refore 
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What a brave Privilege is it tobefree fromall Con- 
tentions, from all envying or being envy'd, from re- 
ceiving and from paying all kind of Ceremonies? It 
is, in my Mind, a very delightful Paſtime, for two 
good and agreeable Friends to travel up and down to- 
gether, in Places where they are by no body known, 
nor know any body. It was the Cafe of Mneas and 


his Achates, when they walk'd inviſibly about the 


Fields and Streets of Carthage, Venus her ſelf n 


A Vail of thicken'd Air around them caſt, wig. 1. 
That none might know, or ſeethemasthey paſt. zz». 


The common Story of Demoſthenes's Confeſſionthat 
he had taken great Pleaſure in hearing of a Tanker- 


: 


* 


woman ſay as he paſs'd, This is that Demoſthenes, | 


is wonderful ridiculous from ſo ſolid an Orator.. I 


my ſelf have often met with that Temptation to Va- 


nity (if it were any) but am fo far from finding it 
any Pleaſure, that it only makes me run faſter from 
the Place, till I get, as it were, out of Sight-ſhot. 
Democritus relates, and in ſuch a manner, as if he 
zlory'd in the good Fortune and Commodity of it, 
that when he came to Athens no body there did ſo 


| 
| 
( 


| 
N 
| 
J 


much as take Notice of him; and Epicurus liv'd there 


very well, that is, Lay hid many Years in his Gar- 
dens, ſo famous ſince that time, with his Friend Me- 
Irodorus After whoſe Death, making in one of his 
Letters a kind Commemoration of the Happineſs 


which they two had enjoy d together, he adds at laſt, 


that he thought it no Diſparagement to thoſe great 
Felicities of their Life, that in the midſt of the 


moſt-talk d of and talking Country in the World, 


they had liv'd ſo long, not only without Fame, but 
amoſt without being heard of. And yet within a 


Fry few Y cars afterward, there were no two Names 
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of Men more known or more generally celebrated. If 
we engage into a large Acquaintanceand Various Fa- 
miliarities, we open our Gates to the Invaders of 


moſt of our Time: We expoſe our Life to a Quoti- 
dian Ague of frigid Impertinencies, which would 
make a wiſe Man tremble to think of. Now, as for 
being known much by Sight, and pointed at, I can. 
not comprehend the Honour that lies in that : What: 
ſoever it be, every Mountebank has it more than the 
beſt Doctor, and the Hangman more than the Lord 
Chief. Juſtice of a City. Every Creature has it both 
of Nature and Art, if it be any ways'extraordinary. 
It was as often ſaid, This is that Bucephalus, or, 
This is that Incitatus, when they were led prancing 
through the Streets, as, This is that Alexander, or, 
This is that Domitian; and truly for the latter, | 
take Jucitatus to have been a much more Honour. 
ble Beaft than his Maſter, and more deſerving the 
Conſulſhip, than he the Empire. I love and com. 
mend a true good Fame, becauſe it is the Shadow of 
Virtue, not that it doth any good to the Body which 
it accompanies, but tis an efficacious Shadow, and 
like that of St. Peter cures the Diſeaſes of others 
The beſt kind of Glory, no doubt, is that which s 
reflected from Honeſty, ſuch as was the Glory of C- 
to and Ariſtides, but it was harmful to them both 
and is ſeldom beneficial to any Man. whilſt he Ii 
what it is to him after his Death I cannot ſay, be 
cauſe J love not Philoſophy merely notional and col 
1 and no Man who has made the Experimeſt 
has been ſo kind as to come back to inform us. Uf 
on the whole matter, I account a Perſon who has! 
moderate Mind and Fortune, and lives in the Con. 
verfation of two or three agreeable Friends, with li, 
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ed. If Ivell enough by his few Neighbours that know him» 
us Fa- Wand is truly irreproachable by any Body, and ſo at- 


lers of Wter a healtbfol quiet Life, before the great Iuconveni- 
Quoti. ences of old Age, goes more ſilently out of it than he 
would N came in, (for L would not have him ſo much as cry 
as for Min the Exit). This innocent Deceiver of the World, 
I can- Nas Horace calls him, this Muta Perſona, I take to 
What- W have been more happy in his Part, than the E 
an the Actors that fill the Stage with Show and Noiſe, nay, 


Lord Neven than Auguſtus himſelf, who ask d with his laſt 
it both MW Breath, Whether he had not play'd his Farce very 
linary. well. | 1 T1149: v; 

S, Oh Seneca, ex Thyeſte, 

ancing | AM, 2. Chor, 

ery Or; : | 

tter, I Stet quicunque voler, potens 

_ | Aulæ culmine lubrico, &c. 

no the LE 

| com- Upon the ſlippery Tops of human State, 

low of The gilded Pinnacles of Fate, 


which Let others proudly ſtand, and for a while, 
The giddy Danger to beguile, 


wy With Joy, and with Diſdain look down on all, 7 

of C. Till their Heads turn, and down they fall. 

both Me, O ye Gods, on Earth, or elſe ſo near 

; my That J no Fall to Earth may fear, 

* And, O ye Gods, at a good Diſtance ſeat + 

rimenm From the long Ruins of the Great. 
Up Here wrapt in th Arms of Quiet let me lye; 


Quiet, Companion of Obſcurity, 
Here let my Life with as much Silence ſlide, 
As Time, that meaſures it, does glide. 

U 4 Nor 
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Nor let the Breath of Infamy, or Fame, 
From Town to Town eccho about my Name. 
Nor let my homely Death embroider'd be 

With Scutcheon, or with Elegy. 
An old Plebean let me die, 
Alas, all then are ſuch as well as I. 
To him, alas, to him, I fear, 
The Face of Death will terrible appear; 
Who in his Life flattering his ſenſeleſs Pride, 
By being known to all the World beſide, 


Does not himſelf, when he is dying, know, 
Nor what he is, nor whither he's to go. 


IV. Of AGRICULTURE. 


HE firſt Wiſh of Virgil (as you will find anon 

by his Verſes) was to bea good Philoſopher; 
the ſecond, a good Husbandman; and God (whom 
he ſeem'd to underſtand better than moſt of the moſt 
learned Heathens) dealt with him juſt as he did with 
Solomon ; becauſe he pray'd for Wiſdom in the firſt 
place, he added all things elſe which were ſubord:- 
nately to be deſir d. He made him one of the belt 
Philoſophers, and beſt Husbandmen, and to adorn 
both thoſe Faculties, the beſt Poet: He made him 
beſides all this a rich Man, and a Man who deſir'd to 
be no richer. O Fortunatus nimium, & bona qui 
ſua novit : To be a Husbandman is but a Retreat 
from the City; to bea Philoſopher, from the World, 
or rather, a Retreat from the World, as it is Mans; 
into the World, as it is God's. But ſince Nature de- 


nies to moſt Men the Capacity or Appetite, and For- 
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tune allows but to a very few the Opportunities or 
Poſlibility of applying themſelves wholly to Philoſo- 
phy, the beſt mixture of human Affairs that we can 
make are the Employments of a Country 

Life. It is, as Columella calls it, Res ſine Tib. 1. e. 1. 
dubitationeproxima, & quaſiConſanguinea 
apientiæ, The neareſt Neighbour, or next in Kin- 
dred to Philoſophy. Varro ſays, the Principles of it 
are the ſame which Ennius made to be the Principles 
of all Nature: Earth, Water, Air, andthe Sun. Ir 
does certainly comprehend more Parts of Philoſophy 
than any one Profeſſion, Art or Science in 
the World beſides; and therefore Ciceroſays, De Semett 
The Pleaſures of a Husbandman, Mihi ad oy 
ſapientes vitam proxime videntur accedere, come ve- 
ry nigh to thoſe of a Philoſopher. There is no other 
ſort of Life that affords ſo many Branches of Praiſe 
to a Panegyriſt: The Utility of it to a Man's ſelf: 
The Uſefulneſs, or rather Neceſlity of it to all the 
reſt of Mankind: The Innocence, the Pleaſure, the 
Antiquity, the Dignity. The Utility (I mean plain- 
ly the Lucre of it) is not ſo great now in our Nati- 
on as ariſes from Merchandiſe and the Trading of the 
City, from whence many of the beſt Eſtates and 
chief Honours of the Kingdom are deriv'd: We have 
no Men now fetch'd from the Plough to be Dicta- 
tors, the Reaſon of which I conceive to be from an 
evil Cuſtom, now grown as ſtrong among us as if it 
were a Law, which is, that no Men put their Chil- 
dren to be bred up Apprentices in Agriculture, as in 
other Trades, but ſuch who are ſo poor, that when 
they come to be Men, they have not wherewithal 
to ſetup in it, and ſo can only farm ſome {mall par- 
cel of Ground, the Rent of which devours all bur 


the bare Subſiſtance of the Tenant: Whilſt uy 
ay: who 
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who are Proprietors of the Land, are either too 
proud, or, for want of Education, too ignorant to 
improve their Eſtates, tho* the Means of doing it be 
as eaſie and certain in this as in any other Track of 
Commerce : If there were always two or three thou- 
ſand Youths, for ſeven or eight Years bound to this 
Profeſſion, that they might learn the whole Art of 
it, and afterwards be enabled to be Maſters in it, by 
a moderate Stock; I cannot doubt but that we ſhould 
| ſee as many Aldermens Eſtates made in the Country, 
as now we do out of all kind of merchandizing in 
the City · There are as many ways to be rich, and 
which is better, there is no Poſſibility to be poor, 
without ſuch Negligence as can neither have Excuſe 
nor Pity ; for a little Ground will without queſtion 
feed a little Family, and the Superfluities of Life 
(which are now in ſome Caſes by Cuſtom made al- 
moſt neceſſary.) muſt be ſupply'd out of the Supera- 
bundance of Art and Induſtry, or condemned by as 
great a Degree of Philoſophy. As for the Neceſlity 
of this Art, 1t is evident enough, fince this can live 
without all others, and no one other without this. 
This 1s like Speech, without which the Society of 
Men cannot be preſerv d; the others like Figures and 
Tropes of Speech, which ſerve only to adorn it. Ma- 
ny Nations have liv'd, and ſome do ſtill, without 
any Art but this; not ſo elegantly, I confeſs, but 
ſtill they live, and almoſt all the other Arts which 
are here practis d, are beholding to this for moſt of 
their Materials. The Innocence of this Life is the 
next thing for which I commend it, and if Husban- 
men preſerve not that, they are much to blame, for 
no Men are ſo free from the Temptations of Iniqui- 
ty. They live by what they can get by Induſtey from 
the Earth, and others by what they can _ s 
: ra 
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Craft from Men. They live upon an Eſtate given 
them by their Mother, and others upon an Eſtate 
cheated from their Brethren. They live like Sheep 
and Kine, by the Allowances of Nature, and others 
like Wolves and Foxes by the Acquiſitions of Ra- 
ine. And, I hope, I may affirm (without any Of- 
— to the Great) that Sheep and Kine are very uſe- 
ful, and that Wolves and Foxcs are pernicious Crea- 
tures. They are without Diſpute of all Men the 
moſt quiet, and leaſt apt to be inflam'd tothe Diſtur- 
bance of the Commonwealth: Their manner of Life 
inclines them, and Intereſt binds them to love Peace: 
In our late mad and miſerable Civil Wars, all other 
Trades, even to the meaneſt, ſet forth whole Troops, 
and raisd up ſome great Commanders, who became 
famous and mighty for the Miſchiefs they had done: 
But, I do not remember the Name of any one Huſ- 
bandman who had ſo conſiderable a Share in the 
twenty Years Ruin of his Country, as to deſerve the 
Curſes of his Countrymen : And if great Delights be 
join d with ſo much Innocence, I think it is ill done 
of Men not to take them here where they are ſo 
tame, and ready at hand, rather thanhunt for them 
in Courts and Cities, where they are fo wild, and 
the Chaſe ſo troubleſome and dangerous. 
We are here among the vaſt and noble Scenes of 
but Nature; we are there among the pitiful Shifts of 
hich Policy: We walk here in the light and open Ways of 
ſt of the Divine Bounty; we grope there in the dark and 
the confus d Labyrinths of Human Malice: Our Senſes 
ban- are here feaſted with the clear and genuine Taſte of 
for their Objects, which are all Sophiſticated there, and 
qui- for the moſt part overwhelm d with their Contraries. 
rom Here Pleaſure looks (methinks) like a beautiful, 
| by conſtant, and modeſt Wife; it is there an * 
| ckle, 
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fickle, and painted Harlot. Here is harmleſs and Ramp 
cheap Plenty, there guilty and expenceful Luxury. gent 
I ſhall only inſtance one Delight more, the moſt I Plouę 
natural and beſt natur'd of all others, a perpetual Þ and / 
Companion of the Husbandman ; and that is, the Sa- All 
tisfaction of looking round about him, and ſeeing EW Won 
nothing but the Effects and Improvements of his own ¶ come 
Art and Diligence; to be always gathering of ſome ſpute, 
Fruits of it, and at the ſame time to behold others not b. 
ripening, and others budding; to fee all his Fields taphy, 
and Gardens cover'd with the beauteous Creatures of ¶ z:ck, 
his own Induſtry; and to ſee, like God, that all and u 


his Works are Good. [don 
| | even 

Hinc atque hinc glomerantur Oreades ; if/i 8 ery, ( 

Apricolz tacitum pertentant gaudia pettus. publ1, 

5 | | never 

On his Heart-ſtrings a ſecret Joy does ſtrike. the P 

| ous, f 


The Antiquity of his Art is certainly not to be A” 
conteſted by any other. The three firſt Men in the tar 
World, were a Gard*ner, a Ploughman, and a Gra- thing 
zier; and if any Man object, That the ſecond of run U 
theſe was a Murtherer, I defire he would conſider, WW ſevera 
that as ſoon as he was ſo, he quitted our Profeſſion, I no D 
and turn d Builder. It is for this Reaſon, I ſuppoſe, ¶ and o 

That Eccleſiaſticus forbids us to hate Husbar- W Heart 

Chap. 7. dry; becauſe (ſays he) the Moſt High has and \ 

created it. We were all born to this Art, and WW Wygr 

taught by Nature to nouriſh our Bodies by the ſame Wl gy 

Earth out of which they were made, and to which teln 

they muſt return, and pay at laſt for their Suſte- I good 
1ance. N | 

Behold the Original and Primitive Nobility gf all ¶ his C 
thoſe great Perſons, who are too proud pow, not on- 19, 


Iy to till the Ground, but almoſt to tread upon 12 
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We may talk what we pleaſe of Lillies, and Lions 
Rampant, and Spread Eagles in Fields 4 Or, or 4 Ar- 
guided by Reaſon, a 
Plough in a Field Arable, would be the moſt Noble 
and Ancient Arms. „ 

All theſe Conſiderations make me fall into the 
Wonder and Complaint of Columella, How it ſhould 
come to paſs that all Arts or Sciences, (for the Di- 
ſpute, which is an Art, and which a Science, does 
not belong to the Curioſity of us Husbandmen) Me- 
taphyſack, Phyſich, Morality, Mathematicks, Lo- 
gick, Rhetorick, &c. which are all, I grant, good 
and uſeful Faculties, (except only Mataphyſicł which 
Ido not know whether it be any thing or no) but 
even Vaulting, Fencing, Dancing, Attiring, Cook- 
ery, Carving, and ſuch like Vanities, ſhould all have 
publick Schools and Maſters; and yetthat we ſhould 
never ſee or hear of any Man who took upon him 
the Profeſſion of teaching this ſo pleaſant, ſo virtu- 
ous, ſo profitable, ſo! honourable, ſo neceſſary Art. 

A man would think, when he's in ſerious Humour, 
that it were but a vain, irrational and ridiculous 
thing, for a grear Company of Men and Women to 
run up and down in a Room together, in a hundred 
ſeveral Poſtures and Figures, to no purpoſe, and with 
no Deſign; and therefore Dancing was invented firſt, 
and only practis d anciently in the Ceremonies of the 
Heathen Religion, which conſiſted all in Mommery 
and Madneſs ; the latter being the chief Glory of the 
Worſhip, and accounted Divine Inſpiration: This, I 
lay, a ſevere Man would think, tho I dare not de- 
termine ſo far againſt ſo cuſtomary a Part now of 
good Breeding. And yet, who is there among our 
Gentry, that does not entertain a Dancing: Maſter for 
his Chfldren as ſoon as they are able to walk ? = 
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Did ever any Father provide a Tutor for his Son to 


inſtruct him betimes in the Nature and Improvements 
of that Land which he intended to leave him? That 


is at leaſt a Superfluity, and this a Defect in our man- 


ner of Education; and therefore I could with (but 
caynot in theſe times much hope to ſee it) that one 

College in each Univerſity were erected, and appro- 
priated to this Study, as well as there are to Medi- 
eine, and the Civil Law : There would be no need 
of making a Body of Scholars and Fellows, with 
certain Endowments, as in other Colleges; it would 
ſuffice, if after the manner of Halls in Oxford, there 
were only four Profeſſors conſtituted (for 1t would 
be too much Work for only one Maſter, or Principal, 
as they call him there) to teach theſe four Parts of 
it. Firſt, Aration, and all things relating to it. Se- 
condly, Paſturage. Thirdly, Gardens, Orchards, 
Vineyards and Woods. Fourthly, All parts of Ru- 
ral Oeconomy, which would contain the Government 
of Bees, Swine, Poultry, Decoys, Ponds, &c. and 
all that which Varro calls Villaticas Paſtiones, to- 
gether with the Sports of the Field (which ought 
to be look'd upon not only as Pleaſures, but as parts 
of Houſe-keeping) and the Domeſtical Conſervation 
and Uſes of all that is brought in by Induſtry abroad. 
The Buſineſs of theſe Profeſſors ſhould not be, as 1s 
commonly practis d in other Arts, only to read Pom- 
pous and Superficial Lectures out of Virgil's Geor- 
gicks, Pliny, Varro, or Columella, but to inſtruc 
their Pupils in the whole Method and Courſe of this 
Study, which might be run through perhaps with 
Diligence in a Year or two; and the continual Suc- 
ceſſion of Scholars upon a moderate Taxation tor 
their Dict, Lodging, and Learning, would be a ſut- 
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Houſe and the Profeſſors, who ſhould be Men not 
choſen for the Oſtentation of Critical Literature, but 
for ſolid and experimental Knowledge of the things 
they teach ſuch Men; ſo induſtrious and publick-ſpi- 
rited as I conceive Mr. Hartlib to be, if the Gentle- 
man be yet alive : But it is needleſs to ſpeak farther 
of my Thoughts of this Defign, unleſs the preſent 
Diſpoſition of the Age allow'd more Probability of 
bringing it into Execution. What J have further to 
ſay of the Country Life, ſhall be borrow'd from the 
Poets, who were always the moſt faithful and affectio- 
nate Friends to it. Poetry was born among the Shep- 
herds. ” 


Neſcio qua Natale ſolum dulcedine Muſas 
Ducit, & immemores non ſinit eſſe ſui. 
The Muſes {till love their own native Place, 
*Thas ſecret Charms which nothing can deface: 
The Truth is, no other Place is proper for their 
Work ; one might as well undertake to Dance in 2 


Croud, as to make good Verſes inthe midſt of Noiſe 
and Tumult. 


As well might Corn as Verſe in Cities grow ; 

In vain the thankleſs Glebe we plough and ſow, 
Againſt th'unnatural Soil in vain we ſtrive ; 
'Tisnot a Ground inwhich theſe Plants will thrive; 


It will bear nothing but the Nettles or Thorns of 
datyre, which grow moſt naturally in the worſt 
Earth : And therefore almoſt all Poets, except thoſe 
who were not able to eat Bread without the Bounty 
of Great Men, that is, without what they could get 


by 
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by Flattering of them, have not only withdrawn ' 
themſelves from the Vicesand Vanities of the Grand This 
World (Pariter  vitii/que Fociſque Altius humanis IE. E 
exeruere caput) into the innocent Happineſs of a 
retir'd Life ; but have commended and adorned no- 
thing ſo much by their Ever-living Poems. Heſiod 
was the firſt or ſecond Poet in the World that re- 
mains yet extant (if Homer, as ſome think, preceded 
Him, but Irather believe they were Contemptoraries) 
and he 1s the firſt Writer too of the Art of Husban- 
dry: He has contributed (ſays Columella) not a lit. 
tle to our Profeſſion; I ſuppoſe he means not a little 
Honour, for the Matter of his Inſtructions is not ve- 
ry important: His great Antiquity is viſible through 
the Gravity and Simplicity of his Stile. The moſl 
acute of all his Sayings concerns our Purpoſe very 
much, and is couch'd in the reverend Obſcurity of 
an Oracle, Il: {pou Terr, The half is more than 
the whole. The Occaſion of the Speech is this; His 
Brother Perſes had by corrupting ſome great Men 
(Baowungs Awerpayss, Great Bribe-Eaters, he calls 

them) gotten from him the half of his Eſtate. It is 


ning 
her wo 
ty his 

n the 1 
yith fi1 
Inceſtc 
erce v 
ow h. 
no Hon 
els of 4 
ed in 

aertes 
onſola 
ſure of! 
e ſee 
as he 
rug, 
AV Spe 
done ne 


no matter (ſays he) they have not done me ſo much 4 veocri 
Prejudice as they imagine. ur o-1 
gave th 

Nin, S0 {ozow Gow IIA *Huuov Iarròg, As ay 
"Ou3” Gow & panrdyy Te H copodtng piy Wang, Hercule 
Kplarres c gui Sei Ele ddęd ie: 3 
Ku evTes d , See! Sion avg 5 our Cal 


Unhappy they to whom God has not reveal d, place or 


By a ſtrong Light which muſt their Senſe controul oo . 


That half a great Eſtate's more than the whole: ther to 
Unhappy, from whom ſtill conceal'd does lye and mu. 


Wet Wo | Luxury. ſtruct io 
Of Roots and Herbs, the wholeſome Luxury This Min befe 


Val 
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. This I conceiveto have been honeſt Heſſod's Mean- 
manic Ing. From Homer we muſt not expect much con- 
s of 2 rning our Aﬀairs. He was blind, and could nei- 
-d no. her work in the Country, nor enjoy the Pleaſures of 
Heſiod I- his helpleſs Poverty was likelieſt to be ſuſtain'd: 
at re. In the richeſt Places, he was to delight the Grectans 

cedeq {ith fine Tales of the Wars and Adventures of their 
aries) inceſtors ; his Subject remov'd him from all Com- 

ban. {Mcrce with us, and yet, methinks, he made a ſhift to 

a lit. Now his good Will a little. For tho' he could do us 


bo Honour in the Perſon of his Hero Ulyſſes (much 
es of Achilles) becauſe his whole Time was conſu- 
ed in Wars and Voyages, yet he makes his Father 


BY aertes a Gard'ner all that while, and ſeeking his 
very onſolation for the Abſence of his Son in the Plea- 
ty of ne of Planting andeven Dunging his own Grounds. 


e ſee he did not contemn us Peaſants, nay, ſo far 


— as he from that Inſolence, that he always ſtiles Eu- 
Men W's, who kept the Hogs, with wonderful Reſpect 
calls NA pep go, The Divine Swine- herd. He could have 


done no more for Menelaus or Agamemnon. And 
Teocritus (a very ancient Poet, but he was one of 
our own Tribe, for he wrote nothing but Paſtorals) 
ge the ſame Epithete to an Husbandman, EciGero 
A; 2yewrns: Lhe Divine Husbandman reply d 10 
2, Hercules, who was but Adds himſelf. Theſe were 
Civil Greeks ! and who underſtood the Dignity of 

our Calling! Among the Romans we have in the firſt 

, Place our truly Divine Virgil, who, though by the 
-oul Nfdur of Mecenas and Augufius, he might have 
been one of the chief Men in Rome, yet choſe ra- 
ther to employ much of his Time in the Exerciſe, 
e and much of his immortal Wit in the Praiſe and In- 
ſtructions of a Ruſtick Life, who tho he had writ- 


ten before whole Books of Paſtorals and Georgicks, 
Vol. II. X could 
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could not abſtain in his great and Imperial Poem 
rinces, ag 
living juſt after the homely manner of an ordinar 
Country-Man. He feats him in a Throne of Maple 
and lays him but upon a Bear's Skin, the Kine an 
Oxen are lowing in bs Court- yard, the Birds under 

low call him up in the Morn: 
ing, and when he goes abroad, only two Dogs g 
along with him for his Guard; At laſt when he 
brings Æneas in his Royal Cottage, he makes hin 
ſay this memorable Complement, greater than eve 
yet was ſpoken at the Eſcurial, the Louvre, or our 


from deſcribing Evander, one of his be 


the Eeves of his Win 


Hbitehball. 


Ae (inquit) limina Victor, 

Alcides ſubiit, bæc illum Regia cepit, | 
Aude, Hoſpes, contemere opes, & te quoq; dignun 
Finge Deo, rebuſque vent non aſper egenis. 


This humble Roof, this ruſtick Court (faid he) 
Receiv'd Alcides crown'd with Victory. 
Scorn not (great Gueſt) the Steps where he has trod 
But contemn Wealth, and imitate a God. 


The next Man whom we are much oblig d to, 
both for his Doctrine and Example, is the next bel 
Poet in the World to Virgil, his dear Friend o- 
race; who when Auguſtus had deſir d Mecænas ib 
perſuade him to come and live domeſtically, and at 

the ſame Table with him, and to be Secretary 4 
State of the whole World under him, or rather jolli 
ly with him, for he ſays, at nos in Epiſtolis fert 
yendis adjuvet, could not be tempted to forſake 5 
Sabin, or Tiburtin Manor, for ſo rich and ſo plot 
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ous a Trouble. There was never, I think, ſuch an 
Example as this in the World, that he ſhould have 
ſo much Moderation and Courage as to refuſe an Of- 
fer of ſuch Grearneſs, and the Emperor fo much Ge- 
neroſity and good Nature as not to be at all offended 
with his Refuſal, but to retain ſtill the fame Kind- 
neſs, and expreſs it often to him in moſt friendly and 
familiar Letters, part of which are ſtill extant. If 
I ſhould produce all the Paſſages of this excellent Au- 
thor upon the ſeveral Subjects which I treat of in this 
Book, I muſt be oblig'd to tranſlate half his Works; 
of which I may fay more truly than in my Opinion 
he did of Homer, Qui quid ſit pulchrum, quid Tur- 
fe, quid utile, quid non, plenius & melius Chryſip-. 
pa, & Crantore dicit. | (hall content my ſelf upon 
this particular Theme with three only, one out of 
his Odes, the other out of his Jazyrs, the third out 
of his Epiſtles, and ſhall forbear to collect rhe Sut- 
frages of all other Poets, which may be found ſcat- 
ter d up and down through all their Writings, and 
elpecially in Martial s. But I muſt not omit to make 
ſome Excuſe for the bold Undertaking of my unsk1i!- 
ful Pencil upon the Beauties of a Face that has been 
drawn before by ſo many great Maſters, eſpecially, 
that I ſhould dare to do it in Latin Verſes (tho? of 
another kind) and have the Confidence to tranſlate 
them. I can only ſay that I love the Matter, and 
that ought to cover many Faults; and that I run not 
to contend with thoſe before me, but follow to ap- 


D laud them. 


Virg· 
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Virg. Georg. Lib. II. 

O fortunatos nimium, G c. 
of Tranſlation out of Virgil. 


4 H happy (if his Happineſs he knows) [tow 
The Country Swain, on whom kind Heav'n be. 
At home all Riches that wiſe Nature needs; 
Whom the juſt Earth with eaſie Plenty feeds. 
Tis true, no Morning Tide of Clients comes, 
And fills the painted Channels of his Rooms, 
Adoring the rich Figures as they paſs, 
In Tap'ſtry wrought, or cut in living Braſs; 
Nor is his Wool ſuperfluouſly dy'd 
With the dear Poiſon of A//yrian Pride: 
Nor do Arabian Perfumes vainly ſpoil 
The native Uſe, and Sweetneſs of his Oil. 
Inſtead of theſe, his calm and harmleſs Life, 
Free from th' Alarms of Fear, and Storms of Strife, 
Does with ſubſtantial Bleſſedneſs abound, 
And the ſoft Wings of Peace cover him round, 
Through artleſs Grots the murm'ring Waters glide; 
Thick Trees both againſt Heat and Cold provide, 
From whence the Birds ſalute him; and his Ground 
With lowing Herds, and bleating Sheep does ſound, 
And all the Rivers and the Foreſts nigh, 
Both Food, and Game, and Exerciſe ſupply. 
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ere a well-harden'd active Youth we ſee, 
aught the great Art of chearful Poverty. 
ere, in this Place alone, there ſtill do thine 
dome Streaks of Love, both Human and Divine; 
rom hence Aſtræa took her Flight, and here | 
Still her laſt Foot-ſteps upon Earth appear. 

[is true, the firſt Deſire, which does controul 

Ul the inferior Wheels that move my Soul, 

s that the Muſe me her High-Prieſt would m_—_ 
nto her holieſt Scenes of Myſtry take, 

And open there, to my Mind's purged Eye, 

hoſe Wonders which to Senſe the God's deny 
How in the Moon ſuch Change of Shapes is found,. 
The Moon, the changing World's eternal Bound. 
hat ſhakes the ſolid Earth, what ſtrong Diſeaſe 
Vares trouble the firm Center's ancient Eaſe; 

What makes the Sea retreat, and what advance, 


Varieties too regular for Chance. 

What drives the Chariot on of Winter's Light, 
And ſtops the lazy Waggon of the Night. 

But if my dull and frozen Blood deny, 

To ſend forth Spirits that raiſe a Soul ſo high; 
In the next place, let Woods and Rivers be 

My quiet, tho' unglorious Deſtiny. 

ln Life's cool Vale let my low Scene be laid, 
Lover me, Gods, with Tempe's thickeſt Shade. 
Happy the Man, I grant, thrice happy he 

Who can through groſs Effects their Cauſes ſee: 
N43. Whoſe 
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Whoſe Courage from the Deeps of Knowledge ſprings, rounc 


Nor vainly fears inevitable things; 

But does his Walk of Virtue calmly go, 
Through all th' Alarms of Death and Hell below. 
Happy! but next ſuch Conqu'rors, happy they, 
Whoſe humble Life lies not in Fortune's way. 
They unconcern'd, from their ſafe diſtant Seat, 
Behold the Rods and Scepters of the Great. 

The Quarrels of the mighty without Fear, 

And the Deſcent of foreign Troops they hear. 


Nor can even Rome their ſteady Courſe miſguide, 


With all the Luſtre of her periſning Pride. 
Them never yet did Strife or Av'rice draw, 
Into the noiſie Markets of the Law, 

The Camps of gowned War, nor do they live 
By Rules or Forms that many Mad-men give. 
Duty, for Nature's Bounty, they repay, 
And her ſole Laws religiouſly obey. 

Some with bold Labour plough the faithleſs Main, 
Some rougher Storms in Princes Courts ſuſtain. 
Some ſwell up their flight Sails with pop'ular Fame, 
Charm'd with the fooliſh Whiſtlings of a Name. 
Some their vain Wealth to Earth again commit ; 
With endleſs Cares ſome brooding o er it fit. 
Country and Friends are by fome Wretches ſold, 
To lye on Zz7:az Beds, and drink in Gold; 
No Price too high for Profit can be ſhown 
Not Brothers Blood, nor Hazards of their own. 
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round the World in ſearch of it they roam, 
t makes ev'n their Antipodes their Home ; 
Mean while, the prudent Husbandman is found, 
In mutual Duties ſtriving with his Ground, 
And half the Year he Care of that does take, 
That half the Year grateful Returns does make. 
Each fertile Month does fome new Gifts preſent, 
And with new Work his Induftry content. 
This, the young Lamb, that, the ſoft Fleece doth yield, 
; This, loads with Hay, and that, with Cornthe Field; 
aide, Wall forts of Fruit crown the rich Autumm's Pride; 
And on a ſwelling Hill's warm ſtony Side, | 
The pow'rful Princely Purple of the Vine, 
Twice dy'd with the redoubled Sun, does ſhine. 
In th* Evening to a fair enfuing Day, 
With Joy he ſees his Flocks and Kids to play 
And loaded Kine about his Cottage ſtand, 
_ Mliviting with known Sound the Milker's Hand; 
Main, And when from wholſome Labour he doth come, 
n. With Wiſhes to be there, and wiſh'd for home, 
He meets at Door the ſofteſt human Blifſes, - 
His chaſte Wife's Welcome, and dear ChildrensKifls/ 
t When any Rural Holy-days invite „ 
His Genius forth to innocent Delight, 
d, On Earth's fair Bed, beneath ſome ſacred Shade, 
Amidſt his equal Friends careleſsly laid, 
He ſings thee, Bacchus, Patron of the Vine, 
8 The * Bowl foams with a Flood of Wine, 
| X 4 Nor 
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Not to the Loſs of Reaſon, or of Strength: 
To active Games and manly Sport at length, 
Their Mirth aſcends, and with fill'd Veins they ſee, 
Who can the beſt at better Trials be. 
Such was the Life the prudent Sabins choſe, 
From ſuch the old Hetrurian Virtue roſe. 
Such, Remus and the God his Brother led, 


From ſuch firm footing Romegrew the World's Head: 


Such was the Life that ev'n till now does raiſe 
The Honour of poor Saturn's Golden Days : 
Before Men born of Earth, and bury'd there, 
Let in the Sea their mortal Fate to ſhare. 
Before new Ways of periſhing were ſought, 
Before unskilful Death on Anvils wrought. 
Before thoſe Beaſts, which human Life ſuſtain, 
By Men, unleſs to the Gods Uſe, were ſlain. 


adn 


Horat. Epodon. 
Beatus ille Jui procul, &c. 


"Appy the Man whom bounteous Gods allows 
With his own Hand Paternal Grounds to plow! 

Like the firſt golden Mortals, happy he, 

From Bufineſs and the Cares of Mony free ! 

No human Storms break off at Land his Skep, 

No loud Alarms of Nature on the Deep; 

From all the Cheats of Law he lives ſecure, 

Nor does th' Affronts of Palaces endure, 


Some: 


Head: 
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Sometimes the beauteous, marriageable Vine 
He to the luſty Bridegroom Elm does join; 


Sometimes he lops the barren Trees around, 


And grafts new Life into the fruitful Wound; 
Sometimes he ſheers his Flock, add ſometimes he 
Stores up the Golden Treaſures of the Bee. 

He ſees his lowing Herds walk o'er the Plain, 
Whilſt neighb'ring Hills low back to them again: 
And when the Seaſon, rich as well as gay, 
All her Autumnal Bounty does diſplay, 

How is he pleas'd th' encreafing Uſe to ſee 

Of his well-truſted Labours bend the Tree ? 

Of which large Shares, on the glad Sacred Days, 
He gives to Friends, and to the Gods repays. 


With how much Joy does he beneath ſome Shade, 


By aged Trees rev'rend Embraces made, 
His careleſs Head on the freſh Green recline, 
His Head uncharg'd with Fear or with Defign, 
By him a River conſtantly complains, 
The Birds above rejoice with various Strains, 
And in the ſolemn Scene their Orgies keep, | 
Like Dreams mix'd with the Gravity of Sleep; 4 | 
Sleep, which does always there for Entrance wait, 
And nought within againſt it ſhuts the Gate. 

Nor does the rougheſt Seaſon of the Sky, 
Or ſullen Jove, all Sports to him deny. 
He runs the Mazes of the nimble Hare, ' 
His well-mouth'd Dogs glad Concert rends the Air ; 
Or 


— — — x 
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Or with Game bolder, and rewarded more, 

He drives into a Toil the foaming Boar ; 

Here flies the Hawk t aſſault, and there the Net 
To intercept the travelling Fowl is ſet. 

And all his Malice, all his Craft is ſhown 

In innocent Wars, on Beaſts and Birds alone. 

This 1s the Life from all Misfortunes free, 

From thee the great One, Tyrant Love, from thee; 
And if a chaſte and clean, tho' homely Wife 

Be added to the Bleſſings of this Life, 

Such as the ancient Sun-burnt Sabins were, 

Such as Apulia, frugal ſtill, does bear, 

Who makes her Children and the Houſe her Care, 
And joyfully the Work of Life does ſhare, 
Nor thinks her ſelf roo noble, or too fine, 

To pin the Sheep-fold, or to milch the Kine ; 

Who waits at Door againſt her Husband come, 
From Rural Duties, late, and weary'd home ; 
Where ſhe receives hun with a kind Embrace, 

A chearful Fire, and a more chearful Face; 

And fills the Bowl up to her homely Lord, 

And with Domeſtick Plenty loads the Board. 

Not all the luſtful Shell. fiſh of the Sea, 

Dreſs'd by the wanton Hand of Luxury, 

Nor Ortalans, nor Godwits, nor the reſt 

Of coſtly Names, that gloritie a Feaſt, 

Are at the Princely Tables better Cheer, 

Than Lamb and Kid, Lettuce and Olives here, 
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The Country Mouſe. 
A Paraphraſe upon Horace, Book 2. Sat. 6. 


T the large Foot of a fair hollow Tree, 

Cloſe toplow'd Ground, feated commodiouſly, 
His ancient and Hereditary Houſe, 
There dwelt a good ſubſtantial Country Mouſe: 
Frugal, and grave, and careful of the main, 
Let one, who once did nobly entertain 
A City Mouſe, well coated, ſleek, and gay, 
A Mouſe of high degree, which loſt his Way, 
Wantonly walking forth to take the Air, 

And arriv'd early, and belighted there 

For a Day's Lodging : The good hearty Hoſt 
(The ancient Plenty of his Hall to boaſt) 

Did all the Stores produce, that might excite, 
With various Taſtes, the Courtier's Appetite. ; 
Fitches and Beans, Peaſon, and Oats, and Wheat, J 
And a large Cheſnut, the delicious Meat 

Which ove himſelf, were he a Moufe, would eat. 
And for a Hautgouſt there were mix d with theſe 
The Swerd of Bacon, and the Coat of Checſe ; 
The precious Relicks, which at Harveft he 

Had gather'd from the Reapers Luxury. 

Freely (ſaid he) fall on, and never ſpare, 

The bounteous Gods will for to Morrow care. 
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And thus at Eaſe on Beds of Straw they lay, 

And to their Genius ſacrific'd the Day. 

Yet the nice Gueſt's Epicurean Mind 
(Tho? Breeding made him civil ſeem, and kind) 
Deſpis'd this Country Feaſt, and ſtill his Thought 
Upon the Cakes and Pies of London wrought. 
Your Bounty and Civility (ſaid he) 

Which I'm ſurpriz'd in theſe rude Parts to ſee, 
Shews that the Gods have given you a Mind, 
Too noble for the Fate which here you find, 
Why ſhould a Soul, ſo virtuous and ſo great, 
Loſe it ſelf thus in an obſcure Retreat? 

Let Savage Beaſts lodge in a Country Den, 


You ſhould ſee Towns, and Manners know, and Men: 


Ard taſte the gen'rous Lux'ury of the Court, 

Where all the Mice of Quality reſort; 

Where thouſand beauteous Shees about you move, 

And by high Fare are pliant mace to Love. 

We all &erlong muſt render up our Breath, 

No Cave or Hole can ſhelter us from Death. 
Since Life is ſo uncertain, and ſo ſhort, 

Let's ſpend it all in Feaſting, and in Sport. 

Come, worthy Sir, come with me, and partake 

All the great things that Mortals happy make. 
Alas, what Virtue hath ſufficient Arms 

T* oppoſe bright Honour, and ſoft Pleaſure's Charms? 

What Wiſdom can their Magick Force repel? 

It draws this rev'rend Hermit from his Cell. 
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It was the time, when witty Poets tell, 

That Phabus into Thetis Boſom fell: 

She bluſh'd at firſt, and then put out the Light, 
And drew the modeſt Curtains of the Night. 
Plainly, the troth to tel], the Sun was ſet, 
When to the Town our weary'& Travellers get · 
To a Lord's Houſe, as Lordly as can be, 

Made for the Uſe of Pride and Luxury, 

They come ; the gentle Courtier at the Door 
Stops, and will hardly enter in before. 

But *tis, Sir, yout Command, and being ſo, 
I'm ſworn t Obedience; and ſo in they go. 
Behind a Hanging 1n a 1 Room, 

(The richeſt Works of Mortelabes noble 3 
They wait awhile their weary'd Limbs to reſt, 
Till Silence ſhould invite them to their Feaſt. 
About the Hour that Cynthia's Silver Light, 
Had touch'd the pale Meridies of the Night; 
At laſt the various Supper being done, 

It happen'd that the Company was gone 

Into a Room remote, Servants and all, 

To pleaſe their noble Fancies with a Ball. 

Our Hoſt leads forth his Stranger, and does find 
All fitted to the Bounties of his Mind. 

Still on the Table half. fill'd Diſhes ſtood, 

And with delicious Bits the Floor was ſtrow'd. 


The courteous Mouſe preſents him with the beſt, 


And both with fat Varieties are bleſt: | 
Th in- 
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Th' induſtrious Peaſant ev'ry where does range, 
And thanks the Gods for his Life's happy Change. 
Lo, in the midſt of a well-fraighted Pic 
They both at laſt, glutted and wanton, lye: 
When ſee the ſad Reverſe of profp'rous Fate, 

And what fierce Storms on mortal Glories wait. 
With hideous Noiſe down the rude Servants come, 
Six Dogs before run barking into th' Room; 

The wretched Gluttons fly with wild Affright, 
And hate the Fulneſs which retards their Flight. 
Our trembling Peaſant wiſhes now in vain, 

That Rocks and Mountains cover'd him again. 

O how the Change of his poor Life he curs'd ! 
This, of all Lives (ſaid he) is ſure the worſt. 
Give me again, ye Gods, my Cave and Wood; 
With Peace, let Tares and Acorns be my Food. 


A Paraphraſe upon the tenth Epiſtle of the firſt 
Book of Horace. 


Horace to Fuſcus Ariſtius. 


Falth, from the Lover of the Country, me; 
Health, to the Lover of the City, thee : 
A Diff'rence in our Souls this only proves, 
In all things elſe we agree like marry'd Doves. 
But the warm Neſt, and crouded Dove-houſe, thou 
Doſt like; I looſely fly from Bough to Bough, 
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And Rivers drink, and all the ſhining Day, 
Upon fair Trees, or moſſy Rocks I play; 

In fine, I live and reign, when retire 

From all that you equal with Heav'n admire. 
Like one at laſt from the Prieſts Service fled, 
Loathing the honey'd Cakes, I long for Bread. 
Would I a Houſe for Happineſs erect, 

Nature alone ſhould be the Architect. 

She'd build it more convenient, than great, 
And doubtleſs in the Country chuſe her Seat. 

Is there a Place doth better Helps ſupply, 
Againſt the Wounds of Winter's Cruelty ? 

Is there an Air that gentler does aſſwage 

The mad Celeſtial Dogs, or Lions Rage? 

Is it not there that Sleep (and only there) 

Nor Noiſe without, nor Cares within does fear? 
Does Art through Pipes a purer Water bring, 
Than that which Nature ſtrains into a Spring ? 
Can all your Tap'ſtries, or your Pictures, ſhow 
More Beauties than in Herbs and Flow'rs do grow ? 
Fountains and Trees our weary*d Pride do pleaſe, 
Ev'n in the midit of gilded Palaces, 

And in your Towns that Proſpect gives Delight, 
Which opens round the Country to our Sight. 

Men to the Good, from which they raſhly fly, 
Return at laſt, and their wild Luxury 

Does but in vain with thoſe true Joys contend, 


Which Nature did to Mankind recommend. 


The 


| 
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The Man who changes Gold for burniſh'd Braſs, 
Or ſmall right Gems, for larger ones of Glaſs: 
Is not, at length, more certain to be made 
Ridiculous, and wretched by the Trade, 

Than he, who ſells a ſolid Good, to buy 

The painted Goods of Pride and Vanity. 

Tf thou be wiſe, no glorious Fortune chuſe, 
Which tis but Pain to keep, yet Grief to loſe. 
For, when we place ev'n Trifles in the Heart, 
With Trifles too unwillingly we part. 

An humble Roof, plain Bed, and homely Board, 
More clear, untainted Pleaſures do afford, 
Than ail the Tumult of vain Greatneſs brings 
To Kings, or to the Favourites of Kings. 

The horned Deer, by Nature arm'd ſo well, 

Did with the Horſe in common Paſture dwell; 
And when they fought, the Field it always wan, 
Till the ambitious Horſe begg'd Help of Man, 
And took the Bridle, and thenceforth did reiga 
Bravely alone, as Lord of all the Plain: 

But never after could the Rider get 

From off his Back, or from his Mouth the Bit. 
So they, who Poverty too much do fear, 

T avoid that Weight, a greater Burden bear ; 
That they might Pow'r above their Equals have, 
To cruel Maſters they themſelves enſlave. 

For Gold, their Liberty exchang'd we ſee, 

That faireit Flow'r which crowns Humanity. 
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\nd all this Miſchief does upon them light, 
Only, becauſe they know not how, aright, 


hat great, but ſecret, Happineſs to prize, 
hat's laid up in a little, for the Wile: 

hat is the beſt, and eaſieſt Eſtate, 

hich to a Man fits cloſe, but not too ſtrait 
Tis like a Shoe; it pinches, and it burns, 

00 narrow; and too large it over- turns. 

y deareſt Friend, ſtop thy Deſires at laſt, 

ind chearfully enjoy the Wealth thou haſt. 
and, if me ſtill ſeeking for more you ſee, 

hide and reproach, deſpiſe and laugh at me. 
ony*was made, not to command our Will, 
But all our lawful Pleaſures to fulfil, 

Shame and Wo to us, if we' our Wealth obey; 
The Horſe doth with the Horſe-man run away. 


— — 


— J] 


The COUNTRY LITE 
Libr. 4. Plantarum. 


Leſs'd be the Man (and bleſs'd he is) whome'er 
(Plac'd far out of the Roads of Hope or F car) 
A little Field, and little Garden feeds; 

The Field gives all that frugal Nature needs, 

The wealthy Garden lib'rally beſtows 

All the can ask, when ſhe luxurious grows. 

The ſpecious Inconveniencies that wait 

Upon a Life of Buſineſs, and of State, 

Vor, II. He 


* 
1 
8 


. 
Sans, 
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He ſees (nor does the Sight diſturb his Reſt) 

By Fools defir'd, by wicked Men poſſeſt. 

Thus, thus (and this deferv'd great Virgilis Praiſe) 

The old Corycian Yeoman paſs d his Days. 

Thus his wiſe Life Abdolonymus ſpent : 

Th' Ambaſſadors, which the great Emp'ror ſent 

To offer him a Crown, with Wonder found 

The rev'rend Gard'ner howing of his Ground; 

Unwillingly, and flow, and diſcontent, 

From his lov'd Cottage, to a Throne he went: 

And oft he ſtopp'd in his triumphant Way, 

And oft look'd back, and oft was heard to ſay, 

Not without Sighs, Alas, I there forſake * 

A happier Kingdom than I go to take. 

Thus Aglais (a Man unknown to Men, 

But the Gods knew, and therefore lov'd him then 

_ Thus hv'dobſcurely then without a Name, 
Azlaiis, now conſign'd t' eternal Fame. 

For Gyges, the rich King, wicked and great, 
Preſum'd at wife Apollos Delphict Seat, 

Preſum'd to ask, Oh thou, the whole World's Eye, 

See ſt thou a Man that happier is than I? 

The God, who ſcorn'd to flatter Man, reply'd, 

Azlaiis happier is. But Gyges cry d, 

In a proud Rage, Who can that Aglaus be? 

We've heard as yet of no ſuch King as he. 

And true it was, through the whole Earth around 

No King of ſuch a Name was to'be found. 
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Is ſome old Hero of that Name alive, 

Who his high Race does from the Gods derive? 

Is it ſome mighty Gen'ral, that has done 

Wonders in Fight, and God-like Honours won? 

Is it ſome Man of endleſs Wealth? ſaid he. 

None, none of theſe ; who can this Aglaus be? 

After long Search and vain Inquiries paſt, 

In an obſcure Arcadian Vale at laſt, 

(Th' Arcadian Life has always ſhady been) 

Near Sophos Town (which he but once had ſeen) 

This Aglaus, who Monarchs Envy drew, 

IS Whoſe Happineſs the Gods ſtood Witneſs to, 

his mighty Aglaus was lab'ring found, 

Witch his own Hands, in his own little Ground. 
So, gracious God, (if it may lawful be, | 

Among thoſe fooliſh Gods to mention thee) 

$0 let me act, on ſuch a private Stage, 

The laſt dull Scenes of my declining Age 3 

After long Toils and Voyages in vain, 

This quiet Port let my toſs'd Veſſel gain 

Of Heav*nly Reſt, this Earneſt to me lend, 

Let my Life ſleep, and learn to love her End. 


— — 


8 


V. The GARDEN. 
To J. Evelyn, Eſquire. 


Never had any other Deſire ſo ſtrong, and ſo like 

to Covetouſneſs, as that one which I have had al- 

ways, that I might be Maſter at laſt of a ſmall _—_ | 
1 1 an 
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and large Garden, with very moderate Conveniences 


join'd to them, and there dedicate the Remainder of 
my Lifeonly to the Culture of them, and the Study 


of Nature; 
And there (with no Deſign beyond my Wall) whole 


and entire to lye, | 
In no unactive Eaſe, and no unglorious Poverty. 


Or as Virgil has ſaid, ſhorter and better for me, that 
I might there Studis florere ignobilis otii (though l 
could wiſh that he had rather ſaid, Nobilis otii 
when he ſpoke of his own) But ſeveral Accidents of 
my ill Fortune have diſappointed me hitherto, and 
do ſtill, of that Felicity; for though I have made 
the firſt and hardeſt Step to it, by abandoning all 
Ambitions and Hopes in this World, and by retiring 
from the Noiſe of all Buſineſs and almoſt Company, 
yet I ſtick ſtill in the Inn of a hired Houſe and Gar- 
den, among Weeds and Rubbiſh ; and without that 
pleaſanteſt Work of Human Induſtry, the Improve- 
ment of ſomething which we call (not very proper- 
ly, but yet we call) our own. I am gone out from 
Sodom, but I am not yet arriv'd at my little Zoor. 
© let me eſcape thither (Is it not a Little one?) 
and my Soul ſhall lrve. I do not look back yet; but 
I have been forc'd to ſtop, and make too many Halts 
Lou may wonder, Sir, (for this ſeemsa little too ex. 
travagantand Pindarical tor Proſe) what I mean by all 
this Preface : It is to let you know, That tho? I have 
miſs'd, like a Chymiſt, my great End, yet I account 
my Affections and Endeavours well rewarded by 
ſomething that I have met with by the By 3 which 
is, that they have procur'd me ſome Part in you 
Kindneſs and Eſteem ; and thereby the Honour ot 
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Poſterity, by the Epiſtle you are pleas d to prefix to 
the moſt uſeful Book that has been written in that 
kind, and which is to laſt as long as Months and 
Years. | | 
Among many other Arts and Excellencies which 
you enjoy, I am glad to find this Favourite of mine 
the moſt predominant z that you chuſe this for your 
Wife, tho' you have hundreds of other Arts for your 
Concubines ; tho' you know them, and beget Sons 
upon them all (to which you are rich enough to al- 
low great Legacies) yet the Iſſue of this ſeems to be 
deſign d by you to the main of the Eſtate ; you have 
taken moſt Pleaſure in it, and beſtow'd moſt Charges 
upon its Education: And I doubt not to ſee that Book 
which you are pleas'd to promiſe to the World, and 
of which you have given us a large Earneſt in your 
Calendar, as Accompliſh'd, as any thing can be ex- 
pected from an Extraordinary Wit, and no ordinary 
Expences, and a long Experience. I know no Body 
that poſſeſſes more private Happineſs than you do in 
your Garden; and yet no Man who makes his Happi- 
neſs more publick, by a free Communication of the. + 
Art and Knowledge of it to others. All that I my 
elf am able yet to do, is only to recommend to Man- 
kind the Search of that Felicity, which you inſtruct 


them how to find and to enjoy. 


6 1. 
Happy art thou, whom God does bleſs 


With the full Choice of thine own Happineſs; 
And happier yet, becauſe thou'rt bleſt 
With Prudence, how to chuſe the beſt : 


Io 


734 Several Diſcourſes by way of Eſſays, 
In Books and Gardens thou haſt plac'd aright 
(Things which thou well doſt underſtand ; 
And both doſt make with thy laborious Hand) 
Thy noble, innocent Delight: 
And in thy virtuous Wife, where thou again doſt meet 
Both Pleaſures more refin'd and ſweet : 
The faireſt Garden in her Looks, 
And in her Mind the wiſeſt Books. 
Oh, who would change theſe ſoft, yet ſolid Joys, And tt 
| For empty Shows, and ſenſeleſs Noiſe; But w. 
And all which rank Ambition breeds, With 


Which ſeem ſuch beauteous Flow'rs, and are ſuch pois- And w 
| [nous Weeds e any 


IT. If any 

When God did Man to his own Likeneſs make, This n 

As much as Clay, tho' of the pureſt kind, God th 

By the great Potter's Art refin'd, 

Could the Divine Impreſſion take; 0 bleſ 

He thought it fit to place him, where F 

A kind of Heav'n too did appear, In whi 

As far as Earth could ſuch a Likeneſs bear : This d 

That Man no Happineſs might want,  WThis 4 

Which Earth to her firſt Mother could afford; Evry 1 
He did a Garden for him plant, They 

By the quick Hand of his Omnipotent Word. 'Þ 

As the chief Help and Joy of human Life, B 


He gave him the firſt Gift; firſt, ev'n before a Wife. ¶ Whilſt 
III. Fo 
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III. 
1 3 For God, the univerſal Ar chitect, 
T had been as eaſie to erect 


A Louvre, or Eſcurial, or a Tower 
ſt meet That might with Heav'n Communication hold, 
As Babel vainly thought to do of old: 
He wanted not the Skill or Power, 
In the World's Fabrick thoſe were ſhown, 
Joys, And the Materials were all his own. | 
But well he knew what Place would beſt agree 
With Innocence, and with Felicity: 
And we elſewhere ſtill ſeek for them in vain, 
f any Part of either yet remain; 
If any Part of either we expect, 
This may our Judgment in the Search direct; 
God the firſt Garden made, and the firft City, Cain. 
BY, | 
O blefſed Shades! O gentle cool Retreat 
From all th' immoderate Heat, 
In which the frantick World does burn and ſweat ! 
This does the Lion-Star, Ambition's Rage | 
This Avarice, the Dog-Star's Thirſt aſſwage: z 


h pois- 
Weeds! 


ke, 


d; Erry where elſe their fatal Pow'r to ſee, ; 
They make and rule Man's wretched Deſtiny : 
d. They neither ſet, nor diſappear, F 


: But tyrannize o'er all the Tear; 
Wife. Whilſt we ne'er feel their Flame or Influence here. 


III. Fo 


24 The 
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The Birds that dance from Bough to Bough, 
And fing above in ev'ry Tree, 

Are not from Fears and Cares more free, 
Than we who lye, or fit, or walk below, 
And ſhould by right be Singers too. 

What Prince's Quire of Muſick can excel 
That which within this Shade does dwell ? 
To which we nothing pay, or give; 

They like all other Poets live, 


Without Reward, or Thanks for their obliging Pains; 


'Tis well if they become not Prey : 
The whiſtling Winds add their leſs artful Strains, 
And a grave Baſe the murm'ring Fountains play; ; 
Nature does all this Harmony beſtow, 

But to our Plants, Art's Muſick too, 
The Pipe, Theorbo, and Guitar we owe; 


The Lute it ſelf, which once was green and mute, 


When Orpheus ſtrook th inſpir'd Lute, 
The Trees danc'd round, and underſtood 
By Sympathy the Voice of Wood, 
V. . 

Theſe are the Spells that to kind Sleep invite, 

And nothing does within Reſiſtance make, 
Which yet we moderately take; 
Who would not chuſe to be awake, 

While he's encompaſs'd round with ſuch Delight, 


Toth Ear, the Noſe, the Touch, the Taſte and Sight“ 


— 
9 


When 


ugh, 


All Countries did a conſtant Tribute pay, 
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When Venus would her dear Aſcanius keep 
A Pris' ner in the downy Bands of Sleep, 
She Od rous Herbs and Flow'rs beneath him Wers 
As the moſt ſoft and ſweeteſt Bed; 
Not her own Lap would more have charm'd his Head. 
Who, that has Reaſon, and his Smell, 
Would not among Roſes and Jaſmin dwell, 
Rather than all his Spirits choak 
With Exhalations of Dirt and Smoak ? 
And all th' Uncleanneſs which does drown 
In Peſtilential. Clouds a populous Town? 
The Earth it ſelf breaths better Perfumes here, 
Than all the Female Men or Women there, 


Not without Cauſe, about them bear. 


VL. 
When Epicurus to the World had taught, 
That Pleaſure was the chiefeſt Good, 
(And was perhaps i th Right, if rightly underſtood) 
His Life he to his Doctrine brought, 
Andina Garden's Shade that ſov'reign Pleaſure * 
Whoever a true Epicure would be, 
May there find cheap and virtuous Luxury. 
Vitellius his Table, which did hold 
As many Creatures as the Ark of old: 
That Fiſcal Table, to which ev'ry Day 


Could nothing more delicious afford, 
Than Nature's Liberality, 
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Help'd with a little Art and Induſtry, 
Allos the meaneſt Gard'ner's Board. 
The wanton Taſte no Fiſh, or Fowl can chuſe, 
For which the Grape or Melon he would loſe, 
Tho? all th' Inhabitants of Sea and Air 
Be liſted in the Glutton's Bill of Fare; 

| Yet ſtill the Fruits of Earth we ſee, 
Plac'd the third Story high in all her Luxury. 

VIE 
But with no Senſe the Garden does comply; 
None courts, or flatters, as it does, the Eye ; 
When the great Hebrew King did almoſt ſtrain 
The wondrous Treaſures of his Wealth and Brain, 
His Royal Southern Gueſt to entertain; 
Tho' ſhe on Silver Floors did tread, 

With bright Arian Carpets on them ſpread, 
To hide the Metal's Poverty; 
Tho' ſhe look'd up to Roofs of Gold, 
And novght around her could behold 
But Silk and rich Embroidery, 
And Babylonian Tapeſtry, 
And wealthy Hirams Princely Dye: 
Tho' Ophir's ſtarry Stones met ev'ry where her Eye; 
Tho' ſhe her ſelf, and her gay Hoſt, were dreſs'd 
With all the ſhining Glories of the Eaſt ; 
When lavith Art her coſtly Work had Gone, 
Ihe Honour and the Prize of Bravery 
Was by the Garden from the Palace won; 


And 


; 
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And ev'ry Roſe and Lilly there did ſtand, 
| Better attir'd by Nature's Hand: 
Ihe Caſe thus judg'd againſt the King we ſee, 
Bye one that would not be ſo rich, tho' wiſer far than he. 
.. VM 
Nor does this happy Place only diſpence 
Such various Pleaſures to the Senſe ; 
Here Health it {elf does live, 
That Salt of Life, which does to all a Reliſh give; 
Its ſtanding Pleaſure, and intrinſick Wealth, 
The Body'sVirtue, and the SouPs good F ortune, Health. 
The Tree of Life, when it in Eden ſtood, 
ain, Did its Immortal Head to Heav'n rear, 
It laſted a tall Cedar till the Flood, 
Now a ſmall thorny Shrub it does appear, 
Nor will it thrive too ev'ry where: 
It always here is freſheſt ſeen, 
Tis only here an Ever- green. 
If through the ſtrong and beauteous Fence 
Of Temperance and Innocence, 
And wholſome Labours, and a quiet Mind, 


Any Diſeaſes Paſſage find, 
Ive; They muſt not think here to aſſail 
A Land unarmed, or without a Guard; 


They muſt fight for it, and diſpute it hard, 
Before they can prevail: 


Scarce any Plant 1s growing here 
Which againſt Death ſome Weapon does not bear. 


Let 
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Let Cities boaſt, That they provide Tn o 

For Life the Ornaments of Pride; | If it 

But *tis the Country and the Field, To- 
That furniſh it with Staff and Shield. It 01 

IX. It in 

Where does the Wiſdom, and the Pow'r Divine And 
In a more bright and ſweet Reflexion ſhine? It d 
Where do we finer Stroaks and Colours ſee To - 


Of the Creator's real Poetry, 
Than when we with Attention look 
Upon the third Day's Volume of the Book ? 
If we could open and intend our Eye, 
We all, like Moſes, ſhould eſpy 
Ev'n in a Buſh the radiant Deity. 
Bur we deſpiſe theſe his inferior Ways, 
| (Tho? no leſs full of Miracle and Praiſe) 
Upon the Flow'rs of Heav'n we gaze; 
The Stars of Earth no wonder in us raiſe. 
Tho' theſe perhaps do more than they, 
The Life of Mankind ſway. 
Altho' no Part of mighty Nature be 
More ſtor d with Beauty, Pow'r, and Myſtery ; 
Yet, to encourage human Induſtry, 
God has ſo order'd that no other Part 
Such Space, and ſuch Dominion leaves for Art. 
3 That 
We no where Art do ſo triumphant ſee, 
As when it Grafts or Buds the Tree : 


Whe 
O'er 
And 
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In other things we count it to excel, 
If it a docile Scholar can appear 
To Nature, and but imitate her well; 
It over- rules, and is her Maſter here. 
It imitates her Maker's Power Divine, | 
And changes her ſometimes,and ſome times does refine; 
It does, like Grace, the fallen Tree reſtore 
To its bleſs'd State of Paradiſe before: 
Who would not joy to ſee his conqu'ring Hand 
O'er all the Vegetable World command > 
And the wild Giants of the Wood receive 
What Law he's pleas'd to give? 
He bids th'ill-natur'd Crab produce 
The gentler Apple's Winy Juice 
The Golden Fruit, that worthy is 
Of Galatez's purple Kiſs; 
He does the ſavage Hawthorn teach 
To bear the Medlar and the Pear, 
He bids the ruſtick Plum to rear 
A noble Trunk, and be a Peach. 
Ev'n Daprne's Coyneſs he does mock, 
And weds the Cherry to her Stock, 
Tho? ſhe refus'd Apollos Suit; 
Ev'n ſhe, that chaſte and Virgin Tree, 
Now wonders at her ſelf, to ſee | 
That ſhe's a Mother made, and bluſhes in her Fruit. 


XI. Me- 
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XI. Reade 

Methinks I ſee great Diocleſian walk | _ 

In the $4lonian Garden's noble Shade, En * 
Which by his own Imperial Hands was made: | 

I ſee him ſmile (methinks) as he does talk 


With the Ambaſſadors, who come in vain 

T' entice him to a Throne again. 
IfI, my Friends (faid he) ſhould to you ſhow 
All the Delights which in theſe Gardens grow ; 
"Tis likelier much that you ſhould with me ſtay, 


Than 'tis that you ſhould carry me away: I1 
And truſt me not, my Friends, if ev'ry Day M ty m 
I walk not here with more Delight, but 1 
Than ever, after the moſt happy Fight, eint 
In Triumph, to the Capitol, I rode, [ God. | 8 
To thank the Gods, and to be thought, my ſelfalmoſt 2 MW little 
£ — little 

| (whi 

VI Of GREATNESS. have 


IN CE we cannot attain to Greatneſs, (ſays the 


Sieur de Montagn ) let's have our Revenge by e 
railing at it: This he ſpoke but in Jeſt. I believehe his 
deſir'd it no more than I do, and had leſs Reaſon, for "hp 
he enjoy'd ſo plentiful and honourable a Fortune in rer. 
a moſt excellent Country, as allow'd him all the real 


Conveniences of it, ſeparated and purged from the Par 

Incommodities. If I were but in his Condition, ! 

ſhould think it hard meaſure, without being convin- W 

ced of any Crime, to be ſcqueſter'd from it, and _ : 

made one of the Principal Officers of State. But the WW ©, 
* b 2 a Reader ec 


- 
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Reader may think that what I, now ſay, is of ſmall 
Authority, becauſe I never was, nor never ſhall be 
put to the Trial: I can therefore oaly make my Pro- 
teſtation» 
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If ever I more Riches did defire 
Than Cleanlineſs and Quiet do require, 
If &er Ambition did my Fancy cheat, 
| With any Wiſh, ſo mean as to be great, 
Continue, Heav'n, ſtill from me to remove 
The humble Bleſſings of that Life J love. 


9 


I know very many Men will deſpiſe, and ſome pi- 
ty me, for this Humour, as a poor ſpirited Fellow; 
but I'm content, and like Horace, thank God for 
being ſo. Dii bene fecerunt, inopis me quodque pu- 
fili Finxerunt animi. I confeſs, I love Littleneſs 

almoſt in all things. A little convenient Eſtate, a 
little chearful Houſe, a little Company, and a very 
little Feaſt, and if I were ever to fall in Love again 
(which 1s a great Paſſion, and therefore, I hope, I 
have done with 1t) it would be, I think, with Pret- 
tineſs, rather than with Majeſtical Beauty. I would 
neither wiſh that my Miſtreſs, nor my Fortune, 
ſhould be a Bona Roba, as Homer uſes to deſcribe 
his Beauties, like a Daughter of great Jupiter for the 


Statelineſs and Largeneſs of her Perſon, but as Lu- 
cretius ſays, 


Paruula, p umilio, Kaeirav ha, lota merum ſal. 


Where there is one Man of this, I believe there 
are a thouſand of Senecio's Mind, whoſe ridiculous 
Affectat ion of Grandeur, Seneca the Elder deſcribes 
to this effect. Senecio was a Man of a turbid and 
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confus'd Wit, who could not endure to ſpeak any 
but mighty Words and Sentences, till this Humour 
grew at laſt into ſo notorious a Habit, or rather Di- 
ſeaſe, as became the Sport of the whole Town: He 
would have no Servants, but huge, maſſy Fellows, 


no Plate or Houſhold- ſtuff, but thrice as big as the 


Faſhion: You may believe me, for I ſpeak without 
Railery, his Extravagancy came at laſt into ſuch x 
Madneſs, that he would not put on a Pair of Shoes, 
each of which was not big enough for both his Feet : 
He would eat nothing but what was great, nor touch 
any Fruit but Horſe-Plums and Pound-Pears: He 
kept a Concubine that was a very Gianteſs, and made 
her walk too always in CHiopins, till at laſt he got 


the Sirname of Senecio Grandio, which, Meſfala 


ſaid, was not his Cognomen, but his Cognomentum : 
When he declaim'd for the three hundred Lacedæ- 
monians, who alone oppos'd Xerxes his Army of a- 
bove three hundred thouſand, he ſtretchd out his 
Arms, and ſtood on Tip-toes, that he might appear 
the taller, and cry'd out, in a very loud Voice, I 
rejoice, I rejoice—— We wonder'd, I remember, 
what new great Fortune had befallen his Eminence. 
Kerxes (ſays he) is all mine own. He who. took 
away the Sight of the Sea, with the Canvas Vails 
of ſo many Ships and then he goes on ſo, as I 
know not what to make of the reſt, whether it be 
the Fault of the Edition, or the Orator's own burly 
way of Nonſenſe. | 

This is the Character that Seneca gives of this 
Hyperbolical Fop, whom we ſtand amaz'd at, and 
yet there are very few Men who are not in ſome 
things, and to ſome degrees Grandios. Is any thing 
more common, than to ſee our Ladies of Quality 


wear ſuch high Shoes as they cannot walk in, with- 
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any Put one to lead them? and a Gown as long again as 

10ur the Body, ſo that they cannot ſtir to the next Room 
Di- Frithout a Page or two to hold it up? I may ſafely 
He Wy, That all the Oſtentation of our Grandees is juſt 
ows, like a Train of no Uſe in the World, but horribly 
the rumberſome and incommodious. What is all this, 
hout but a ſpice of Grandzo £ How tedious would this be, 
h a Wifwe were always bound to it? I do believe there is 
10es, Ino King, who would not rather bedepos'd, than en- 
cet: dure every Day of his Reign all the Ceremonies of 
ouch his Coronation. The mightieſt Princes are glad to 
He y often from theſe Majeſtick Pleaſures (which is, 
nade EWWinethinks, no ſmall Diſparagement to them) as it 
got Fwere for Refuge, tothe moſt contemptible Divertiſe- 
ala ments, and meaneſt Recreations of the Vulgar, nay, 
tum: even of Children. One of the moſt powerful and 
d- fortunate Princes of the World, of late, could find 
of a- out no Delight ſo ſatisfactory, as the keeping of lit- 
t his Itle ſinging Birds, and hearing of them, and whiſtling 
pear Ito them. What did the Emperors of the whole 
e, I World 2 If ever any Men had the free and full En- 
nber, ¶ oyment of all Human Greatneſs (nay, that would 
ence. ¶ not ſuffice, for they would be Gods too) they cer- 
took FWtainly poſſeſs'd it: And yet one of them, who ſtil'd 
Vails Ihimſelf Lord and God of the Earth, could not tell 
as I ¶ how to paſs his whole Day pleaſantly, without ſpend- 
it be Ning conſtantly two or three Hours in catching of 
Durly Flies, and killing them with a Bodkin, as if his 
Godſhip had been Beelgebub. One of his Predeceſ- 
lors, Nero (who never put any Bounds, nor met 
with any Stop to his Appetite) could divert himſelf 
with no Paſtime more agreeable, than to run about 
the Streets all Night in a Diſguiſe, and abuſe the 
Women, and affront the Men whom he met, and 
ſometimes to beat them, and ſometimes to be beaten 

Vor. II. 2 by 
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call'd it then) in thoſe kind of Prizes, than all hi 
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by them: This was one of his Imperial Nocturnal 
Pleaſures. His chiefeſt in the Day, was to fing and 


play upon a Fiddle, in the Habit of a Minſtrel, up. 
on the publick Stage; he was prouder of the Gar. 
lands that were given to his Divine Voice (as they 


Forefathers were of their Triumphs over Nations: 
He did not at his Death complain, that fo mighty an 
Emperor, and the laſt of all the Cæſarian Race o 
Deities, ſhould be brought to ſo ſhameful and miſe. 
Table an end, but only cry'd out, Alas, what Pit 
tis that ſo excellent a Muſician ſhould periſh in thi 
manner! His Uncle Claudius ſpent half his Timex 
playing at Dice, that was the main fruit of his 80. 
vereignty. I omit the Madneſles of Caligula s De. 
lights, and the execrable Sordidneſs of thoſe of 7. 
berius. Would one think that Auguſtus himſelf, the 
Higheſt and moſt fortunate of Mankind, a Perſor 
endow'd too with many excellent Parts of Nature, 
ſhould be ſo hard put to it ſometimes for want 0 
Recreations, as to be found playing at Nuts and 
bounding Stones, with little Syrian and Mooriſh Boys 
whoſe Company he took Delight in, for their Prating 
and their Wantonneſs ? 


Was it for this, that Rome's beſt Blood he {pilt 
With ſo much Falſhood, ſo much Guilt? 


Was it for this that his Ambition ſtrove, 
To equal Cæſar firſt, and after Zove? 


Greatneſs is barren ſure of ſolid Joys; 


Her Merchandiſe (I fear) is all in Toys, 
She could not elſe ſure ſo uncivil be, 
To treat his Univerſal Majeſty, 
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\turnaf} His new created Deity, 
ing and With Nuts, and Bounding-ſtones, and Boys. 


el, up. 
e Gi But we muſt excuſe her for this meager Entertain- 
as theyſlment, ſhe has not really wherewithal to make ſuch 
all hiYFeaſts as we imagine, her Gueſts muſt be contented 
ations Mometimes with but ſlender Cates, and with the ſame 
ghty arſÞſco!d Meats ſerv'd over and over again, even'till they be- 
Race offffcome nauſeous. When you have par'd away all the Va- 
1d miſe. Nnity, what ſolid and natural Contentment does there 
at Pitremain, which may not be had with five hundred 
in tha Pounds a Year? Not ſo many Servants or Horſes; 
TimexWhut a few good ones, which will do all the Buſineſs 
his 80. :s well : Not ſo many choice Diſhes at every Meal; 
a's Debut at ſeveral Meals all of them, which makes them 
> of T. both the more healthy, and the more pleaſant : Not 
ſelf, the ſo rich Garments, nor ſo frequent Changes, but as 
Perforfwarm and as comely, and ſo 0e Change too, as 
Nature Ab every jot as good for the Maſter, tho not for the 
vant off Tailor, or Valet de Chambre: Not ſuch a ſtately Pa- 
uts an{/ace, nor gilt Rooms, or the coſtlieſt ſorts of Tape- 
fo Boys try; but a convenient Brick Houſe, with decent 
PratingMWainſcot, and pretty Foreſt- work Hangings. Laſt- 
ly, (for I omit all other Particulars, and will end 

„vith that which I love moſt in both Conditions) not 

he ſpupſſ whole Woods cut in Walks, nor vaſt Parks, nor Foun- 
uilt? Wain, or Caſcade-Gardens; but Herb, and Flower, 
and Fruit-Gardens, which are more uſeful, and the 

Water every whit as clear and wholſome, as if it 

larted from the Breaſts of a marble Nymph) or the 

Urn of a River-God. If for all this, you like better 

the Subſtance of that former Eſtate of Life, do but 

conſider the inſeparable Accidents of both: Servi- 

tude, Diſquiet, Danger, and moſt commonly Guilt, 
His inherent in the one; in the other Liberty, I ranqui- 
Fay 4 lity, 
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lity, Security and Innocence; and when you haveffordin: 
thought upon this, you will confeſs that to be They 
Truth, which appear'd to you before but a ridicu-Wfates, 
lous Paradox, That a low Fortune is better guardedfſo tha 
and attended than a high one. If indeed we lookhifion: 
only upon the flouriſhing Head of the Tree, it appearWDebrs, 
a moſt beautiful Object, pine. 
Mouth 
more t 
0cnus 
Rope C 


e d quantum vertice ad auras 
e/Etherias, tantum radice ad Tartara tendit. 


. As far as up tow'rds Heav'n the Branches grow, ing it. 
So far the Root finks down to Hell below. 170 0 
up a li 


Another horrible Diſgrace to Greatneſs is, that it gain by 
is for the moſt part in pitiful Want and Dilſtre(s:Mþ,, yet 
What a wonderful thing is this? unleſs it degenerate... p;, 
into Avarice, and fo ceaſe to be Greatneſs: It faly,..1.;. 
perpetually into ſuch Neceſſities, as drive it into all of aſce 
the meaneſt and moſt ſordid Ways of Borrowing Hbove tl 
Cozenage, and Robbery, Mancipres locuples eget 4. N World 
ris Cappadocum Rex, This is the caſe of almoſt all 
Great Men, as well as of the poor King of Cappadi. 
cia. They abound with Slaves, but are indigent ot 
Mony. The ancient Roman Emperors, who had the 
Riches of the whole World for their Revenue, had 
wherewithal to live (one would have thought ) pretty 
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well at Eaſe, and to have been exempt from the Prel. 
ſures of extream Poverty. But yet, with moſt of A 
them it was much otherwiſe, and they fell perpetu- A 


ally into ſuch miſerable Penury, that they were for- A fa 
ced to devour or ſqueeze moſt of their Friends and ant of © 
Servants, to cheat with infamous Projects, to ranſack in "Ay 


and pillage all their Provinces. This F aſhion of Im- eee 
perial Grandeur, is imitated by all inferior and _ 
| a Or di 
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u haveffordinate ſorts of it, as if it were a Point of Honour. 
o be afſThey muſt be cheated of a third Part of their E- 
ridicu-Ffates, two other Thirds they muſt expend in Vanity, 
zuardedſſſo that they remain Debtors for all the neceſſary Pro- 
ve lookfſiſfions of Life, and have no way to ſatisfie thoſe 
appean Debts, but out of the Succours and Supplies of Ra- 
nine. As Riches encreaſe (ſays Solomon) ſo do the 
Mouths that devour it, The Maſter Mouth has no 
more than before. The Owner, methinks, is like 
Oenus in the Fable, who is perpetually winding a 
Rope of Hay, and an Aſs at the End perpetually eat- 
ing it. Out of theſe Inconveniences ariſes naturally 
one more, which is, that no Greatneſs can be ſatiſ- 
yd or contented with it ſelf: Still if it could mount 
up a little higher, it would be happy; if it could 
gain but that Point, it would obtain all its Deſires; 
but yet at laſt, when it is got up to the very Top of 
the Pic of Tenarihf, it is in very great Danger of 
breaking its Neck downwards, but in no poſſibility 
of aſcending upwards into the Seat of Tranquility a- 
bove the Moon. The firſt ambitious Men in the 
So of World, the old Giants, are ſaid to have made an 
10! 7 Heroical Attempt of ſcaling Heaven in deſpight of 
appa 1 the Gods, and they caſt O a upon O/ympus, and 
2x) 1 Pelion upon Offa; two or three Mountains more 

a . they thought would have done the Buſineſs, but the 
de, He Thunder ſpoil'd all the Work, when they were come 
) pretth Þþ to the third Story. | | 
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molt of And what a noble Plot was croſt, 
erpetu· ] And what a brave Deſign was loſt. 


bo 5 A famous Perſon of their Off- ſpring, the late Gi- 
; nſack ant of our Nation, when from the Condition of a very 
8 conſiderable Captain, he had made himſelf Lieu- 
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Was his firſt Mountain, and afterwards General,which 
was his ſecond, and after that abſolute Tyrant of 
three Kingdoms, which was the third, and almoſt 
touch'd the Heaven which he affected, is believ'd to 
have dy'd with Grief and Diſcontent, becauſe he coul{ 
not attain to the honeſt Name of a King, and the old 
Formality of a Crown, though he had before ex- 
ceeded the Power by a wicked Uſurpation. If he 
could have compaſsd that, he would perhaps hav: 
wanted ſomething elſe that is neceſſary to Felicity, 
and pined away for want of the Title of an Empe. 
ror ora God. The Reaſon of this is, that Great- 
neſs has no reality in Nature, but a Creature of the 
Fancy, a Notion that conſiſts only in Relation and 
Compariſon : It is indeed an Idol; but St. Paul 
teaches us, That an Idol is nothing in the World 
There is in truth no riſing or Meridian of the Sun, 
but only in reſpect to ſcveral Places ; there is 10 


Right or Left, no Upper Hand in Nature; every 


thing is Little, and every thing is Great, according 
as it is diverſely compar'd. There may be perhaps 
ſome Village in Scotland or Ireland where I might 
be a great Man, and in that caſel ſhould be like Cz- 
far , (you would wonder how Cz/ar and 1 ſhould be 
like one another in any thing) and chuſerather tobe 
the Firſt Man of the Village, than Second at Roni. 
Our Country is call'd Great Britany, in regard only 
of a leſſer of the ſame Name; it would be but a 1. 
diculous Epithete for it, when we conſider it toge- 
ther with the Kingdom of China. That too, is but 
a pitiful Rood of Ground in Compariſon of ti: 
whole Earth beſides; and this whole Globe of Earth, 
which we account ſo immenſe a Body, 1s but one 
Point or Atome in relation to thoſe numberlels 


Worlds that are ſcatterd up and down in the ny 
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Space of the Sky which we behold. The other ma. 
ny Inconveniences of Grandeur I have ſpoken of di- 
ſperſedly in ſeveral Chapters, and ſhall end this with 
an N Horace, not exactly copy d, but rudely 
imitated. 


— 


— 


— 


Horace. I. z. Ode. 1. 
Odi profanum vulgus, &c. 


I. 
Ence, ye Profane; I hate ye all; 
1 Both the Great, Vulgar, and the Small. 
To Virgin Minds, which yet their native Whitneſs 
Nor yet diſcolour'd with the Love of Gold, {holds 
( That Jaundice of the Soul, 


Which makes it look ſo gilded and fo foul) 


To you, ye very few, theſe Truths I tell ; 
The Muſe inſpires my Song, hark, and obſerve it well, 
8 II. 
We look on Men, and wonder at ſuch odds 
Twixt things that were the ſame by Birth; 
We look on Kings as Giants of the Earth, 
Theſe Giants are but Pigmies to the Gods. 
The humbleſt Buſh and proudeſt Oak, 
Are but of equal Proof againſt the Thunder: ſtroke. 
Beauty, and Strength, and Wit, and Wealth, and Pow'r 
Have their ſhort flouriſhing Hour; 
And to ſce themſelves, and ſmile, 
And joy in their Pre-eminence a while; 


2 4 Ev'n 
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Ev'n ſo in the ſame Land, That 

Poor Weeds, rich Corn, gay Flow'rs together ſtand; 

Alas, Death mows down all with an impartial Hand, Nor 


| III. He d 

And all you Men, whom Greatneſs does ſo pleaſe, 
Ye feaſt (I fear) like Damocles: Let, 
If you your Eyes could upwards move, And 


(But you (I fear) think nothing is above) 
You would perceive by what a little Thread 


The Sword {till hangs over your Head. If of 
No Tide of Wine would drown your Cares ; God 
No Mirth or Muſick over-noiſe your Fears. | 
The Fear of Death would you ſo watchful keep, || ef 
As not t admit the Image of it, Sleep. 

IV. Le 

Sleep is a God too proud to wait in Palaces, 8 
And yet ſo humble too, as not to ſcorn 25 

The meanſt Country Cottages ; Mo, 


This Poppy grows among the Corn. 
The Halcyon Sleep will never build his Neſt | _ 
In any ſtormy Breaſt. 
Tis not enough that he does find 
Clouds and Darkneſs in their Mind; 
Darkneſs but half his Work will do, 
Tis not enough, he muſt find Quiet too. 
V. | 
The Man, who in all Wiſhes he does make, 
Does only Nature's Counſel take, 


That 


That 
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| That wiſe and happy Man will never fear 


The evil Aſpects of the Year, 
Nor tremble, tho two Comets ſhould appear; 
He does not look in Almanacks, to ſee 

Whether he fortunate ſhall be ; 
Let Mars and Saturn in the Heav*ns con join, 
And what they pleaſe againſt the World deſign, 

So Jupiter within him ſhine. 

VI. 
If of your Pleaſures and Deſires no End be found, 
God to your Cares and Fears w1ll ſet no Bound. 
What would content you 2 Who can tell ? 


Le fear ſo much to loſe what you have got, 


As if you lik'd it well; 
Ye ſtrive for more, as if ye lik d it not. 
Go, level Hills, and fill up Seas, 


Spare nought that may your wanton F ancy pleaſe ; 


But truſt me, when you've done all this, 
Much will be miſſing ſtill, and much will be amiſs. 


— 


VII. f AV ARIC E. 


HERE are two ſorts of Avarice, the one is 

but of a Baſtard kind, and that is, the rapaci- 
ous Appetite of Gain; not for its own ſake, but for 
the Pleaſure of refunding 1t immediately through all 
the Channels of Pride and Luxury. 
the true kind, and properly ſo call'd; which is a reſt- 
leſs and unſat iable Deſire of Riches, not for any far- 
ther End or Uſe, but only to hoard, and preſerve, 


and 


The other 1s 
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and perpetually encreaſe them. The Covetous Man, 
of the firſt kind, 1s like a greedy Oftrich, which de. 


yours any Metal, but *tis with an Intent to feed up. 


on it, and in effect it makes a ſhift to digeſt and ex- 
cern it. The ſecond 1s like the fooliſh Chough, 
which loves to ſteal Mony only to hide it. The firſt 
does much Harm to Mankind, and a little Good too 
to ſome few: The ſecond does Good to none; no, 
not to himſelf. The firſt can make no Excuſe to 
God, or Angels, or rational Men for his Actions: 
The ſecond can give no Reaſon or Colour, not to 
the Devil himſelf, for what he does; he is a Slave to 
Mammon without Wages. The firſt makes a ſhift to 
be belov'd; ay, and envy'd too by ſome People: The 
ſecond is the univerſal Object of Hatred and Con- 
tempt. There is no Vice has been ſo pelted with 
good Sentences, and eſpecially by the Poets, who 
have purſu'd it with Stories, and Fables, and Alle- 
gories, and Allufions ; and mov'd, as we ſay, every 
Stone to fling at it : Among all which, I do not re- 
member a more fine and Gentleman- like Correction, 
than that which was given it by one Line of Ov ds. 


Deſunt Luxuriæ multa, Avaritie omnia. 
Much is wanting to Luxury, All to Avarice. 


To which Say ing I have a mind to add one Mem- 
ber, and render it thus, . 


Poverty wants ſome, Luxury many, Avarice 
all Things. 


Somebody ſays of a virtuous and wiſe Man, That 
having nothing, he has all: This is juſt his Anti- 
pode, who, having all things, yet has nothing. He's 
a Guardian Eunuch to his beloved Gold; Audivi cos 

Ama- 


That 
Anti- 

He's 
i e 
Ama- 
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Amatores eſſe maximos ſed nil poteſſe. They are 
the fondeſt Lovers, but impotent to enjoy. 


And, oh, what Man's Condition can be worſe 
Than his, whom Plenty ſtarves, and Bleſſings curſe L 
The Beggars but a common Fate deplore, 


The Rich poor Man's Emphatically Poor. 


I wonder how it comes to paſs, that there has ne- 
ver been any Law made againſt him: Againſt him, 
do I ſay ? I mean, For him; as there are publick Pro- 
viſions made for all other Madmen : It is very reaſo- 
nable that the King ſhouldappoint ſome Perſons (and 
I think the Courtiers would not be againſt this Pro- 
poſition) to manage his Eſtate during his Life (for 
his Heirs commonly need not that Care) and out of 
it to make it their Buſineſs to ſee, that he ſhould not 
want Alimony befitting his Condition, which he 
could never get out of his own cruel] Fingers. We 
relieve idle Vagrants, and counterfeit Beggars, but 
have no Care at all of theſe really Poor Men, who 
are (methinks) to be reſpectfully treated in regard 
of their Quality. I might be endleſs againſt them, 
but I am almoſt choak'd with the Superabundance of 
Matter; too much Plenty impoveriſhes me as it does 
them. I will conclude this odious Subject with Part 
of Horace's firſt datyre, which take in his own fami- 
liar Stile. 


I admire, Mecænas, how it comes to paſs, 
That no Man ever yet contented was, 
Nor is, nor perhaps will be, with that State 
In which his own Choice plants him, or his Fate. 
- Happ) 
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Happy the Merchant, the old Soldier cries; 
The Merchant, beaten with tempeſtuous Skies, 
Happy the Soldier, one half Hour to thee 

Gives ſpeedy Death, or glorious Victory. 

The Lawyer, knock'd up early from his Reſt 
By reſtleſs Clients, calls the Peaſant bleſs'd: 

The Peaſant, when his Labours ill ſucceed, 
Envies the Mouth which only Talk does feed. 
*Tis not (I think you'll ſay)that I want ſtore | 
Of Inſtances, if here I add no more; 

They are enough to reach at leaſt a Mile 

Beyond long Orator Fabius his Stile. 

But, hold, you whom no Fortune e'er endears, 
Gentlemen, Malecontents, and Mutineers, 

Who bounteous Fove ſo often cruel call, 
Behold, Fove's now refolv'd to pleaſe you all. 
Thou Soldier be a Merchant; Merchant, thou 
A Soldier be; and, Lawyer, to the Plough. 
Change all their Stations ſtrait, why do they ſtay? 


The Devil a Man will change, now when he may. 


Were in General Fove's abuſed caſe, 

By Fove I'd cudgel this Rebellious Race: 
But he's too good; be all then as you were, 
However make the beſt of what you are, 
And in that State be chearful and rejoice, 
Which either was your Fate, or was your Choice. 
No, they muſt labour yet, and ſweat, and toil, 
And very miſcrable be a while: | 


! 


But 


But 


But weighing juſtly a mortal Ant's Condition, 


Never to uſe, as never to have had? 
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But tis with a Deſign only to gain 

What may their Age with plenteous Eaſe maintain. 
The prudent Piſmire does this Leſſon teach, 

And Induſtry to lazy Mankind preach. 

The little Drudge does trot about and ſweat, 

Nor does he ſtrait devour all he can get, 

But in his temp'rate Mouth carries it home, 

A Stock for Winter, which he knows muſt come. 
And when the rolling World to Creatures here 
Turns up the deform'd wrong Side of the Year, 
And ſhuts him in, with Storms, and Cold, and Wet, 
He chearfully does his paſt Labours eat : 

O, does he ſo? Your wiſe Example, th' Ant, 

Does not at all times Reſt and Plenty want 


Divides his Life twixt Labour and Fruition. 

Thee neither Heat, nor Storms, nor Wet, nor Cold» 
From thy unnatural Diligence can with-hold. 

To th' Indies thou wouldſt run, rather than ſee 
Another, tho' a Friend, richer than thee. 

Fond Man! What Good or Beauty can be found 

In heaps of Treaſure bury d under Ground? | 
Which rather than diminiſh'd cer to ſee, | it 
Thou would'ſt thy ſelf too bury'd with them be. 
And what's the Diffrence? Is't not quite as bad [1 


In thy vaſt Barns Millions of Quarters ſtore, 
Thy Belly, for all that, will hold no more 
Thar 


758 Several Diſcourſes by way of Eſſays, 


Than mine does: Ev'ry Baker makes much Bread ; 


What then? He's with no more than others fed. 
Do you within the Bounds of Nature live, 

And to augment your own you need not ſtrive. 
One hundred Acres will no leſs for you 

Your Life's whole Buſineſs than ten thouſand do. 
But pleaſant tis to take from a great Store 
What, Man, tho you're refolv'd to take no more 
Than I do from a ſmall one? If your Will 

Be but a Pitcher or a Pot to fill, 

To ſome great River for it muſt you go, 

When a clear Spring juſt at your Feet does flow? 
Give me the Spring which does to human Uſe 
Safe, eaſie, and untroubled Stores produce; 

He who ſcorns theſe, and needs would drink at Nie, 
Muſt run the Danger of the Crocodile, 

And of the rapid Stream it ſelf, which may 

At unawares bear him perhaps away. 

In a full Flood Tantalus ſtands, his Skin 
Waſh'd oer in vain, for ever dry within; 

He catches at the Stream with greedy Lips, 
From his touch d Mouth the wanton Torment ſlips: 
You laugh now, and expand your careful Brow ; j 
*T is finely ſaid, but what's all this to you? 
Change but the Name, this Fable is thy Story ; 
Thou in a Flood of uſeleſs Wealth doſt glory, 
Which thou canſt only touch, but never taſte; 
n= Abundance ſtill, and till the Want does laſt. 
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The Treaſures of the Gods thou wouldſt not ſpare, 
But when they're made thine own, they Sacred are, 
And muſt be kept with Rev*rence, as if thou 

No other Uſe of precious Gold didſt know, 

But that of curious Pictures, to delight, 

With the fair Stamp, thy Virtuoſo Sight. 

The only true and genuine Uſe is this, 

To buy the things which Nature cannot miſs 
Without Diſcomfort, Oil, and vital Bread, 

And Wine by which the Life of Life is fed, 

And all thoſe few things elſe by which we live ; 
All that remains is giv'n for thee to give. 

If Cares and Troubles, Envy, Grief and Fear, 

The better Fruits be, which fair Riches bear, 

If a new Poverty grow out of Store; 

The old plain way, ye Gods, let me be Poor. 


—— — 


A Paraphraſe on an Ode in Horace's third Book, 
beginning thus, Incluſam Danaen turris a- 
henea, 

. I. | 

Tow'r of Braſs, one would have ſaid, 
And Locks, and Bolts, and Iron Bars, 

And Guards, as firi& as in the Heat of Wars, 

Might have preſerv'd one innocent Maiden-head. 

The jealous Father thought he well might ſpare 

All further jealous Care, 


And 
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And as he walk'd, thimſelf alone he ſmil'd, 
To think how Venus Arts he had beguil'd; 
And when he ſlept, his Reſt was deep, 
But Venus laugh'd to ſee and hear him ſleep. 
She taught the am rous 7b 
A magical Receipt in Love, 

Which arm'd him ſtronger, and which help'd 1 0 more, 
Than all his Thunder did, and his Almightyſhip before. 
" 

dhe taught him Love's Elixir, by which Art 
His Godhead into Gold he did convert; 
No Guards did then his Paſſage ſtay, 
He paſs'd with Eaſe ; Gold was the Word; 
Subtle as Lightning, bright and quick and fierce, 
Gold tho Doors and Walls die pierce; 
And as that works ſometimes upon the Sword, 
Melted the Maiden-head away, 
Ev'n 1n the ſecret Scabbard where it lay. 
The prudent Macedonian King, 
To blow up Towns, a Golden Mine did ſpring. | Fiel 
He broke thro' Gates with this Petar, al th 
'Tis the great Art of Peace, the Engine 'tis of War; rhe M 
And Fleets and Armies follow it afar, 


| A 
The Enfign *tis at Land, and 'tis the Seaman's Star. D. 
” III. 5 | 

| T 
Let all the World Slave to this Tyrant be, Whaten 
Creature to this Diſguiſed Deity, Is 


Yet it ſhall never conquer me. Vo 
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Guard of Virtues will not let it paſs, 
ind Wiſdom is a Tower of ſtronger Braſs. 
The Muſes Lawrel round my Temples ſpread, 
Joes from this Lightning's Force ſecure my Head; 
Nor will J lift it up ſo high, 
s in the violent Meteor's way to lye. 
ealth for its Power do we honour and adore? 
The things we hate, ill F ate, and Death, have more. 
[> IV. | 
rom Towns and Courts, Camps of the Rich and Great; 
The vaſt Xerxean Army, I retreat, | 
ind to the ſmall Laconicł Forces fly, 
Which hold the Straights of Poverty. 
ellars and Granaries in vain we fill, 
With all the bounteous Summer's Store, 
If the Mind thirſt and hunger ſtill. 
The poor rich Man's emphatically poor. 
Slave to the things we too much prize, 
We Maſters grow of all that we deſpiſe. 


V. 


—_ 


More; 
efore. 


CC 


8· Field of Corn, a Fountain, and a Wood, 
all the Wealth by Nature underſtood. 

2 . he Monarch on whom fertile Nile beſtows 

3 All which that grateful Earth can bear, 


Deceives himſelf, if he ſuppoſe 
That more than this falls to his Share. 
Whatever an Eſtate does beyond this afford, 
Is not a Rent paid to the Lord; 
Vor. II. Aa But 
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But is a Tax illegal and unjuſt 
Exacted from it by the Tyrant Luſt: 
| Much will always wanting be, 

Tohim who much defires. Thrice happy he 
To whom the wiſe Indulgency of Heav'n, 
With ſparing Hand, but juſt enough has gi v'n. 


„ 


W — 


W 


VIII. The Dangers of an Honeſt Man in muc) 
| Company. 


F twenty thouſand naked Americans were not abi 
to reſiſt the Aflaultsj of but twenty well- arnid 
dfanards, | fee but little Poſſibility for one honeſt 
Man to defend himfelf againſt twenty thouſand 
Knaves, who are all-furnith'd Cap-a-pe, with the de. 
fenſive Arms of woridly Prudence, and the offenſive 
too of Craft and Malice. He will find no leſs ods 
than this againſt him, ifhe have much to do in 
human Affairs. The only Advice therefore which! 
can give him, is, to be fure not to venture his Perſon 
any longer in the open Campaign, to retreat and en- 
trench himſelf, to ſtop up all Avenues, and draw uy 
all Bridges againſt ſo numerous an Enemy. Ihe 
truth of it is, that a Man in much Buſineſs muſt ei- 
ther make himſelf a Knave, or elſe the World will 
wake him a Fool; and if the Injury went no farther 
than the being laugh'd at, a wiſe Man would content 
himfelf with the Revenge of Retaliation ; but the 
caſe is much worſe, for theſe civil Cannibals too, 3 
well as the wild ones, not only dance about ſuch 1 
taken Stranger, but at laſt devour him. A ſober Man 
cannot get too ſoon out of drunken Cotmpanys * 
the) 
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hey be never ſo kind and merry among themſelves, 
is not unpleaſant only, but dangerous to him. Do 
e wonder that a virtuous Man ſhould love to be 

lone? It is hard for him to be otherwiſe; he is ſo, 
hen he is among ten thouſand: Neither is the Soli- 
ude ſo uncomfortable to be alone without any other 
reature, as it is to be alone, in the midſt of wild 
beaſts. Man is to Man all kind of Beaſts, a fawn- 
ng Dog, a roaring Lion, a thieving Fox, a robbing 
Volf, a diſſembling Crocodile, a treacherous Decoy, 
nd a rapacious Vulture. The civileſt, methinks, of 
l Nations, are thoſe whom we account rhe moſt 
arbarous, there is ſome Moderation and good Na- 
ure in the Toupinambaltians, who eat no Men but 


— ﬀ: 


uch 


ot able 


gr heir Enemies, whilſt we learned and polite and 
ouſand briſt ian Europeans, like fo many Pikes and Sharks, 
the de. rey upon every thing that we can ſwallow. It is the 


great Boaſt of Eloquence and Philoſophy, that they 


tenfive it congregated Men diſpers'd, united them into So- 


_ 
Bod ties, and built up the Houſes and the Walls of 
Fhichl ies. I with they could unravel all they have wo- 
Perſon en; that we might have our Woods and our Inno- 


ence again, inſtead of our Caſtles and our Policies. 


nd en. hey have aſſembled many thouſands of ſcatter'd 


raw u a 25 

T Feople into one Body; tis true, they have done ſo, 
ſt ei bey have brought them together into Cities tocozer, 
a wil and into Armies to murder one another: They found 


them Hunters and Fiſhers of wild Creatures, they 
We made them Hunters and Fiſhers of their Bre- 
thren; they boaſt to have reduc'd them to a State of 
eace, when the truth is, they have only taught 
them the Art of War; they have fram d, I muſt con- 
els, wholeſome Laws for the Reſtraint of Vice, but 
they rais'd firſt that Devil which now they conjure 
and cannot bind; tho' there were before no Puniſh- 
| A a 2 ments 
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ments for Wickedneſs, yet there was leſs committed provid. 
becauſe there were no Rewards for it. But the Men the M 
who praiſe Philoſophy from this Topick are much comfor 
deceiv'd; let Oratory anſwer for it ſelf, the tinkling compal 
perhaps of that may unite a Swarm; it never wy wild B 
the Work of Philoſophy toaſſemble Multitudes, but cauſe v 
to regulate only, and govern them when they were nd to 
aſſembled, to make the beſt of an Evil, and bring the Di 
them, as much as 1s poſlible, to Unity again. Ava- tat a 
rice and Ambition only were the firſt Builders o Eſtroy 
| Towns and Founders of Empire; they ſaid - wort 
Gen. 11.4 Go to, let us build us a City and a Town that ti 
whoſe Top may reach unto Hea n, and lit nab 
us make us a Name, leſt we be ſcattered abroad ip. whole 
on the Face of the Earth, What was the Beginning lee the 
of Rome, the Metropolis of all the World? Whit can he 
was it, but a Concourſe of Thieves, and a Sanctuar) 8 
of Criminals? It was juſtly nam'd by the Auguryo Honef 
no leſs than twelve Vultures, and the Founder ce- peak t 
mented his Walls with the Blood of his Brother; lim i 
not unlike to this was the Beginning evenof the firſt here; 
Town too in the World, and ſuch is the Original it he | 
Sin of moſt Cities; their actual Encreaſe daily with 17. 
their Age and Growth ; the more People, the more n 
wicked all of them; every one brings in his Part to newly 

enflame the Contagion, which becomes at laſt ſo uni; 
verſal and fo ſtrong, that no Precepts can be ſuffic. Hor 


ent Preſervatives, nor any thing ſecure our Safety] Wh 
but Elight from among the Infected. We ought! The 
the Choice of a Situation to regard above all thing Nor 
the Healthſulneſs of the Place, and the HealthfuindMI N 

of it for the Mind rather than for the Body. But 8 


ſuppoſe (which is hardly to be ſuppos d) we ha 
Antidote enough againſt this Poiſon; nay, ſuppoſt 
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provided both againſt the Aſſaults of Hoſtility, and 


the Mines of Treachery, *twill yet be but an un 
comfortable Life to be ever in Alarms; tho' we were 
compaſs'd round with Fire, to defend our ſelves from 
wild Beaſts, the Lodging would be unpleaſant, be. 
cauſe we muſt always be oblig'd to watch that Fire, 
and to fear no leſs the Defects of our Guard, than 
the Diligence of our Enemy. The ſum of this is, 
that a virtuous Man is in danger to be trod upon and 
deſtroy'd in the Croud of his Contraries, nay, which 
is worſe, to be chang'd and corrupted by them, and 
that tis impoſſible to eſcape both theſe Inconvenien- 
ces, without ſo much Caution, as will take away the 
whole Quiet, that is, the Happineſs of his Life. 1e 
ſee then what he may loſe, but, I pray, what 
can he get there > Quid Rome faciam £ Men- 
tri neſcio. What ſhould a Man of Truth and 
Honeſty do at Rome“ he can neither underſtand, nor 
ſpeak the Language of the Place. A naked Man may 
ſyim in the Sea, but tis not the way to catch Fiſh 
there; they are likelier to devour him, than he them, 
if he bring no Nets, and uſe no Deceits. I think 
therefore it was wiſe and friendly Advice which 
Martial gave to Fabian, when he met him 
newly arriv'd at Rome. 


Juv, 
Sat. 3. 


Mart. 
L. 3 


Honeſt and poor, faithful in Word and Thought; 
What has thee, Fabian, to the City brought? 
Thou neither the Buffoon, nor Bawd canſt play, 
Nor with falſe Whiſpers th' Innocent betraß: 
Nor corrupt Wives, nor from rich Beldams get 


A Living, by thy Induſtry and Sweat; 


Aa 3 Nor 
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Nor with vain Promiſes nor Projects cheat; 

Nor bribe or flatter any of the Great. 

But you're a Man of Learning, prudent, juſt; . 
A Man of Courage, firm, and fit for Truſt. ' 
Why you may ſtay, and live unenvy'd here; 
But (faith) go back, and keep you where you were. 


Nay, if nothing of all this were in the caſe, yet 
the very Sight of Uncleannefs is loathſome to the 


cleanly ; the Sight of Folly and Impiety vexatiou 


to the Wiſe and Pons. - 


' was but an ilbnatur'd Man, when he ſaid, lt 

was delightful to fee other Men in a great 
Storm: And no leſs 1}-natur'd ſhould I think Demo. 
critus, who laugh'd at all the World, but that he re- 
tird himſelf ſo much out of it, that we may per- 
ceive he took no great Pleaſure in that kind of Mirth, 
J have been drawn twice or thrice by Company to go 
to Bedlam, and have ſcen others very much delighted 
with the fantaſtical Extravagancy of ſo many vari- 
ous Madneſſes, which upon me wrought ſo contrary 
an Effect, that 1 always return'd, not only melan- 
choly, but even fick with the Sight. My Com paſl- 
on there was perhaps too tender, for I meet a thou- 
ſand Madmen abroad, without any Perturbation ; 
tho', to weigh the Matter juſtly, the total Loſs of 
Reaſon is lets deplorable than the total Depravation 
of it. An exact Judge of human Bleſlings, of Ricich 
Honours, Beauty, even of Wit it ſelt, ſhould pity 
the Abuſe of them more than the Want. 

Briefly, tho' a wiſe Man could paſs never ſo ſc 
rey through the great Roads of human Lites 15 


Lucretius, by his Favour, tho' a good Poet, 
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he will meet perpetually with ſo many Objects and 
Occaſions of Compaſſion, Grief, Shame, Anger, Ha- 
tred, Indignation, and all Paſſions but Envy (for he 
will find nothing to deſerve that) that he had better 
ſtrike into ſome private Path; nay, go ſo far, if he 
could, out of the common way, It nec fat7a audiat 
Pelopidarum ; that he might not ſo much as hear of 
the Actions of the Sons of Adam. But, whither 
ſhall we fly then? Into the Deſarts, like the ancient 
Hermites ? | 


us terra patet fera regnat Erynnis, Mem. 1. 


In facinus juraſſe putes. 


One would think that all Mankind had bound 
themſelves by an Oath to do all the Wickedneſs they 
can; that they had all (as the Scripture ſpeaks) fold 
themſelves to Sin; the Difference only is, that ſome 
are a little more crafty (and but a little, God knows) 
in making of the Bargain. I thought, when I went 
firſt to dwell in the Country, that without doubt I 
!hould have met there with the Simplicity of the old 
Poetical Golden Age: I thought to have found no Inha- 
bitants there, but ſuch as the Shepherds of Sir Phil. 
Hauey in Arcadia, or of Monſieur d Urfe upon the 
Banks of Lignon; and began to conſider with my 
elf, which way I might recommend no leſs to Po- 
lierity the Happineſs and Innocence of the Men of 
Cherrſea : But to confeſs the Truth, I perceiv'd 
quickly, by infallible Demonſtrations, that I was ſtill 
in old Euglaud, and not in Arcadia, or La Forreſt ; 
that if T could not content my ſelf with any thing 
lels than exact Fidelity in human Converſation, 1 
had almoſt as good go back and ſeek for it in the 
Court, or the Exchange, ar Weſtminſter-rall. I ask 

: Aa 4 28am 
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again then Whither ſhall we fly, or what ſhall we 
do? The World may ſo come in a Man's way, that 
he cannot chuſe but ſalute it, he muſt take heed tho 
not to go a whoring after it. If by any lawful Vo- 
cation, or juſt Neceſſity, Men happen to be marry' 
to it, I can only give them St. PauPs Advice 

x Cor. 7. Brethren, the time is ſhort, it remains tha 
* they that have Wives be as though they hai 
Verſe7- none. But I would that all Men were even 
as I my ſelf. 

In all Caſes they muſt be ſure that they do Man. 
dum ducere, and not Mundo nubere. They muſt re 
tain the Superiority and Headſhip over it: Happy ar 
they who can get out of the Sight of this deceitful And 
Beauty, that they may not be led ſo much as into Ha 
Temptation ; who have not only quitted the Metro- = 
polis, but can abſtain from ever ſeeing the next Ma- Ane 


ket Town of their Country. Doe 
- | Of 
Claudian's Old a 
audian's Old Man of Verona. 554 


Appy the Man, who his whole Time doth bound Abe 
H Within th' Encloſure of his little Ground. Th 
Happy the Man, whom the ſame humble Place, 
(Th hereditary Cottage of his Race) 


From his firſt riſing Infancy has known, oy 

And by degrees ſees gently bending down, 

With natural Propenſion to that Earth, 1 

Which both preſerv'd his Life, and gave him Birth. en. 
Him no falſe diſtant Lights, by Fortune ſet, ma 

Could ever into foojiſh Wandrings get. me 
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He never Dangers either ſaw or fear : 

The dreadful Storms at Sea he never heard. 

He never heard the ſhrill Alarms of War, 

Or the worſe Noiſes of the Lawyers Bar. 

No Change of Conſuls marks to him the Year, 
The Change of Seaſons is his Calendar. 

The Cold and Heat, Winter and Summer ſhows, 
Autumn by Fruits, and Spring by Flow'rs he knows. 
He meaſures Time by Land-marks, and has found 
For the whole Day the Dial of his Ground. 

A neighb'ring Wood born with himſelf he ſees, 
And loves his old contemporary Trees. 

H'as only heard of near Verona s Name, 

And knows it, like the Indies, but by Fame. 

Does with a like Concernment Notice take 

Of the Red-Sea, and of Benacus Lake. 

Thus Health and Strength he to'a third Age enjoys, 
And ſees a long Poſterity of Boys. 

About the ſpacious World let others roam, 


The Voyage Life is Longeſt made at home. 


IX. The Shortneſs of Life, and Uncertainty 


of Riches. 


F you ſhould ſee a Man who were to croſs from 
Dover to Calais, run about very buſie and ſolli- 
citous, and trouble himſelf many Weeks before in 
making Proviſions ſor his Voyage, would you com- 
mend him for a cautious and diſcreet Perſon, or laugh 
| at 
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at him for a timorous and impertinent Coxcomb 2 
A Man who is exceſſive in his Pains and Diligence, 
and who conſumes the greateſt Part of his Time in 
furniſhing the Remainder with all Conveniences and 
even Superfluities, is to Angels and wiſe Men no leſs 
ridiculous; he does as little conſider the Shortneſs of 
his Paſſage, that he might proportion his Cares ac- 
cordingly. It is, alas, ſo narrow a Streight betwixt 
the Womb and the Grave, that it might be call'd the 
Pas de Vie, as well as that the Pas de Calais. We 
are all Epiuzeg: (as Pindar calls us) Creatures of a 
Day, and therefore our Saviour bounds our Deſires 
to that little Space; as if it were very probable that 
every Day ſhould be our laſt, we are taught to de- 
mand even Bread for no longer a I1me. The Sun 
ought not to ſet upon our Covetouſneſs no more than 
upon our Anger, but as to God Almighty a thouſand 
Years are as one Day, ſo in direct Oppoſition, one 
Day to a covetous Man is as a thouſand Years; Tam 
breui fortis jaculatur avo multa, ſo far he ſhoots 
beyond his Butt : One would think he were of the 
Opinion of the Millenaries, and hop'd for ſo long a 
Reign upon Earth. The Patriarchs before the Flood, 
who enjoy'd almoſt ſuch a Life, made, we are ſure 
leſs Stores for the maintaining of it; they wholiv'd 
nine hundred Years ſcarcely provided for a few Days; 
we who live but a few Days, provide at leaſt for nine 
hundred Years; what a ftrange Alteration 1s this of 
human Life and Manners? And yet we ſee an Imi- 
tation of it in every Man's particular Experience, for 
Ve begin not the Cares of Life till it be half ſpent, 
aud ſtill encreaſe them as that decreaſcs. What 18 
there among the Actions of Beaſts ſo illogical and re- 
pugnant to Reaſon? When they do any thing which 
ſeems to proceed from that which we call Reaſon, 
| | | we 


W 
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we diſdain to allow them that Perfection, and attri- 
bute it only to a natural Inftin& ; and are not we 
Fools too by the ſame kind of Inſtinct? If we could but 
learn to number our Days (as we are taught to pray that 
we might) we ſhould adjuſt much better our other 
Accounts; but whilſt we never confider an End of 
them, it is no Wonder if our Cares for them be 
without End too. Horace adviſes very wiſely, and 
in excellent good Words, Sypatio brev: ſpem longam 
reſeces, From a ſhort Life cut oft all Hopes that grow 
too long. They muſt be prun'd away like Suckers 
that choak the Mother-Plant, and hinder it from 
bearing Fruit. And in another Place to the ſame 
Senſe, Viie ſumma brevis ſpem nos vetat inchoare 
longam ; which Seneca does not mend when he ſays, 
Oh quantadementiaeft ſpes longas inchoantium ! But 
he gives an Example there of an Acquaintance of his 
named Senecio, who from a very mean Beginning by 
great Induſtry in turning about of Mony through all 
ways of Gain, had attain'd to extraordinary Riches, 
but dy'd on a ſudden, after having ſupped merrily, 
In ipſo atiu bene cedentium rerum, in ipſo procurren- 
tis fortune impetu, In the full Courſe ot his good 
Fortune, when ſhe had a high Tide, a {tiff Gale, and 
all her Sails on; upon which Occaſion he cries, out 
of Virgil, 

Inſere nunc Melibee pyros, pone ordine vites, 

Go Melibæus, now, 

Go graff thy Orchards and thy Vineyards plant; 

Behold the Fruit! 

For this Senecio I have no Compaſſion, becauſe he 


was taken, as we ſay, in 7p/o facto, ſtill labouring 
„ „ | in 
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in the Work of Avarice; but the poor rich Man in 
St. Luke (whoſe Caſe was not like this) I could pi- 
ty, methinks, if the Scripture would permit me, for 
he ſeems to have been ſatisfy'd at laſt, he confeſſes he 
had enough for many Years, he bids his Soul take its 
Eaſe, and yet for all that God ſays to him, 
Luke 12* Thou Hool, this Night thy Soul ſhall be re 
= quir d of thee, and the things thou haſt laid 
up, whom ſhall they belong to? Where ſhall we find 
the Cauſes of this bitter Reproach and terrible Judg- 
ment? We may find, I think, two, and God perhaps 
ſaw more. Firſt, That he did not intend true Reſt 
to his Soul, but only to change the Employments of 
it from Avarice to Luxury, his Defign 1s to eat, and 
to drink, and to be merry. Secondly, That he went 
on too long before he thought of reſting; the Fulneſs 
of his old Barns had not ſufficed him, he would ſtay 
till he was forc'd to build new ones; and God meted 
out to him the ſame Meaſure: Since he would have 
more Riches than his Life could contain, God de- 
ſtroy'd his Life, and gave the Fruits of it to ano- 
ther. 
Thus God takes away ſometimes the Man from 

his Riches, and no leſs frequently Riches from the 
Man; what Hope can there be of ſuch a Marriage, 
where both Parties are ſo fickle and uncertain? By 


what Bonds can ſucha Couple be kept long together? 


: [. 
Why doſt thou heapup Wealth, which thou muſt quit, 
Or, what 1s worſe, be left by it? 
Why doſt thou load thy ſelf, when thou'rt to fly, 
Oh Man ordain'd to die? 
II. Why 


Dy 


& 
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| II. | 
Why doſt thou build up ſtately Rooms on high, 
Thou who art under Ground to lye? 
Thou ſow'ſt and planteſt, but no Fruit muſt ſee, 
For Death, alas! is ſowing thee. 
III. 
Suppoſe thou Fortune couldſt to Tameneſs bring, 
And clip or pinion her Wing; 
Suppoſe thou couldſt on Fate ſo far prevail, 
As not to cut off thy Entail : 
IV. 
Let Death at all that Subtilty will laugh ; 
Death will that fooliſh Gard'ner mock, 


Who does a ſlight and annual Plant engraff, 


Upon a laſting Stock. 
V. 


Thou Joſt thy ſelf Wiſe and Induſtrious deem; 


A mighty Husband thou wouldſt ſeem ; 
Fond Man! like a bought Slave, thou all the while 
Doſt but for others ſweat and toil. 
VI. 
Officious Fool! that needs muſt medling be 
In Buſineſs that concerns not thee! 
For when to future Years thou extend'ſt thy Cares 
Thou deal'ſt in other Mens Affairs. 
VII. 
Ev'n * Men, as if they truly were 
Children again, for Age prepare; 
bt | | P rovi- 


If it of Life the whole ſmall Time would ſtay, 


s Oh Scene of Fortune, which doſt fair appear, 


774 Several Diſcourſes by way of Eſſays, 


Proviſions for long Travel they defign, The 
In the laſt point of their ſhort Line. 
VIII. Aon 


Wiſely the Ant againſt poor Winter hoards 
The Stock which Summer's Wealth affords ; 


In Graſhoppers, which muſt in Autumn die, 


How vain were ſuch an Induſtry? 
1:5 


Of Pow'rand Honour the deceitful Light 


Might half excuſe our cheated Sight, 


And be our Sun-ſhine all the Day, 
. 
Light Lightning that, begot but in a Cloud, 
(Tho' ſhining bright, and ſpeaking loud) 
Whilſt-it begins, concludes its violent Race, 
And where it gilds, it wounds the Place. BE 
fo > bes 


Only to Men that ſtand not near! 
Proud Poverty, that Tirfel Brav'ry wears! 
And, like a Rainbow, painted Tears ! 
XII. 
Be prudent, and the Shore in Proſpect keep, 
In a weak Boat truſt not the Deep. 
Plac'd beneath Envy, above Envy ing rife ; 
Pity great Men, great Things deſpiſe. 


XIII. The 
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XIII. 
The wiſe Example of the Heav'nly Lark, 
Thy Fellow-Poet, Cowley, mark, 
Above the Clouds let thy proud Muſick ſound, 
Thy humble Neſt build on the Ground. 


> Oh The Danger of Procraſtination. 
A Lettey to Mr. S. L. 


| Am glad that you approve and applaud my De- 
fien, of withdrawing my ſelf from all Tumult and 
Buſineſs of the World; and conſecrating the little 
reſt of my Time to thoſe Studies, to which Nature 
had ſo motherly inclin'd me, and from which For- 
tune, like a Step-Mother, has ſo long detain'd me. 
But nevertheleſs (you ſay, which, But, is, 
Erugo mera, a Ruſt which ſpoils the good yorat. 
Metal it grows upon. But you ſay) you would 
adviſe me not to precipitate that Reſolution, but to 
ſtay a while longer with Patience and Complaiſance, 
till J had gotten ſuch an Eſtate as might afford me 
(according to the Say ing of that Perſon whom you 
and I love very much, and would believe as ſoon as 
another Man) Cum dignitate otium. This were ex- 
cellent Advice to Foſhna, who could bid the Sun ſtay 
too. But there's no fooling with Life, when it is 
once turn'd beyond Forty. The ſecking of a Fortune 
then, is but a deſperate After-game, tis a hundred 
to one if a Man fling two Sixes, and recover all; 
eſpecially, if his Hand be no luckier than mine. 
There is ſome Help for all the Defects of Fortune, 
for if a Man cannot attain to the Length of his 


Wiſhes, | 
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Wiſhes, he may have his Remedy by cutting of them 
ſhorter. Epicurus writes a Letter to Idomeneas (who 
was then avery powerful, wealthy, and (it ſeems) 
bountiful Perſon) to recommend to him Who had 
made ſo many Men rich, one Pythocles, a Friend 
of his, whom he deſir'd might be made a rich Man 


too; But I entreat you that you would not do it juſt - 


the ſame way as you have done to many leſs deſer- 
ving Perſons, but in the moſt Gentlemanly Manner 
of obliging him, which is not to add any thing to 
his Eſtate, but to take ſomething from his Deſires. 
The ſum of this is, that for the uncertain Hopes of 
ſome Conveniencies, we ought not to defer the Exe- 
cution of a Work that is neceſſary, eſpecially when 
the Uſe of thoſe Things which we would ſtay for, 
may otherwiſe be ſupply'd, but the Loſs of Time 

never recover d: Nay, farther yet, tho' we were 


ſure to obtain all that we had a Mind to, tho' we 


were ſure of getting never ſo much by continuing 
the Game, yet when the Light of Life 1s ſo near 
going out, and ought to be ſo precious, Le jeu ne 
vant pas la Chandelle, The Play is not worth the 
Expence of the Candle: After having been long toſt 
in a Tempeſt, if our Maſts be ſtanding, and we have 
ſtill Sail and Tackling enough to carry us to our 
Port, it is no matter for the want of Streamers and 
Top-Gallants; Utere velic, Lotos pande ſinus. A 
Gentleman in our late Civil Wars, when his Quar- 
ters were beaten up by the Enemy, was taken Priſo- 
ner, and loſt his Life afterwards, only by ſtay ing to 
put on a Band, and adjuſt his Periwig: He would 
eſcape like a Perſon of Quality, or not at all, and 
dy'd the noble Martyr of Ceremony and Gentility. | 
think your Counſel of Feſtina lente is as ill toa Man 


who is flying from the World, as it would have been 
to 
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—Sepere Aude, Incipe 
Begin; the getting out of Doors is the 


* 


greateſt Part of the Journey. Yarra teaches 


ws that Latin Proverb, Portam itineri lon- 
riſumam eſſe: But to return to Horace, 


Sapere aude, 
Incipe, vivendi qui recte prorogat horam, 


70 


o that unfortunate well-bred Gentleman, who was 
ſo cautious as not to fly undecently from his Enemies, 
and therefore I prefer Aorace's Advice before yours. 


Libr. 1. 


| Agric. 


Ruſticus expectat dum defluat Amis, at ille 
Labitur, & labetur in omne volubilis um. 


Begin, be bold, and venture to be wiſe; 


He who defers this Work from Day to Day, 


Does on a River's Bank expecting ſtay, 


Till the whole Stream, which ſtopp'd him, ſhould be | 


That runs, and as it runs, for ever will run on. Lgone, 


Ceſar (the Man of Expedition above all others) 
was ſo far from this Folly, that whenſoever in a 
Journey he was to croſs any River, he never went 
ne Foot out of his Way for a Bridge, or a Foord, 
ora Ferry, but flung himſelf into it immediately and 
wam over; and this is the Courſe we ought to imi- 


ate, if we meet with any Stopsin our Way to Hap- 
Pineſs. Stay *till the Waters are low, ſtay till ſome 
Boats come by to tranſport you, ſay till a Bridge be 
ut for you; You had even as good ſtay till the Ri- 
er be quite paſs d. Perſius (who, you uſe to ſay, 


you do not know whether he be a good Poet or no, 


cauſe you cannot underſtand him, and whom there- 


Yor, . B b 


fore 
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fore (I ſay) I know to be not a good Poet) has an 
odd Expreſlion of theſe Procraſtinators, which, me- 
thinks, 1s full of Fancy. 


Jam Cras Heſternum con ſumpſumus, Ecce aliud Cras 


Eperit hos annos. 
Perl. Satyr. q. 


Our Yeſterday's To-morrow now is gone, 

And ſtill a new To-morrow does come on, 
We by To-morrows draw up all our Store, 

Till the Exhauited Well can yield no more. 


And now, Ithink, I am even with you, for your 
Otium cum dignitate, and Feſting lente, and three 
or four other more of your new Latin Sentences : If 
I hould draw upon you all my Forces out of Seneca and 
Plutarch upon this Subject, I ſhould overwhelm you, 
but I leave thoſe as Triarii for your next Charge. I 
ſhall only give you now a light Skirmiſh out of an 
Epigrammatiſt, your ſpecial good Friend, and ſo 
Hale. | 


Mart. Lib. 5. Epigr. 5 9. 
To Morrow you will live, you always cry; 
In what far Country does this Morrow lye, 
That tis ſo mighty long cer it arrive? 
Beyond the Indies does this Morrow live? 
Tis ſo far fetch'd this Morrow, that I fear 
Twill be both very Old, and very Dear. 
To Morrow I will live, the Fool dots ſay ; 
To Day it ſcli's too late, the Wiſe liv'd Yeſterday. 
Mart: 
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Mart. Lib. 2. Ep. go. 


Wonder not, Sir, (you who inſtruct the Town 
In the true Wiſdom of the Sacred Gown) 

That I make haſte to live, and cannot hold 
Patiently out, till I grow rich and old. 

Life for Delays and Doubts no Time does give, 
None ever yet made Haſte enough to Live. 

Let him defer it, whoſe prepoſterous Care 

Omits himſelf, and reaches to his Heir: 

Who does his Father's bounded Stores deſpiſe, 
And whom his own too never can ſuffice. 

My humble Thoughts no glittering Roofs require, 
Or Rooms that ſhine with ought but conſtant Fire. 
I well content the Av'rice of my Sight, 

With the fair Gildings of reflected Light: 
Pleaſures abroad, the Sport of Nature yields, 

Her living Fountains, and her ſmiling Fields: 
And then at home, what Pleaſure is't to ſee 

A little pleaſant chearful Family ? 

Which if a chaſte Wife crown, no leſs in her, 
Than Fortune, I the Golden Mean prefer. 


Too noble, nor too wiſe, ſhe ſhould not be, 


No, nor too rich, too fair, too fond of me. 
Thus let my Life ſlide filently away, 
With Sleep all Night, and Quiet all the Day. 
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XI. Of MT SELF. 


15 is a hard and nice Subject for a Man to write of 
himſelf, it grates his own Heart to ſay any thing 
of Diſparagement, and the Reader's Ears to hear any 
thing of Praiſe from him. There is no Danger from 
me of offending bim in this kind; neither my Mind, 
nor my Body, nor my Fortune allow me any Mate- 
rials for that Vanity, It is ſufficient, for my own 


Contentment, that they have preſerv'd me from being 


ſcandalous, or remarkable on the defective Side. But 
be ſides that, I ſhail here ſpeak of my ſelf, only in 
velation to the Subject of theſe precedent Diſcourſes, 
and ſhall be likelier thereby to fall into the Contempt, 
thanriſe up to the Eſtimation of moſt People. As far 
as my Memory can return back into my paſt Life, 
before I knew, or was capable of gucſling what the 
World, or Glories, or Buſineſs of it were, the na- 
tural AﬀeRions of my Soul gave me a ſecret Bent of 
Averſion from them, as ſome Plants are ſaid to turn 
away from others, by an Antipathy impercept ible to 
themſelves, and inſcrutable to Man's Underſtanding. 
Even when I was a very young Boy at School, in- 
ſtead of running about on Holy-days, and playing 
with my Fellows ; I was wont to ſteab from them, 
and walk into the Fields, either alone with a Book 
or with ſome one Companion, if I could find any el 
the ſame Temper. I was then too, ſo much an Enc- 
my to all Conſtraim, that my Maſters could never 
prevail on me, by any Perſuaſions or Encouragements 
to learn without Book the common Rules of Gram— 
mar, in which they diſpens'd with ine alone, becauie 


they found I made a thift to do the vſual Exercile 


out of my own Reading and Obſervation. h 
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then of the ſame Mind as I am now (which, I con- 
feſs, I wonder at my ſelf) may appear by the latter 
End of an Ode, which made when | was but thirteen 
Years old, and which was then Printed with many 
other Verſes. The Beginning of it is Boyith, but of 
this Part which There ſet down (if a very little were 
corrected) I ſhould hardly now be much aſham'A. 
IX. 

This only grant me, that my Means may Iye 
Too low for Envy, for Contempt too high, 

Some Honour I would have 
Not from great Deeds, but good alone. 
The unknown are better than ill known, 

Rumour can ope the Grave. 
Acquaintance I would have, but whew't depends 
Not on the Number, but the Choice of Friends, 
x * 
Books ſhould, not Buſineſs, entertain the Light; 
And Sleep, as undiſturb d as Death, the Night, 
My Houſe a Cottage, more 

Than Palace, and ſhould fitting be 
For all my Uſe, no Luxury. 

My Garden painted o'er 
With Nature's Hand, not Art's; and Pleaſures yield, 
Horace might envy in his Sabine Field. 

XI. 

Thus would I double my Life's fading Space ; 
For he that runs it well, runs twice his Race. 


B b 3 | And 
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And in this true Delight, 


Theſe unbought Sports, this happy State, e 
T would not fear, nor with my Fate, me, 
But boldly ſay each Night, have 

To Morrow let my Sun his Beams diſplay, by it 
Or in Clouds hide them; I have liv'd to Day. W, 
conti 


You may ſee by it, I was even then acquainted with ¶ into 
the Poets (for the Concluſion is taken out of Horace; ¶ o a 
and perhaps it was the immature and immoderate Love ¶ Triu 
of them which ſtamp d firſt, or rather engrav d theſe | Engl 
Characters in me: They were like Letters cut into WM from 


the Bark of a young Tree, which with the Tree ſtill I Cong 


grow propottionably. But, how this Love came to but 
be produc d in me ſo early, is a hard Queſtion : 1 of tha 
believe I can tell the particalar little Chance that fil- | that! 
led my Head firſt with ſuch Chimes of Verſe, as have ven, 


never ſince left ringing there: For I remember when to beu 
I began to read, and to take ſome Pleaſure in it, there 
was wont to lyeinmy Mother's Parlour (I know not | 
by what accident, for ſhe her ſelf never in her Life read IN þ 
any Book but of Devotion) but there was wont to ye 
Spencer's Works; this J happen d to fall upon, and 
was infinitelydelighted with the Stories of the Knights, 
and Giants, and Monſters, and brave Houſes, which 
I found every where there: (Tho'my Underſtanding 
had little to do with all this) and by degrees with 
the Tinkling of the Rhyme and Dance of the Num. 
bers, ſo that I think IT had read him all over before 1 
was twelve Years old, and was thus made a Poet as 
irremediably as a Child is made an Eunuch. With 
theſe Aﬀetions of Mind, and my Heart wholly {ct 
upon Letters, I went tothe Univerſity; but was ſoon 


torn from thence by that violent publick Storm what 
7 wo 
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would ſuffer nothing to ſtand where it did, but root- 
ed up every Plant, even from the Princely Cedars to 
me, the Hyſſop. Yet Thad as good Fortune as could 
have befallen me in ſuch a Tempeſt ; forl was caſt 
by it Into the Family of one of the beſt Perſons, and 
into the Court of one of the beſt Princeſſes in the 
World. Now tho I was here engag'd in Ways moſt 
contrary to the Original Defignof my Life, that is, 
into much Company, and no ſmall Buſineſs, and in- 


Eto a daily Sight of Greatneſs, both Militant and 
E Triumphant (for that was the State then of the 


Engliſh and French Courts) yet all this was ſo far 


from altering my Opinion, that it only added the 
Confirmation of Reaſon to that which was before 


but Natural Inclination. I ſaw plainly all the Paint 


Jof that kind of Life, the nearer I came to it; and 
that Beauty which I did not fall in Love with, 


when, for ought I knew, it was real, was not like 


to bewitch or entice me, when I ſaw that it was A- 
I dulterate, I met with ſeveral great Perſons, whom 
liked very well, but could not perceive that any 
Fart of their Greatneſs was to be lik'd or deſir d, 
vo more than I would be glad, or content to be in a 


Storm, tho“ I ſaw many Ships which rid ſafely, and 
bravely in it. A Storm would not agree with my 
Stomach if it did with my Courage; tho' Twas ina 
Croud of as good Company as could be found any 
where, tho I was in Buſineſs of great and honoura- 
ble Truſts tho“ I eat at the beſt Table, and enjoy'd 
the beſt Conveniences for preſent Subſiſtance that 
ought to be defir'd by a Man of my Condition, in 
Laniſhment and publick Diſtreſſes; yet I could not 
abſtain from renewing my old School-Boy's With in 
Copy of Verſes to the ſame effect. 


Bb. Well 


7 84 Several Diſcourſes by way of Eſſays, 
Well then; I now do plainly ſee | 


This buſie World and I ſhall ne'er agree, Oc. 


And I never then propos d to my ſelf any other Ad- 
vantage from his Majeſty's happy Reſtoration, but 
the getting into ſome moderately convenient Retreat 
in the Country, which I thought in that Caſe might 
eaſily have compaſs'd, as well as ſome others, who 
with no greater Probabilities or Pretences have ar- 
riv*d to extraordinary Fortunes: But I had before 
written a ſhrewd Prophecy againſt my ſelf, and I 
think Apollo inſpir'd me in the Truth, though not 
in the Elegance of it: 


Thou neither great at Court, nor in the War, 
Nor at th Exchange ſhalt be, nor at the wrangling 
Content thy ſelf with the ſmall barren Praiſe, [Bar; 

Which neglected Verſe does raiſe, exc. 


Pindar, Od. Deſtiny. 


However by the failing of the Forces which J had 
expected, I did not quit the Defign which I had re- 
ſolvd on, Icaſt my ſelf into it A Corps perdue, with- 
out making Capitulations, or taking Counſel of For- 
tune. But God laughs at a Man, who ſays to his Soul, 
Take thy eaſe: | met preſently not only with 
many little Incumbrances and Impediments, but with 
ſo much Sickneſs(a new Misfortune to me) as would 
have ſpoiPd the Happineſs of an Emperor as well as 
Mine: Yet I do neither repent nor alter my courſe. 
Non ego per fidum Dixi Sacramentum: Nothing ſhall 
ſeparare me from a Miſtreſs, which I have lov'd ſo 
long, and have now at laſt marry'd; though ſhe nei- 
ther has brought me a rich Portion, nor liv'd yet ſo 
quietly with me as I hop'd from her. N 
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——Nec vos dulciſſima mundi 
Nomina, vos Muſz, Libertas, Otia, Libri, 
Hortique Hlvuæque anima remanente relinquam. 


Nor by me cer ſhall you, 
You of all Names the ſweꝰteſt, and the beſt, 
You Muſes, Books, and Liberty and Reſt; 
You Gardens, Fields, and Woods forſaken be, 
As long as Life it ſelf forſakes not me. 


But this is a very petty Ejaculation z becauſe I 
have concluded all the other Chapters with a Copy 
of Verſcs, I will maintain the Humour to the laſt. 


— 


Martial. L. 10. Ep. 47. 
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Vitam que faciunt beatiorem, &c. 


Ince, deareſt Friend, tis your deſire to ſee - 
A true Receipt of Happineſs from me ; 
Theſe are the chief Ingredients, if not all; 8 


Take an Eſtate neither too great nor ſmall, 
Which Quantum dͤuſſicit the Doctors call. 

Let this Eſtate from Parents Care deſcend; 
The getting it too much of Life does ſpend. 
Take ſuch a Ground, whoſe Gratitude may be 
A fair Encouragament for Induſtry. FITS: 
Let conſtant Fires the Winters fury tame; 
And let thy Kitchens be a Veſtal Flame. 
Thee to the Town let never Suit at Law, 

And rarely, very rarely Buſineſs draw. 
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786 Several Diſcourſes by way of Eſſays, 
Thy active Mind in equal Temper keep, 
In undiſturbed Peace, yet not in Sleep. 
Let Exerciſe a vigorous Health maintain, 
Without which all the Compoſition's vain. | 
In the ſame Weight Prudence and Innocence take, 
Ana of each, does the juſt Mixture make. 
But a few Friendſhips wear, and let them be 
By Nature and by Fortune fit for thee. 
Inſtead of Art and Luxury in Food, 
Let Mirth and Freedom make thy Table good. 
Tf any Cares into thy Day-time creep, 
At Night, without Wine's Opium, let them ſleep. 
Let Reſt, which Nature does to Darkneſs wed), 
And not Luſt, recommend thee to thy Bed 
Be ſatisfy d, and pleas'd with what thou art, 
Act chearfully and well th' allotted Part, 
Enjoy the preſent Hour, be thankful for the paſt, 
And neither fear, nor with, th Approaches of the laſt. 


» 
— 
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— — 


Martial Book 10. Epigram 96. 


E who have liv'd ſo long among the Great, 
You wonder to hear talk of a Retreat: 

And a Retreat ſo diſtant, as may ſhow | 

No thoughts of a Return when once I go. 

Give me a Country, how remote ſoc'er, 

Where Happineſs a mod rate r does bear, 


Where 
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Where Poverty it ſelf in Plenty flows; 

And all the ſolid uſe of Riches knows. 

The Ground about the Houſe maintains it there; 
The Houſe maintains the Ground about it here. 
Here even Hunger's dear, and a full Board 
Devours the vital Subſtance of the Lord. | 
The Land it ſelf does there the Feaſt beſtow, 
The Land it ſelf muſt here to Market go. 

Three or four Suits one Winter here docs waſte, 
One Suit does there three or four Winters laſt. 
Here every frugal Man muſt oft be cold, 

And little Luke-warm-Fires are to you ſold. 
There Fire's an Element, as cheap and free 
Almoſt as any other of the three. 

Stay you then here, and live among the Great, 
Attend their Sports, and at their Tables eat. 
When all the Bounties here of Men you ſcore: + 
The Places Bounty there, ſhall give me more. 
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To the Duke of Buckingham, «por his Marriage 
with the Lord Fairfax his Daughter. 


I. 
Eauty and Strength together came, 
Even from the Birth with Backingham ; 
The little active Seeds which ſince are grown 
So fair, ſo large and high, 


With 


788 Several Diſcourſes by way of Eſſays, 
With Life it ſelf were in him ſown; 
Honour and Wealth ſtood like the Midwifes by, 

To take the Birth into their happy Hands, 
And wrap'd him warm in their rich ſwadling Bands 
To the great Stock the thriving Infant ſoou 

Made greater Acquiſitions of his own; 
With Beauty generous Goodneſs he Combin'd, 
Courage to Strength, Judgment to Wit he join'd 
He pair'd, and match'd his native Virtues right, 
Both to improve their Uſe, and their Delight. 

II, 

O bleſt Con junction of the faireſt Stars, 

That Shine in Human Nature's Sphere 


Hl Fortune, what doſt thou do there? 
Hadſt thou the leaſt of Modeſty, 
Thoud'ſt be afham'd that we ſhould ſee 
Thy deform'd Looks, and Drefs, in ſuch a Company 


Thou wert deceiv'd, raſh Goddeſs, in thy Hate, 
If thou didft fooliſhly believe 


That thou could'ſt him of ought deprive 

But, what Men hold of thee, a great Eſtate. 
And here indeed thou to the full didft ſhew 

All that thy Tyrant Deity could do, 
His Virtues neyer did thy Power obey, 
In diſſipating Storms, and Routed Battels they 
Did cloſe and conſtant with their Captain ſtay ; 


3 


But O! what envious Cloud your Influence bars, 


They 


any: 


te, 


They 
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They with him into Exile went, 
And kept their Home in Baniſhment. 
The noble Youth was often forc'd to flee 
From the inſatiate Rage of thee, 
Diſguiſed, and Unknown; 
In all his Shapes they always kept their own, 
Nay, with the Foil of Darkneſs, brighter ſhone, 
And might Unwillingly have done, 
But, that juſt Heav'n thy wicked Will abhorr'd, 
What Virtues moſt deteſt, might have betray d their 
III. I Lord. 
Ah ſloathful Love, could'ſt thou with Patience ſee 
Fortune uſurp that flow'ry Spring from thee; 
And nip thy roſie Seaſon witha Cold, 
That comes too ſoon, when Life's ſhort Year grows old 
Love his groſs Error ſaw at laſt, 
And promis'd large Amends for what was paſt, 
He promis'd, and has done it, which is more 
Than I, who knew him long, e'er knew him do before. 
H'has done it Nobly, and we muſt confeſs 
Could do no more, though h'ought to do no leſs. 
What has he done ? He has repaid 
The Ruins which a luckleſs War did make, 
And added to it a Reward | 
Greater than Conqueſt for its ſhare could take. 
His whole Eſtate could not ſuch Gain produce, 
Had it laid out a hundred Years at uſe. 


IV. Now 


790 Several Diſcourſes by way of Eſſays, 
V Fry 
Now Bleſſings to thy Noble Choice betide, 
Happy, and Happy-making Bride. 
Though thou art born of a Victorious Race, 
And all their rougher Victory does grace 
With gentle 'Trinmphs of thy Face, 
Permit us, in this milder War, to prize 
No leſs thy yielding Heart, than thy Victorious Eyes. 
Nor doubt the Honour of that Field, 
Where thou did firſt o ercome, e er thou didſt yield. 
And tho' thy Father's Martial Name 
_ Has fill'd the Trumpets and the Drums of Fame, 
Thy Husband triumphs now no leſs than he, 
And it may juſtly queſtion'd be, 
Which was the Hapieſt Conqueror of the three. 
* - 
There is in Fate (which none but Poets ſee) 
I) here is in Fate the nobleſt Poetry 
And ſhe has ſhown, Great Duke, her umoſt Art in thee, 
For after all the Troubles of thy Scene, 
Which ſo confus'd, and intricate have been, 
She has ended with this Match thy Tragicomely : 
We all admire it, for the Truth to tell, 
Our Poet Fate ends not all Plays ſo well ; 
But this ſhe as her Maſter-piece does boaſt, 
And ſo indeed She may; 
For in the Middle Acts, and Turnings of the Play, 
Alas! we gave our Heroe up for loſt, 
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In Verſe and Proſe. 


All Men, I fee, this with Applauſe receive, 
And now let me have leave, 

A Servant of the Perſon, and the Art, 

To Speak this Prologue to the ſecond Part. 


Epitaphium Vivi Auctoris. 
IC, O Viator, ſub Lare parvulo, 
= Couleius Hic eft Conditus, Hic Jacet 
Defunctus humani Laboris 
Sorte, ſupervacuaque vita, 
Non Indecora pauperie Nitens, 
Et non inerti nobilis otio, 
FVanoque dilectis popello 
Divitiis animoſus hoſtis. 
Poſſis ut illum dicere mortuum, 
En Terra jam nunc Quantula ſufficit ? 
Exempta ſit Curis, viator, 
Terra ſit illa Levis, precare. 


Hic barge Flores, ſparge breves Roſas, 


Nam Vita gaudet Mortua Floribus, 
Herbiſque Odoratis Corona 
Vatis adhuc Cinerem Calentem. 
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PREFACE. 


\ Comedy, call d the Guardian, and made by me when I was 


very Dung, was Atted formerly at Cambridge, and ſe. 

veral times after privately during the Troubles, as I am 
told, with good Approbation, as it has been lately roo at Dublin, 
There being many Things in it which 1 diſlik'd, and finding my 
uf for ſome Days idle, and alone in the Country, 1 fell upon the 
changing of it almoſt wholly, as now it is, and as it wasplay'd ſince 
at bis Royal Highneſs's Theatre under this new Name. It met 
a the firſt Repreſentation with no favourable Reception, and { 
think there was ſomething of Faction 7 it, by the early Ap- 
earance of ſome Mens Diſapprotation before they had ſeen enough 
Fit to build their Diſlike upon their Fudgment. Afterwards it 
yt ſome Ground, and found Friends as well as Adverſaries, In 
which Condition I ſhould willingly let it die, if the main Imputa- 
ion under which it ſuſfer d, had been ſhot only againſt my Wit 
Art in theſe Matters, and not directed againſt the rendereſt 
arts of Human Reputation, good Nature, good Manners, and 
ety it ſelf. The firſt Clamour which ſome malicious Perſons 
ai d, and made a great Noiſe with, was, That it was a Piece 
ended for Abuſe and Satyre againſt the King's Party. Good 
ad, Againſt the King's Party ? After having ſerved it twenty 
[ears during all the time of their Misfortunes and Afitjong, 
muſt be a very raſh and imprudent Per ſon. if 1 choſe oui that of 
heir Reſtitution to begin a Quarrel with them, I muſt be too 
Kh a Madman to 2 truſted with ſuch an edg'4 Tool as Co- 
wedy, But firſt, why ſhould either the whole Party (as it was 
we diſtinguifh'd by that Name, which I hope is aboliſh'4 now 
) Univerſal Loyalty) or any Man of Virtue or Honour init, be- 
eve themſelves injur d or at all concern d, by the Repreſenta- 
Jon of the Faults and Follies of 4 few who in the general Divi- 
u of the Nation had crowded in among them ? In all mix d 
Yor, II. . Num. 


„ 
Numbers (which is the Caſe of Parties) nay, in the moſt entire MY the 


and continu'd Bodies there are often ſome degenerated and cor. “ 
rupted Parts, which may be caſt away from that, and even cut 4 Dog 
off from this Unity, without any Infection of Scandal to the re- fake 1 
maining Body. The Church of Rome with all her Arrogance, (for 
and her wide Pretences of Certainty in all Truths, and Exemp- ſought 
tion from all Errors, does not clap on this enthanted Armour of Hd 2* 
Tnfallibility upon all her particular Subjetts, nor is offended at the I u or 
Reproof of her greateſt Doctors. We are not, I hope, become MW *"! 
ſuch Puritans our ſelves as to aſſume the Name of the Congre- ut he 
gation of the Spotleſs. It is hard for any Party io be ſo Il a er bis 
that no Good, impoſſible to be ſo Good as that no Ill, ſhoatd be He fore 
found among them, And it has been the perpetual Privilege of 
Satyre and Comedy, to pluck their Vices and Follies, though nt truth i, 
their Perſons, ont of the Sanctuary of any Title, A Coward emplar 
ranting Soldier, an ignorant Charlatanital Doctor, a fooliſh 3 
Cheating Lawyer, a /illy Pedantical Schoiar, have Always been, 0004-F 
and ſtill are the Principal Subjetls of all Conmeaies, without any the leaſt 
Scandal given to thoſe Honozrable Profeſiions, or even takes H © 7974 
their ſevercſt Profeſſors. And, if any good Phyſician or Drvint | 198/47: 
ſhould be offended with me here for inveighing againſt a Out, ¶ ile rigo 
or for finding Deacon Soaker roo often in the Burreries, 5 Ree WY Generofe 
ſpelt and Reverence to their Calliags would make me troubled a Hm a 
their Diſpleaſare, but I could not abſtain from raking them far bis Alla 
very Cholerick and Quarrelſome Perſons, What does this ther- Ven, 6: 
fore amount to, if it were true which is objefted ?- But it is fi £971) th. 
from being ſo; for the Repreſentation of two Sharks about the for a Co 
Town (Fellows merry and ingenions enongh, and therefore ad: moſt pro 
mitted into better Companies Nas they deſerve, jet withal tui Is bumble 
very Scoundrels, which is no anfrequent Character at London)" E 
the Repreſentation I ſay of theſe as Pretended Officers of the Roy Wd. 
Army, was made for no other parpoſe but to ſhow the Mondi Wine, bu 
that the Vices and Extravagances impnted vulgarly to the Cav M plac's 


liers, were really committed by Aliens who only nſurp'd thit Lees of F 
Name, and endeavonr'd to cover the Reproath of their Indigent Virtues of 
or Infamy of their Actions with ſo howotrable a Title, So thi 4 intendec 

des, ans 


the Buſineſi was not here to correct or cut off any natural Bran 

ches, though never ſo corrupted or luxuriant, hut to ſeparate an omitted th 

caſt away that Vermin which by ſticking ſo cloſe to them had dun de erat! 
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of the Tree; and this is as plainly ſaid and as often inculcated, 


as if one fhould aurite round about a Sign, This is a Dog, This is 


a Deg, out of over-much Caution leſt ſome might happen to mi- 
fake it for a Lion. Therefore when this Calumny could not hold 
(for the Caſe is clear, and will take no Colour) ſome” others 
ſought out a ſubiler Hint to traduce me upon the ſame Score, 
and Were angry that the Perſon whom I made 4 true Gentleman, 
and one both of conſiderable Quality and Sufferings in the Royal 
Party, fhonld not have a fair and noble Character throughout, 
but ſhould ſubmit in his great Extremities to wrong his Neice 
for his own Relief. This is à refin'd Exception, ſuch as J lit- 
tle foreſaw, nor ſhould with the Dulneſs of my uſual Charity, 
have found ont againſt another Man in twenty Tears, The 
truth is, I did not intend the Character of a Hero, one of ex- 
emplary Virtue, and, as Homer often terms ſuch Men, Un- 
llamable, but an ordinary jovial Gentleman, commonly call d a 
Good-Fellom, one not ſo conſcientious as to ſtarve rather than do 
the leaſt. Injury, and yet endow'd with ſo much ſenſe of Honour, 
as to refuſe, when that Neceſſity was removed, the Gain of five 
thouſand Pounds which he might have taken from his Neice by 
the rigour of a Forfeiture; and let the Frankneſs of this latter 
Generoſity ſo expiate for the former Frailty, as may make us not 
aſham'd of his Company, for if his true Metal is but equal to 
his Allay, it will not indeed render him one of the fineſt ſorts of 
Men, but it will make him Current, for ought I know, in any 
Party that ever yet was in the Morld. If you be to chuſe Parts 
for a Comedy out of any noble or elevated Rank of Perſons, the 
moſt proper for that Work are the worſt of that Kind, Comedy 
i bumble of her Nature, and has always been bred low, ſo that 
ſhe knaws not how to behave her ſelf with the Great and Accom- 
piſhd, She does not pretend to the brisk and bold Qualities of 
Wine, but to the Stomachal Acidity of Vinegar, and therefore is 
ft plac'd among that ſort of People which the Romans call, The 
Lees of Romulus. If I had deſian'd here the Celebration of the 
Virtues of our Friends, I wauld have made the Scene nobler where 
intended to ere their Statues, They ſhould have ſtood in 


Odes, and Tragedies, and Epick Poems (neither have I totally 
omitted theſe great Teſtimonies of my Eſteem of them) Sed nunc 
don erat his Locus, c. And ſo much for this little ſpiny Ob. 
Jeltion which a Man cannot ſee without a agnifying-Glaſs. 

| Cc 3 5 Tha 


: 
i 
+ 
s 
9 
4 . 
"0 
is 


— — —— = 
Q : Cs , 
— 2 23 a + n r SLE 
= r > ir ervahabe = > 
o 


PREFACE. 


The next is enough to knock a Man down, and accuſes me of unity 
Leſs than Prophaneneſs. Prophane, to deride the Hypocrijie of fil buſe : 
thoſe Men whoſe Skulls are not yet bare upon the Gates ſince the II Origi 
publick and juſt Puniſhment of it? But there is ſome Initationil very 
of Scripture-Phraſes; God forbid; There is no Repreſentation e 10 cle: 
the true Face of Scripture, but only of that Vizard which theſii face . 
Hypocrites (that is, by Interpretation, Actors with a Vizard)|M jectios 
araw upon it, Is it prophane to ſpeak, of Harriſon's return 1er El: 
Life again, when ſome of his Friends really profeſt their Belief Furs) 
of it, and he himſelf had been ſaid to promiſe it? A Man may 1 do n 
be ſo imprudenily [ſcrupulous as to find Prophaneneſs in any thing this N 
either ſaid or written, by applying it under ſome Similitude n «1d u 
other to ſome Expreſſions in Scriptures This Nicety is both va ſometi 
and endleſs, But I call God to witneſi, That rather than one ditors 
 Tittle ſhould remain among all my Writings, which, according Exper: 
to my ſevereſt Fudgment, ſhould be found guil'y of the Crime ſays it 
ob jected, I would my ſelf burn and extinguiſh them all together. ¶ from 1 
Nothing is ſo detcſtably leud and wretchleſs as the Deriſion ef a multi 
things ſacred, and would be in me more unpardonable than any vithou 
Man elſe, who have endeavour d to root out the ordinary WeeiWW times b 
of Poetry, and to plant it almoſt wholly with Divinity. I am [0 uſe the 
far from allowing any looſe or irreverent Expreſſions, in Matter /i ans 
of that Religion which I believe, that I am very tender in thilf that th, 
Point, even for the groſſeſt Errors of Conſcientions Perſons; the) of theiz 
are the propereſt Object (me:hinks) both of our Pity and Charit)W are ther 
too; they are the innocent and white Sectaries, in compariſon f ve who 
another %ind who engraft Pride upon Ignorance, Tyranny up an ofte; 
Liberty, and upon all their Hereſies, Treaſon and Rebellion Son i; 
Theſe are Principles ſo deſtructive to the Peace and Society i bind hin 
Mankind, that they deſerve to be purſu d by our ſerious Hairtul ing, Z 
and the putting a Mask of Sanctity upon ſuch Devils, is ſo Rid Hen D. 
culous, that it ought to be expoſed to Contempt and Laug hte. lo take ( 
They are indeed Prophane, who counterfeit the Softneſs of H the . 
Voice of Holineſs, to diſguiſe the Roughneſs of the Hands of In. ¶ vhich is 
piety, and not they, who with Reverence to the thing which med 7 
thers diſſemble, deride nothing but their Diſſimulation. If ſomiſſſ u, and. 
Piece of an admiravle Artiſt ſhould be ill Copy d, even to Kid. and few, 
culouſneſs, by an ignorant Hand, and another Painter ſbowla 0 Pardo 
undertake to araw that Copy, and make it yet more Ridiculbui¶ Thanks, 


ro ſpew apparently the Difference of the two Works, and Defo' Wome per 
mi) 


FR EF ACE. 
we of u wity of the latter, will not every Man ſte plainly, that the A. 
ocriſie of I buſe is intended to the fooliſh Imitation, and not to the excellent 
 fonce ih I Original? I might ſay much more to confute aud confound this 
mitation l wery falſe and malicious Accuſation; but this is enough, 1 hope, 
tation of to clear the Matter, and is, I am afraid, too much for a Pre- 
ich theſil face to 4 Work of ſo little Conſideration. As for all other Ob- 


Vizard)Ml jeftions, which have been, or may be made againſt the Invention 


return or Elocution, or any thing elſe which comes under the Critical 


eir Belief Fur:ſaiftion, let it ſtand or fall as it can anſwer for it ſelf, for 
Han maj 1 do not lay the great ſtreſs of my Reputation upon a Structure of 
ny thing this Nature, much leſs upon the ſlight Reparations only of an old 


ilitude ui and unfa ſhionable Building, There is no Writer but may fail 
both vain | ſometimes in point of Wit, and it is noleſs frequent for the Au- 
| 
| 


than one ditors to fail iu point of Judgment. I perceive plainly, by daily 
according Experience, that Fortune is Miſtreſs of the Theatre, as Tully 
he Crime ſays it is of all Popular Aſſemblies, No Man can tell ſometimes 
together. from whence the Inviſible Minds riſe that move them. There are 
eriſion ef « multitude of People, who are truly and only Spectators at a Play, 
than any without any uſe of their Underſtanding, and theſe carry it ſome- 
ry Weeds mes by the Strength of their Numbers. There are others who 
J am 1 »ſe their Underſtandings too much; who think it a ſign of Weak» 
„ Matten eli and Stupidity, to let any thing paſs by them unattach d, and 
ler in thi that the Honour of their Fudgments (as ſome Brutals imagine 
ſons; the their Courage) conſiſts in Quarrelling with every thing. We 
nd Charit ii are therefore a onder ful wiſe Men, and have a fine Buſineſs of it, 
nariſon ol ve who ſpend our time in Poetry, I do ſometimes laugh, and 
ann) uo am often angry with my ſelf, when I think, on it, and if I had 
Rebellion Son inclin d by Nature to the ſame Folly, I believe I ſhould 
Society ff *ind him from it by the ſtricteſt Conjurations of a paternal Bleſs 


1s Hatred ſug. For what can be more Ridiculous, than to labour to give 
16 ſo Rid en Delight, whilſt they labour, on their Part more earneſtly, 
Laug hte u take Offence ? To expoſe ones ſelf voluntarily and frankly to 
eſs of rhe cl! the Dangers of that narrow Paſſage to unprofitable Fame, 


ds of In. ich is defended by rude Aultitudes of the Ignorant, and by 
7 which med Troops of the Malicious? If we do ill, many diſcover 

If ſom, and all deſpiſe us; if we do well, but few Men find it out, 
en 10 Kidi and fewer entertain it kindly. If we commit Errors, there is 
ter ſbouls " Pardon; if we could do Wonders, there would be but little 
2 diculonf Thanks, and that too extorted from unwilling Givers. But 


ud Defor 


ne perhaps may ſay, Was it not always thus ? Do you expect 
mil) 235 
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a particular Privilege, that was never yet enjey d by any Poet ? 
Mere the ancient Græcian, or noble Roman Authors, as Vir- 
git himſelf exempt from this Poſſibility, Qui multis melior 
quam tu fuit, Improbe, rebus, ho was, in many things, thy 
Better far, thou impudent Pretender? As as ſaid by Lucretius 
to 4 Perſon, who took it ill that he was to die, though he had 
ſeen ſo many do it before him, who better deſerv' d Immortality, 
and this is to repine at the natural Condition of a Living Poet, 
as he did at that of a Living Mortal. I do not only acknow- 
| — * the Pra-eminence of Virgil (whoſe Footſteps I adore) but 
ſubmit to many of his Roman Brethren, and I confeſs, That 
even they, in their own times, were not ſo ſecure from the 
Aſſazlts of Detraction (though Horace brags at laſt, Jam den- 
te minus mordeor invido) but then the Barkings of a few 
were drown'd in the Applauſe of all the reſt of the World, and 
the Poiſon of their Bitings extingui ſbd by the Antidote of great 
Rewards, and great Enconragements, which is a way of curing 
nom ont of uſe, and I really profeſs, That I neither expect, nor 
think I deſerve it. Indolency would ſerve my turn inſtead of 
Pleaſure; but the Caſe is not ſo well; for though I comfort my 
felf with ſome Aſurance of the Favour and Affection of ver) 
many candid and good natur d (and yet too judicious and even 
Critical) Perſons, yet this I do affirm, That from all which 
T have written I never receiv'd the leaſt Benefit, or the leaſt 
Advantage, but, on the comrary, have felt ſometimes the Ef- 
felts of Malice and Mitfortune. | WO 
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PROLOGUE 


$ when the. Midland Sea is no where clear 

From dreadful Fleets of Tunis and Argier, 
Whach Coaſt about, to all they meet with Foes, 
And upon which nought can be got but Blows, 
The Merchant-ſhips ſo much their Paſſage doubt, 
That, tho full-freighted, none dares venture aut, 
And Trade aecays, and Scarcity enſues : 


Fuſt ſo the timo rous Wits of late refuſe, 
Tho' ladea, to put forth upon the Stape, 


Afrighted by the Criticks of this Age. 
It is a Party numerous, watchful, bold; 
They can fromnought, which ſails in ſight, with-bold, 
Nor do their cheap, tho mortal, Thunder ſpare ; 
They ſhoot, alas, with Mind. Guns, charg'd with Air. 
But yet, Gentlemen Criticks of Argier, 

For your own Int reſt I'd adviſe ye here, 

To let this little forlorn Hope go by, 

Safe and untouch d. That muſt not be (you'll cry) 

If ye be wiſe, it muſt; Ill tell ye why. 

There are 7, 8, 99——ſlay——there are behind 
Ten Plays at leaſt, which wait but for a Wind, 
And the glad News that we the Enemy miſs ; 

And thoſe are all your own if you ſpare this. 
Some are but new trimm'd up, others quite New, 
Some by known Shipwrights built, and others too 
By that great Author made, who-eex he be, 

That ftiles himſelf Perſon of Quality. | 

All theſe, if we miſcarry here to Day, 

Will rather till they rot in th Harbour ſlay, 
Nay, they will back again, tho" they were come 
Ev'n to their laſt ſafe Road, the Tyring-room. 
Therefore again 1 ſay, if you be wiſe, 

Let this for ance paſs free, let it ſuffice 
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PROLOGUE. 


That we, your Sou reign Pow'r here to aVow, | 
Thus humbly &er we paſs, ſtrike Sail to you. 


Added at Court. 


Tay, Gentlemen; what IT have ſaid, Was all 
% But forc'd Submiſſion, which I now recal. 
Tere all but Pirates now again; for here 

Does the true Sov'reign of the Seas appear, 
The S$oV'reign of theſe narrow Seas of Wit; 
*Tis his own Thames; he knows and governs it. 
Tis his Dominion, and Domain; as he 
Pleaſes, tis either Shut to us, or Free. 

Not only if his Paſs-port we obtain, 

Te fear no little Rovers of the Main: 
But if our Neptune his calm Viſage ſhow, 

No Wave ſhall dare to Riſe, or Wind to Blow. 


— 


The PERSONS. 


Olonel Folly, a Gentleman whoſe Eſtate was conſi ſca- 
ted 1n the late Troubles, 
Mrs. Aurelia, his Daughter. 


Mrs. Lucia, his Neice, left to his Tuition. 


Cutter, a merry, ſharking Fellow about the Town, pretend- 
ing to have becn a Colonel in the _ Army. 

Worm, his Companion, and ſuch another Fellow, pretending 
to have been a Captain. | 

M.. Pany, a young, rich, brisk Fop, pretending to extraor- 
dinary Wit, Suiter to Mrs, Lucia. 

Mr. Truman Senior, an old, teſty, covetous Gentleman. 

Mr. Truman Junior, his Son, in Love with Mrs. Lucia. 

Mrs. Barebottle, a Sope-boiler's Widow, who had bought 
Folly's Eſtate, a pretended Saint, 

Mrs. Tabitha, her Daughter. 

Mrs. Jane, Mrs. Lucia's Maid, a little laughing Fop. 

Mr. Soahker, a lit.le fudling Deacon, 

Several Servants. 


The SCENE LONDON, in the Year 1658. 
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Enter Truman Junior. 6 | 
Frum H W hard, alas, is that young Lo- 


Jun. ver's Fate, 
Who has a Father covetous and cho- 
lerick ! | 


What has he made me ſwear? —— BL 

[dare not think upon the Oath leſt I ſhould keep it. 

Never to ſee my Miſtreſs more, or hear her ſpeak 

Without his Leave; and farewel then the Uſe of 

Eyes and Ears: | 

And all this Wickedneſs I ſubmitted to, 

For fear of being diſinherited; 

For fear of loſing Dirt and Droſs, I loſe 

My Miſtreſs—--- There's a Lover! Fitter much 
——— For Hell, than thouſand Per juries could make him. 
gal Fit to be made th' Example which all Women 
INN Should reproach Men with, when themſelves grow 
ll Wh falſe; Yer 
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Yet ſhe, the good and charitable Lucia, 

With ſuch a Bounty as hath only been 
Practis d by Heav'n, and Kings inſpir'd from thence 
Forgives fill and ſtill loves her perjur'd Rebel. 
Tl to my Father ſtrait, and ſwear to him 


Ten thouſand Oaths, ne er to obſerve that wicked one 


Which he has extorted from me Here he comes; 
And my weak Heart, already us'd to Falſhood, 
Begins to waver. | 


SCENE I. 
Truman Senior, and Truman Jun. 


Trum. ſen. Well, Dick, you know what you 
{wore to me yeſterday, and ſolemnly. 

T ha* been conſidering, and conſidering all Night, 
Dick, for your good; and methinks, ſuppoling I 
were a young Man again, and the Caſe my own (for 
I loye to be juſt in all things) methinks'cis hard for 
a young Man, I ſay, who has been a Lover, ſo long 
as you ha' been, to break off on a ſudden. Am | 
in the right or no, Dick? Do you mark me? 

Trum. jun. Hard, Sir; tis harder much than any 
Death prolong d by Tortures. | 

Trum. ſen. Why ſo I thought; and therefore out 
o' my Care for your Eaſe, I have hit upon an Expc- 
dient, that I think will ſalve the matter! 

Trum. jun. And Iwill thank you for it more, Sir, 
than for the Life you gave me. 

Trum. ſen, Why! well ſaid, Dick, and Jam glad 
with all my Heart I thought upon't , in brief, tis this, 
Dic 1 
ha found out another Miſtreſs for you. 

Trum. jun. Another? Heay'n forbid, Sir! 

Trum. ſen. Ay; another, Good-man Jack Sawcc; 


marry come up; wo'nt one of my chuſing ſerve your 
. turn, 
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turn, as'well as one of your own ? ſure I am the 


older Man, Jack Sawce, and ſhould be the wiſer! 


Trum. jun. But Nature, Sir, that's wiſer than all 
Mankind. | | 
Is Miſtreſs in the Choice of our Affections. 

Affections are not rais'd from outward Reaſons, 
but inward Sympathies. 

Trum. ſen. Very well, Dick, if you be a dutiful 
Son to me, you ſhall have a good Eſtate, and ſo has 
ſhe; There's Sympathy * now ; but J perceive 
you're hank'ring fill after Mrs. Lucy. 

Do, do! forſweat jour ſelf; do, damn your ſelf 
and be a Beggar too; ſure, I would never undo my 
ſelf by Perjury; if I had a mind to goto Hell, Crom- 
well thould make me a Lord for't ! ay, and one of 
his Council too; Id never be damn d for nothing, 
for a Whim- wham in a Coif. But to be ſhort, the 
Perſon I deſign for you is Mrs. Tabitha Barebottle, 
our Neighbour, the Widow's Daughter. What do 
you ſtart at, Sirrah? Ay, Sirrah, Jack-an-apes, if 
you ſtart when your Father ſpeaks to you. 

Trum. jun. You did not think her Father once, 
Pm ſure, a fit Perſon for your Alliance, when he 
plunder'd your Houſe in Hartfordfhire, and took a- 
way the very Hop-poles, pretending they were 
Arms too. 

Trum. ſen. He was a very Rogue, that's the Truth 
on't,as tothe Buſineſs between Man and Man ; but 
as to God-ward he was always counted an vpright 
Man, and very devout. But that's all one, I'm ſure 
he as rais'd a fine Eſtate out of Nothing, by his In- 
duſtry in theſe Times: An' I had not been a Beaſt 
too but Heav'ns Will be done, I could not ha 
don't with a good Conſcience. Well, Dick, I'llgo 
talk with her Mother about this Matter, and exa- 

| Oe Tom 1 E mine 
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mine fully what her Eſtate is, for unleſs it prove a 
good one, I'll tell you true, Dic, Im o' your Opi- 
nion, not to marry ſuch a Rogue's Daughter. 

Trum. jun. I beſeech you, Sir Exit Trum. en. 

It is in vain to ſpeak to him 

Tho' I, to ſave this Dunghull, an Eſtate, 

Have done a Crime like theirs, 

Who have abjur'd their King for the ſame Cauſe; 

I will not yet, like them, purſue the Guilt, 

And in thy Place, Lucia, my lawful Sov'reign, 

Set up a low and ſcandalous Viumper 4 


Enter Servant. 


Ser. Tis well the old Man's juſt gone. There's 


a Gentlewoman without, Sir, deſires to ſpeak one 
Word with you. 

Trum. jun. With me? Who ist? 

Ser, It ſhould be Mrs. Lucia by her Voice, Sir, 
but ſhe's veil'd all over. „ 
Will you pleaſe to ſee her, Sir? | 

Trum.jun. Will T ſee her ? Blockhead? 

Yes, go out and kneel to her, 
And pray her to comein. Exit Serv, 


SCENE Ill. 
Enter Lucia veil d. 
Trum. jun. This is a Favour, Madam! 


That I as little hop'd, as I am able 
To thank you for it But why all this muffling ? 


Why a Diſguiſe, Deareſt, between us ? 


Unleſs to encreaſe my Deſire firſt, and then my Joy 


to ſee thee, IE ca 
Thou caſt this ſubtle Night before thy Beauty. 
And now like one ſcorch d with ſome raging Fever, 
Upon whoſe Flamcs no Dew of Sleep has fall'n, 


CUTTER of Coleman, ſtreet. 807 


I do begin to quarrel with the Darkneſs, 
And blame the ſlothſul Riſing of the Morn ; 
pi. And with more Joy ſhall welcome it, than they 
Whoſe icy Dwellings the cold Bear o'erlooks, 
en. When after half the Year's Winter and Night, 
Day and the Spring at once ſalutes their Sight! 
Thus it appears, that like thy matchleſs Beauty, 
: [ Offers to pull off the Vail. 
C1 When this black Cloud 1s vaniſh'd. 
BE Why dye ſhrink back, my deareſt ? 
I prithee let me look a little upon thee : 
Tis all the Pleaſure Love has yet allow'd me, 
And more than Nature does in all things elſe. 
At leaſt ſpeak to me; well may I call it Night, 
When Silence too thus joins it {elf with Darknels. 
Ha! I had quite forgot the curſed Oath I made— _ 
Piſh! What's an Oath forc'd from a Lover's Tongue? 
'Tis not recorded in Heav'n's dreadful Book, 
But ſcatter'd looſely by the Breath that made it: 
Away with it; to make it was but a Raſhneſs, 
To keep it were a Sin Dear Madam 
Ha ! let's ſee this then firſt ! 


[Offers again, but ſherefuſes, and gives him a Note. 


He reads. ] Tou know 1 have forgiven your un- 
kind Oath to your Father, and ſhall never ſuffer 
you to be perjurd. I come only to let you know, 

the Phyſician and the Pothecary will do this Morn- 
mg what we propos d; be ready at hand, if there 
r could be occaſion for your Preſence : 1 dare not ſtay 
ng | ; 
one Minute. Farewel. 


y Joy Now thouſand Angels wait upon thee, Lucia, 
And thouſand Bleſſings upon all thou doſt. 

. et me but kiſs your Hand, and IIl diſmiſs you. 

Fever, ¶ Ah cruel Father, when thou mad'ſt the Oath, _ 


Thou 
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Thou little thought'ſt that thou hadſt left 
Such Bleſſings for me out of it. Exeunt. 


SCENE IV. 


Enter Col. Jolly in an Indian Gown and Night-Cap» 
_ wth Will. his Man. 


Joll. Give me the Pills; and what ſaid the Do- 
Qor, Will 2 | | 
Will. He ſaid a great deal, Sir, but I was not 

Doctor enough to underſtand half of it. | 

Foll. A Man may drink, he ſays, for all theſe 
Baubles ? . 

Will. He's ill advis'd if he give your Worſhip 
drinking Pills, for when you were drinking laſt to- 
gether, a Fit took you to beat the Doctor, which 
your Worſhip told him was a new Diſeaſe. 

Fell. He was drunk then himſelf firſt, and ſpoke 
falſe Latin, which becomes a Doctor worſe than a 
beating. He docs not remember that, I hope, now. 

Will I think he does,Sir, for he ſays the Pills 
rs to purge blk Thor) “ | 

Foll, Ay, Melancholy; I ſhall ha“ need of them 
then, for my old Purger of Melancholy, Canary, will 
grow too dear for me ſhortly; my own Eſtate was 
ſold for being with the King at Oxford, A Curſe 
upon an old Dunce that needs muſt be going to Ox- 

ford at my Years! My good Neighbour, Ithanł him, 
Colonel Fear- the- Lord Bareboitle, a Saint and 2 
Sope-boiler, bought it; but he's dead, and boiling 

now himſelf, that's the beſt of't; there's a Cavaliers 
Comfort ! If his damnable Wife now would marry 
me, it would return again, as Thope all things wil 
at laſt; and even that too were as hard a Compoſiti- 
on for ones own, as ever was made at Haberdaſhers- 
Hall; but hang her, ſhe'll ha* none o' me, 3 
Yer 5 
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| were True Rich and Counterfeit Godly ; let her go 
unt. ¶ to her Husband; (ſo much for that—f Takes a Hill. 
t does not go down ſo glib as an Egg in Muskadine.) 
Now when my Neice's Portion too goes out o my 
Cap> Hands, which I can keep but ' till a handſome Wench 
of eighteen plcaſes to marry (a pitiful ſlender Te- 
Do- Inure, that's the Truth on't) I ha' nothing to do but 
to live by Plots for the King, or atleaſt to be hang'd 
not by 'em. (So, go thou too) | Takes the tuo other Pills. 
| Well, ſomething muſt be done, unleſs a Man could 
theſe get true Gems by drinking, or, like a Mouſe in a 
Cheeſe, make himſelf a Houſe by eating. 
rſhip Vill. Did you fend for Colonel Cutter and Captain 
t to- Norm, to come and keep me Company this Morning 
hich that I cake Phyſick? They'll be loth to come to Day, 
there's ſo little hope o' drinking here. Cs 
ill. They ſaid they would be here, Sir, before 
this time; . 
Some Morning's Draught, I belieye, has inter- 
cepted em. 
Joll. I could repent now heartily, but that *twould 
look as if I were compell'd to it; and beſides, if it 
ould draw me to Amendment, twould undo me 


e was now, till I ha' gotten ſomething. Tis a hard cafe 
Curſe Wo wrong my pretty Neice; but unleſs I get this 
) Ox- Wicked Widow, Iand my Daughter muſt ſtarve elſe; 
him, nd that's harder yet: Neceſſity is, as Itake it, Fa- 
and 2 Wility, and that will excuſe all things. O! Here 
oiling hey are! | 

_ SCENTY |, 

5 wil Cot: Jolly, Col. Cutter, Capt. Worm. 

politl- Joll. Welcome! Men o' War, what News abroad 
aſpers- In Town? | 


nleſs Cat Brave News i faith, it arrived but Yeſterday 
Vol. II. D d by 
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by an Trib Prieſt, that came over in the Habit of a 
Fiſh-wife, a cunning Fellow, and a Mano Buſineſs, 
he's to lye Lieger here for a whole Iriſß College be. 
yond Sea, and do all their Affairs of State. The 7. 


Captain ſpoke with him laſt Night at the B/ue- Au. then 
chor = | Ci 
Foll. Well, and what is't ? the g 


Worm. Why, Buſineſs is afloat again; the King 77 
has muſter'd five and twenty thouſand Men i 


ever 

Flanders, as tall Fellows as any are in Chriſtendonl F; 
Foll. A Pox upon you for a Couple of groſs Cheat one [ 

I wonder from what Fools in what blind Corner the | 
you get a Dinner for this Stuff. | Cu 
Cut. Nay, there's another News that's ſtranger Mor: 
yet, but that let the Captain anſwer. Fo 
Mor. Iconfeſs I ſhould ha thought it very ridic-ſ ye ha 
lous, but that I ſaw it from a good Hand beyond a Plc 
Sea, under Black and White, and all in Cypher. WW make 
Joll. O it can't miſs then; what may it be, pray? finki, 
Mor. Why, that the Emperor of Muſcovy has Tave 
promis d to land ten thouſand Bears in England to leſs E 
over-run the Country. Roya 
ol. Oh! that's in revenge of the late barbarou] Oath 
Murder of their Brethren here I warrant you. lucky 
Cut. Why, Colonel, Things will come about 2 the 7 
gain! We ſhall have another Bout for't! tance, 
Joll. Why all this to a Friend that knows you long, 
where were thy former Bouts, I prithce, Cutter fl . 
Where didſt thou ever ſerve the King, and when Colo! 
Cut. Why every where; and the laſt time at / a drin 
ceſter. If I never ſerv'd him ſince, the Fault's noſ to do 
mine; an' there had been any Action Fol 


Joll. At Worceſter, Cutter? Prithec how got k 
thou thither ? 


Cut. Why, as you and all other Gentlemen hows | 
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ha? done; I carry'd him in a Troop of Reformado 
Officers; moſt of them had been under my Com- 
mand before | 

Foll. Ill be ſworn they were Reformado Tapſters 
then; but how got'ſt thou off? 

Cut. Why, as the King himſelf, and all the reſt of 
the great ones; in a Diſguiſe, if you'll needs know'r. 

Mor. He's very cautious, Colonel, he'as kept it 
ever ſince. | : 

Joll. That's too long i' faith, Cutter, prithee take 
one Duiſguiſe now more at laſt, and put thy ſelf into 
the Habit of a Gentleman. 

Cut. Ill anſwer no more Prithees; 
Morning's-Draught you ſent for me to? 

Joll. No, 1 ha' better News for ye both, than ever 
ye had from a good Jriſo Hand; the Truth is I have 
a Plot for you, which if it take, ye ſhall no more 
make monſtrous Tales from Bruges to revive your 
ſinking Credits in loyal Ale-houſes, nor inveigle into 
Taverns young Foremen of the Shop, or little beard- 
leſs Blades of the Inns of Court, to drink to the 
Royal Family Parabolically, and with bouncing 
Oaths, like Cannon at every Health; nor upon un- 
lucky failing Afternoons take melancholy Turns in 
the Temple Walks, and when you meet Acquain- 
tance, cry, You wonder why your Lawyer ſtays ſo 
long, with a Pox to him. 

Wor. This Phyſick has ſtirr'd ill Humours in the 
Colonel, would they were once well purg'd, and we 
a OY again loyingly together as we were wont 
to do. 

Foll. Nor make headleſs Quarrels about the rec- 
koning Time, and leave the Houſe in Confuſion ; 
nor when you go to Bed produce ten ſeveral Snuif's 
to make up one poor Pipe o Tobacco! 

| Dd 3 | Cut 


Is this the 
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Cut. Would I had one here now; J han't had 


my Morning Smoak yer, by this Day! 

Foll. Nor change your Names and-Lodgings as 
often as a Whore; for as yet if ye liv'd like Tartars 
in a Cart (as I fear ye muſt die in one) your home 
could not be more uncertain. To Day at Mapping, 
and to Morrow you appear again at Mill-banł (like 
a Duck that dives at this End of the Pond, and riſes 
uncxpectedly at the other) I do not think Pytha- 
£oras his Soul &er chang'd ſo many Dwellings as 
you ha' done within theſe two Years, ö 

Cut. Why, what then, Colonel? Soldiers muſt 
remove their Tents ſometimes, Allxander the 
Great did it a thouſand times. 

Mor. Nine hundred, Cutter, you're but a Dunce 
in Story; | . 

But what's all this to th' Matter, Noble Colonel? 
You run a Wool: gathering like a zealous Teacher; 
Where's the uſe of Conſolation that you promis'd us? 

Joll. Why thou ſhalt have it, little Worm, for 
theſe damn'd Pills begin to make me horrible lick, 
and are not like to allow of long Digreſſions; Thus 
briefly then, as befits a Man in my caſe! 

When my Brother the Merchant went into 4- 
Frick, to follow his great Trade there— 

Wor. How o Devil could he follow it? why he 
had quite loſt his Memory; I knew him when ac 


was fain to carry his own Name in Writing about 


him, for fear leſt he ſhould forget it. 

Joll. Oh his Man John, you know, did all, yet 
ſtill he would go about with old John, and thought 
if he did go, he did his Buſineis himſelf; well, when 
he went he left his Daughter with a Portion o hve 
thouſand Pounds to my Tuition, and if the marry'd 
without my Conſent, ſhe was to have but a on 
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ſand of it. When he was gone two Years he dy*d--- 

Wor. He did a little forget himſelf methinks, when 
he left the Eſtate in your Hands, Colonel. 

Foll. Hold your Tongue, Capt. Coxcomb; now 
the Cale is this; ye ſhall give mea thouſand Pounds 
for my Intereſt and Favour inthis Buſineſs, ſettle the 
reſt upon her and her Children, or me and mine, if 
ſhe ha'none (d'ye mark me? For Iwill not have one 
Penny of the Principal paſs through ſuch glewy Fin- 
gers) upon theſe Terms Ill marry her to one of you; 
always provided tho* that he whom ſhe ſhall chuſe 
(for the ſhall haye as fair a Choice as can be between 
two ſuch Fellows) ſhall give me good Aſſurances 
of living afterwards like a Gentleman, as befits her 
Husband, and caſt off the t'other's Company! 

Cut. The Conditions may be admitted of, tho? if 
I have her, ſhe'll ha” no ill Bargain on't when che 
King comes home; bur how, Colonel, ifthe ſhould 
prove a fooliſh fantaſtical Wench, and refuſeè to 
marry either of us ? 3 

Joll. Why! then ſhe ſhall never ha' my Conſent 
to marry any body; and ſhe'Il be hang'd, I think, 
firſt in the Friar's Rope, cer ſhe turn Nun. : 

Mor. I'll be a Carthuſian an' the do! | 

Foll. IFft were not tor Chaſtity and Obedience 
thou might'ſt be ſo ; their t'other Vow of never 
carrying any Mony about them, thou haſt kept 


from thy Youth upwards. 


Mor. Till have her, I'm the better Scholar; and 
were both equal Soldiers, Pm ſure. 

Cut. Thou, Captain Bobadil? What with that 
Ember-week Face o' thine? that Razor o thy Nole? 
thou look'ſt as if thou hadſt never been fed ſince thou 
ſuek'oſt thy Mother's Milk. Thy Checks begin to 
fall into thy Mouth, that thou might'ſt cat them. 

. 0-4 Why 


Sis CUTTER of Coleman-ſtreet. 


Why thou very Lath, with a thing cut like a Face begi 
at top, and a Slit at bottom. Iam a Man ha'ſerv'd Nei 
my King and Country, a Perſon of Honour, Dog- I quai 
bolt, and a Colonel. ha! 
Har. Yes, as Prieſts are made now-a-days, a Co- mine 
lonel made by thine own ſelf. I muſt confeſs thus 7 
much o* thy good Parts, thour't beholding to no bo- ¶ Play 
dy but thy ſelf for what thou art. Thou a Soldier? ¶ draw 
Did not I ſee thee once in a Quarrel at Nine- pins be- in, ar 
hind Sodom-Lane diſarm'd with one o the Pins? A- Ct 
las, good Cutter! There's difference, as I take it, be- ¶ comi; 
twixt the clattering o Swords and Quart-pots, the dare 
Effuſion of Blood and Claret-Wine | 72 
Cut. (What a bragging little Cur's this?) Cu. 
Mor. The Smoak of Guns and Tobacco. nor 5 
can you, Cutter, fight the better, becauſe you ha 
beat an old Bawd or a Drawer; beſides, What Parts 
haſt thou? Haſt thou Scholarſhip enough to make Lu 
a Brewer's Clerk? Canſt thou read the Bible? I'm | 
ſure thou haſt not; canſt thou write more than EI i 
thine own Name, and that in ſuch vile Characters, 1 ſh 
that moſt Men take em for Arabian Pot-hooks! Tho“! 
Doſt thou not live, Cutter, in the Cymærian Dark- A hur 
neſs of Ignorance? | 
 Foll. Cymmerian, Captain, let it be Cymmerian' 


I neve 
now. 


Wor. Ay; I know ſome will have it fo; but by N My 
this Light I always call'c Cymærian! . 


Cut. O brave Scholar! Has the Colonel caught | 
ou in falſe Latin, you Dunce you? You'de'en as Cue. 
good {tick to your Captainſhip; and that you may 12! 
thank me for, you ingrateful Pimp you, was not! a. Cu 
the firſt that ever call'd you ſo; and ſaid you had . 
ſerv d ſtoutly in my Regiment at Newberry ? N 
Foll. Thy Regiment?--- Well! Leave your quar- r 


relling, Baboons, and try your Fortunes fairly 1 
| begin 
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begin to be yery ſick, Ill leave you, and ſend in my 
Neice to entertain you: Upon my Life, if you 
quarrel any more, as great Soldiers as you are, III 
ha' you caſhier'd for ever out o' this Garriſon o' 
mine, look to'r. [ Ext Col. Jolly. 
Mor. Come, Cutter, we'd een better play fair 
Play with one another, than loſe all to a third. Let's 
draw Cuts who ſhall accoſt her firſt when ſhe comes 
in, and the t'other void the Room for a little while. 
Cut. Agreed ! You may thank the Colonel for 
coming off ſo eaſily; you know well enough I 
dare not offend him at ſuch a time as this! 
Wor. The longeſt firft Draw Lots. 
Cut. Mine! Od's my Life! here ſhe is already] 


S GENE VI. 


* 
Enter Lucia, Cutter, Worm. 


Luc. Not chuſe amiſs? Indeed I muſt do, Uncle, 
2 [ To her ſelf at her Entrance. 

H I ſhould chuſe again; eſpecially . 
If T ſhould do't out of your Drinking Company. 
Tho' I have ſeen theſe Fellows here, I think, 
A hundred times, yet I ſo much deſpiſe **m, 
I never ask'd their Names: But I muſt ſpeak to'em 
now. | 

My Uncle, Gentlemen, will wait upon you pre- 
(ently again, and ſent me hither to deſire your Pa- 
tence! _ | | 

Cut. Patience, Madam, will be no Virtue requi- 
lite for us, whilſt you are pleas'd to ſtay here: Ha, 
ha! Cutter] that lit pretty pat faith for a begin- 
ning. | [Worm goes out. 
Luc. Is your Friend going, Sir? 

Cut. Friend, Madam? (Lhope ſhall be even 
with him prefently) he's a merry Fellow that your 
Uncle and I divert our ſelves withal. 

| 7 | Dd 4 ; Lic. 
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Luc. What is he, pray, Sir? 9 1 85 
Cu That's ſomething difficult to tell you, Madam; wai 
But he has been all things. He was a Scholar once, mut 
and {incea Merchant, but broke the firſt half Year; you 
after that he ſerv d a Juſtice o Peace, and from thence ract 
turn'd a kind o' Sollicitor at Goldſmit hs- Hall ; hen occ: 
a pretty Smattering too in Poetry, and would ha you 
been my Lady Protectreſs's Poet; he writ once a Co- I, 
Py in Praiſe of her Beauty, but her Highneſs gave bee! 
him for it but an old Half-crown Picce in Gold on, 
 whi.hſhe had hoarded up before theſe Troubles, and 4 
that diſcourag d him from any further Application me! 
to the Court. Since that, he' as been a little Agita - Befc 
tor of the Cavalier Party, and drew in one of the To: 
Prentices that were hang d lately: He's a good in- h 
genious Fellow, that's the Trufh ont, and a pleafanſÞ Wh 
Droll when he'as got a Cup o' Wine in his Pate, 
which your Uncle and I ſupply him with; but for 
Matters that concern the King, neither of us truſt 
him. Not that I can ſay h'as betray'd any body, 
but he's ſo indigent a Varlet, that I'm afraid he would 
ſell his Soul to Oliver for a Noble. But, Madam, 
what a pox ſhould we talk any more of that Mole- 
catcher? Now I'm out again I am ſo us'd only 
to ranting Whores, that a modeſt Gentlewoman 
puts me to the Nonplus ! | 
Luc. Why, my Uncle recommended him to me, 
Sir, as a Perſon of Quality, and of the ſame Con- 
dition with your ſelf, only that you had been a Co- 
lone! o' Foot, and he a Captain of Horſe in his 
Majeſty's Service. | 
Cut. You know your Uncle's drolling Humout, 
Madam; he thought there was no Danger in the 
Raillery, and that you'd quickly find out who he 


was; Here he comes again,--- Euter 2 
| cave 
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leave him with you, Madam, for a Minute, and 
wait upon you immediately, (I am at a Loſs, and 
muſt recover my ſelf) Captain, I ha' dealt better b 

you than you deſerv'd, and given you a high Cha- 
racter to her; ſee you do me right too, if there be 
occaſion I'll make bold tho? to kcarken whether 
you do or no | Exit Cutter, aud tand at the Door. 

Mor. Madam, my noble Friend your Uncle has 
been plcas d to honour me ſo far with his good Opini- 
on, as to allow me the Liberty to kits your Hands. 

Luc. You're welcome, Sir; but pray, Sir, give 
me Leave, | | 
Before you enter into farther Compliment, 

To ask one Queſtion of you. 

Wor. I ſhall reſolve you, Madam, with that Truth 
Which may, I hope, invite you to belicye me 
In what I'm to ſay afterwards. —- 

Luc. Tis to tell me your Friend's Name, Sir, 
and his Quality, which, tho' I have ſeen him oft, 
I am yet ignorant of: I ſuppoſe him to be ſome 
honourable Perſon, who has eminently ſery'd the 
King in the late Wars. | 

Cut. *Tis a ſhrewd diſcerning Wench, ſhe has 
hit me right already. [ At the Door. 
or. They call him Colonel Cutter, but to deal 
faithfully with you, Madam, he's no.more a Colo- 
nel than you're a Major-General. 

Cut. Ha! Sure I miſtake the Rogue 

Mor. He never ſerv d his King, not he, no more 
than he does his Maker: Tis true, h'as drunk his 
Health as often as any Man, upon other Mens 
Charges and he was tor a little while, I think, a 
kind of Hector, till he was ſoundly beaten one 
Day, and dragg'd about the Room, like old He- 
der o' Troy about the Town. . 4 

| at. 
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Cut. What does this Dog mean, trow ? 

Mor. Once indeed he was very low for almoſt 
a Twelve-month, and had neither Mony enough to 
hire a Barber, nor buy Ciſſars, and then he wore 
a Beard (he ſaid) for King Charles, he's now in 
pretty good Cloaths, but would you ſaw the Fur- 
niture of his Chamber! Marry, half a Chair, an 
earthen Chamber- pot without an Ear, and the Bot. 
tom of an Ink-horn for a Candle-ſtick; the reſt is 
broken foul Tobacco-pipes, and a Dozen o' Gally- 

ts with Salve in em. 

Cut. Was there ever ſuch a curſed Villain! 

Nor. H'as been a known Cheat about the Town 
theſe twenty Years. | | | 

Luc. What does my Uncle mean to keep him 
Company, if he be ſuch a one? 

Mor. W hy he's 1afatuated, I think! Tha' warn'd 
him ont a thouſand times; he has ſome Wit, (to 
give the Devil his due) and that tis makes us en- 
dur him, but however I'd adviſę your Uncle to be 
a little more cautious how he talks before him o 
State Matters, for he's ſnrewdly wrong'd if he ben't 
Cromwell's Agent for all the Taverns between 
King's-Street, and the Devil at Temple-Bar, in- 
deed he's a kind o Reſident in 'em. | 
Cut. Fleſh and Blood can bear no longer 
Worm, you're a ſtinking, lying, perjur'd, daran'd 
Villain; and if I don't bring you, Madam, his 

ole and boch hisEars, and lay em at your Fect here 
before Night, may the Pillory and the Pox take mine; 
till then ſuſpend your Judgment. Exit Cutter. 
Tuc. Nay, you're both even; juſt ſuch an ex- 
cellent Character did he beſtow on you ; 

Why, thou vile Wretch, _ 
Go to the Stews, the Goal, and there make Love, 
+ 1 5 Thoul't 


Lwoul 
rupted 
me no 
gar wh 


I think 
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Thoul't find none there but ſuch as will ſcorn thee! 
Wor. Why here's brave Work i faith ! I ha' car- 

ry d it ſwimmingly, III een go ſteal away and drink 

a dozen before I venture to think one Thought o 

the Buſineſs. : [ Exit. 
Luc. Go curſed Race, which ſtick your loath- 

ſome Crimes | | 

Upon the honourable Cauſe and Party; 

And to the noble Loyal Sufferers, 

A worſer Suffering add of Hate and Infamy. 

Go to the Robbers and the Parricides, 

And fix your Spots upon their painted Vizards, 

Not on the Native Face of Innocence. 

'Tis you retard that Induſtry by which 

Our Country would recover from this Sickneſs ; 

Which, hilt it fears th Eruption of ſuch Ulcers, 

Keeps a Diſcaſe tormenting it within, 

But if kind Heav'n pleaſe to reſtore our Health, 

When once the great Phyſician ſhall return, 

He quickly will, I hope, reſtore our Beauty. [ Exi#. 


— 


ACT II. SCENE I. 


Enter Aurelia. 


5 'tis no ſmall part of Policy 
Jo keep ſome little Spies in Enemies Quarters: 
The Parliament had Rcaſon- 5 
Iould not for five hundred Pounds but ha cor- 
rupted my Couſin Zucia's Maid; and yet it coſts 
me nothing bur Sack-poſſets, and Wine, and Su- 
gar when her Miſtreſs is a Bed, and tawdry Rib- 
bonds, or fine trimm'd Gloves ſometimes, and once 
| think a pair of Counterfeit Ruby Pendants, 1 
N hat 
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That coſt me half a Crown. The poor Wench 
loves ; OR 
Dy'd Glaſs like an Indian; for a Diamond Bob I'd 
have her Maiden-head if I were a Man and the 4 
Maid. If her Miſtreſs did but talk in her Slecp 
ſometimes, o' my Conſcience ſhe'd fit up all Night 
and watch her, only to tell me in the Morning what 
ſhe ſaid ; *ris the prettieſt diligent Wretch in her 
Calling, now ſhe has undertaken't. 

Her Intelligence juſt now was very good, and 
May be Oo Conſequence; That young Truman is 
Stoln up the back way into my Couſin's Chamber. 
Theſe are your grave Maids that ſtudy Romances, 
and will be all Mandana's and Cafjandra's, and ne- 
ver ſpit but by the Rules of Honour; Oh, here 
ſhe comes, I hope, with freſh Intelligence from the 
Foes Rendezvous. | _ 


SCENE II. 
Aurelia and Jane. 


Jane. Ha, ha, ha! for the Love of Goodneſs hold 
me, or I thall fall down with laughing, Ha, ha, ha! 
Tis the beſt Humour ——n0——l can't tell it you 
for laughing Ha, ha, ha! the prettieſt Sport, Ha, 
ha, ha 0 

Aur. Why 
haſt thou? | ws 
The Wench is mad; prithee what is't? 

Jane. Why (hee, hei, ha!) my Miſtreſs fits by 
her Servant in a long Veil that covers her from Top 
to Joe, and ſays not onc W ord to him, becauſe of the 
Oath you know that the old Man forc'd his Son to 

take after your Father had forbid him the Houle, 
and he talks half an Hour, like an Als as he is, all 


alone, and looks upon her Hand all the while, and 
N Kkiſſes 


, thou haſt not ſcen him lye with her, 
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kiſſes it. But that which makes me die with laugh- 
ing at the Conceit (Ha, ha, ha!) is, that when he 
asks her any thing, ſhe goes to the Table, and writes 
her Anſwer: You never faw ſuch an innocent Pup- 
pet-Play ! | | 

Aur, Dear Fane, (kiſs me, Zane) how ſhall T do 
to ſee em? 

Jane. Why, Madam, T'Il go look the Key of my 
Miſtreſs's Cloſet above, that looks into her Cham- 
ber, where you may ſee all, and not be ſeen. 

Aur. Why that's as good as the Trick o' the Veil; 
do, dear Fane, quickly, *cwill make us excellent 
Sport at Night, and we'll fuddle our Noſes toge- 
ther, ſhall we dear ane? 

Fane. Ay, dear Madam! TI go ſeek out the Key. 

Aur. Tis ſtrange, if this Trick o' my Couſin's 
ſhould beget no Trick o' mine, That would be pitt 
full dull doings. 


. i E N | "of 3 
Aurelia and Mr. Puny. 


Aur. Here comes another of her Servants; a 
young, rich, fantaſt ical Fop, that would be a Wit, 
and has got a new way of being ſo ; he ſcorns to 
ſpeak any thing that's common, and finds out ſome 
impertinent Similitude for every thing. The Devil, 
Ithink, can't find one for him. This Coxcomb has 
ſo little Brains too, as to make me the Confident 
of his Amours. I'll thank him for his Confidence 
cer I ha' done with him. | 

Pun, Who's here? O Madam! is your Father 
out of his Metaphorical Graveyet? Youunderſtand 
my Meaning, my dear Confident? You're a Wit! 

Aur, Like whar, Mr. Puny ? — 

Pun, Why — like — me! 
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Aur. That's right your way, Mr. Puny, it's an] 7 


odd Similitude. niſh 

Pun. But where's your Father, little Queen o Dia-] £ 
monds? Is heextant? I long like a Woman big with ther 
1wins to ſpeak with him Bill 


Aur. You can't now peſſibly. There was never in C 
any Creature ſo ſick with a Diſeaſe as he is with wit! 
Phyſick, to Day, the Doctor and the Apothecary's iſ be b 
with him, and will let no body come in. But, you1 
Mr. Puny, I have Words o Comfort for you! will 

Pun. What, my dear Queen o' Sheba and I have befo 
Ophir for thee if thou haſt. ware 

Aur. Why your Rival is forbid our Houſe, and P 
has ſworn to his Father never to ſee or hear your aHa 
Miſtreſs more. hand 

Pun. I knew that Yeſterday as well as I knew my 
Credo, but I'm the very Jew of Malta, if ſhe did not 
uſe me ſince that, worte than I'd uſe a rotten Apple. 

Aur. Why that can't be, Brother Wit, why that 
was uncivilly done of her! 

Pun. Ohang her, Queen of Fairies, (I'm all for 
Queens to Day I think) ſhe cares much for that; 
no, that Aſ/yrian Crocodile Truman is ſtill ſwimming 
in her Precordiums, but I'll fo Ferret him out, II 
beat him as a Bloomsbury Whore beats Hemp; |! 
ſpoil his grave Dominical Poſtures ; I'll make him 
ſncak, and look like a Door off the Hinges. 

Aur. That's hard! but he deſerves it truly, if he 
ſtrive to Annihilate. 

Pun. Why well ſaid, Siſter Wit, now thou ſpeak ft 
odly too! | 

Aur. Well, without Wit or Foolery, Mr. Pun), 
what will you give me, if this Night, this very im- 
probable Night, I make you marry my Couſinſ 
Lucia? | 

| Pun, 


7 


8 an 


Dia- 
with 


never 
with 
cary's 
But, 
1! 
[ have 
> and 
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g your 


ew my 
1d not 


pple. 
1y that 


all for 
that; 
mming 
ut, 1 
ps I 
ke him 


7, if he 


ſpeak'fi 
r. Pun), 
ery im- 


Couſin 
Ful. 
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Pun. Thou talk'it like Meduſa's Head, thou aſto- 
niſheſt me. | 
Aur. Well, in plain Langage as befits a Bargain; 
there's Pen and Inł in the next Chamber, give but a 
Bill under your Hand to pay me five hundred Pounds 
in Gold (upon Forfeiture of a thouſand if you fail) 
within an Hour after the Buſineſs is done, and Pll 
be bound Body for Body my Couſin Lucia ſhall be 
your Wife this Night; if I deceive you, your Bond 
will do you no hurt, if I do not, conſider a little 
before-hand, whether the Work deſerves the Re- 
ward, and do as you think fit. | | 

Pun. There {hall be no more conſidering than in 
a Haſty-Pudding; Tl write it an' you will, in Short- 
hand, to diſpatch immediately, and preſently go put 
five hundred Marygolds in a Purſe for you. Come 
away like an Arrow out of a Scythian Bow. 

Aur, I'll e, Buſineſs for you, I'll warrant 
you; Allons Mon-Cher. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE IM 
Enter Cutter, Worm. 


Cut. Now I ha' thee at thePlace where thou af- 
fronted'ſt me, here will I cut thy Throat. : 

Mor. You'll be hang'd firſt. 

Cut. No by this Light. 

Wor. You'll be hang'd after then. 

Cut. Not ſo neither; for I'll hew thee into fo 
many Morſels, that the Crowner ſhall not be able to 
give his Verdict, whether *twas the Body of a Man 
or of a Beaſt, as thou art. Thou ſhalt be Mince- 
meat, Worm, within this Hour. 

Mor. He was a Coward once, nor have I ever 


heard one Syllable ſince of his Reformation, he ſhall 


not daunt me. 
Cut. 
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Cut. Come on; Tl ſend thee preſently to Ere. Cu 


; 


bus; [ Draws, Wy ne 
Without either Bail or Main- prize. Man's 

Mor. Have at you, Cutter, an thou hadſt as many V. 
Lives as are in Plutarch, Id make an end of em all. ny V 


Pu; 
rel c 
Pylad. 
o Rec 


Cut. Come on, Miſcreant. 

Tor. Do, do! ſtrike an' thou dar'ſt. 

Cut. Coward, Tl give thee the Advantage of the 
firſt Puſh, Coward. 


Hor. I ſcorn to take any thing o' thee, Few. erde. 

Cut. If thou dar'ſt not ſtrike firſt, thou ſubmitt'ſt, Mo it; 
and J give thce thy Life. ood F 

Wor. Remember, Cutter, you were treacherous Wil go: 
firſt to be, and therefore muſl begin. Come, pox Cut. 


upon't, his Quarrel will coſt us Quarts of Wine a. Noſt ir 


piece before the Treaty of Peace be ended. Aur, 
Cut. Here's Company coming in; Tll hear o' no i Cut. 
Treaties, Worm, we'll tight it out. ers to 
SCENE V. = 


h Girl 


Enter to them Aurelia and Puny. Wor. 
Aur. Five hundred neat Gentlemen-like twenty {han if 
Shilling Pieces, tho' never wath'd nor barb'd—— |! the 
Reading. Aur. 
A Curſe upon him, can't he write a Bond without fer er: 
thele Sotteries 2 Cut. 
Pun. Why how now Panims? Fighting like two {lining 
Sea - fiſn in the Map? Why how now my little G44. 
limaufry, my little Ol-opodrido of Arts and Arms; 
Hold the fierce Gudgeons ! Jane. 
Aur. Ods my Lite, Puny, let's go in again; that's N up fe 
the only way to part em. oiſe, c 
VPun. Do, do! kill one another, and be hang'd 2 5 
like Ropes of Onions. din wg" 


Cut. Vo L. 
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Cut. At your Command? No, any, 'll beforc'd 
y no Man; put up, Worm, well fight for no 
Man's Pleaſure, but our own. 

Mor. Agreed! I won't make Sport with murdering 
Iny Man, an' he were a Turk. 

Pun. Why now ye ſpeak like the Pacifick Sea; 
yell to the King's Pole anon, and drink all into 
Pylades again; we'll drink up a whole Veſſel there 
o Redintegration, and that ſo big, that the Tun of 


eydelberg ſhall ſeem but a Barrel of Pick d Oyſters 


v. 
itt'ſt, Wo it; mean time, thou pretty little Smith o' my 
zood Fortune, beat hard upon the Anvil of your Plot, 
erous Ill go and provide the Spankers. [Exit Puny. 
pox Cut. Your Couſin, Mrs. Aurelia, has abus'd us 
ine a-. MWolt irreverently. > 
Aur, Why what's the Matter ? | 
o' no Cut. Your Father recommended us two as Sui- 
ers to her. | 
Aur. And ſhe'd ha' none of you? What a ſool- 
h Girl 'tis, to ſtand in her own Light ſo? 
Wor. Nay, that's not all, but the us'd us worſe 
yenty lan if we'd been the verieſt Rogues upon the Face 


of the whole Earth. 
ding. Aur. That's a little thought too much, but 'twas 
ithout fer erring of that hand. 

cut. Ay, we're like to get much, I ſee, by com- 
ce two lining to you. 
e Gal- 
Arms; 


Enter Jane. 


Zane. Ha, ha, ha ! Here's the Key o' the Cloſer, 
that's Ne u ſoftly, Madam, Ha, ha, ha! and make no 
oiſe, dear Madam, I muſt be gone. Exit. 
hang d 4. Why does this little Foppotee laugh always? 
Tis ſuch a Ninny that ſhe betrays her Miſtreſs, and 

links ſhe does no hurt at all, no, not ſhe z well, 


Cut. Vo T. II. E e wretched 
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Wretched Lovers, come along with me now, (but She's 
ſoftly upon your Lives, as you would ſteal to a] 777; 
Miſtreſs through her Mother's Chamber) and TI thee, 


ſhew you this ſevere Penelope, lock'd up alone in] Cy 
a Chamber with your Rival. Ty 
Cut. As ſoftly as Snow falls. Quite 
Wor. Or Vapours riſe. | Iny: 
Aur. What are you Puniſh too with your Simi] = 
litudes ? Mum---not a Word---pull off your Shoe be ſha 
at Bottom of the Stairs, and follow me. —_— 
Enter Truman Junior. little | 

And preſently Aurelia, Cutter, and Worm, appear Succe} 
at a little Window. _— 


Trum. Why ſhould her cruel Uncle ſeek t oppoleWju/t up 
A Love in all reſpects ſo Good and Equal? out. 
He has ſome wicked End in't, and deſerves $9 
To be deceiy'd ! | and th 
Cut. Deceiv'd? pray mark that,, Madam. ſe wh 

Trum. She is gone in to fee if things be ripe yet, 

To make our laſt Attempt upon her Uncle; 


If our Plot fail | 7w 
Aur.. A Plot i'faith, and I ſhall Counter-plot ye. 1 
Trum. In ſpight of our worſt Enemies, our Kin * . 

dred | i . ; R 7 

44 a raſh Oath that's cancell'd in the making, * 


We will purſue our Loves to the laſt Point. Will 
Andbuy hacParaciethbuuk 'tbe with Martyrdom! ters P a 


SCENE VII. . 

Enter Lucia. Will 

She goes to the Table and writes whilſt he peat The De 
| and gives him the Paper. ahard R 
Trum. She's come, methinks I ſec her through het 05 s Ma 
Veils : -' Sheer it) py 


tal Poiſ 


, (but 
to 2 
nd [ll 
one in 


Simi. 


Shoes 


Abl 
oppole 
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She's naked in my Heart with all her Beauties. 
Wor. Thou haſt a bawdy Heart, Tl warrant 
n | 

Cut. Hold your Peace, Coxcomb. 

Trum. That has, I think, taken an Oath 
Quite contrary to mine, never to ſee 
Any thing elſe! PE 


He's extreamly Sick, and thinks [Reads a Paper 
he ſhall die; the Doctor aud Po- given him by Lu- 
thecary have acted very well; Il cia. 
be with him preſently, go mtomy 
little Oratory, and pray for the 
Succeſs---PII pray with as much 
Zeal as any Sinner, converted 
juſt upon the Point of Death, prays his ſhort time 
8 [ Exennt Truman and Lucia. 


Aur. What can this mean? [ They cry within. 
and the Cry within there? Pray let's go down and 
ſee what's the Matter. 


Enter Will and Ralph crying. 
Will. Ah, Lord! My poor Maſter! Mrs. Aurelia, 


Mrs. Aurelia ! 
Aur. Here, what's the Buſineſs? 
Ralph. O Lord! The ſaddeſt Accident. 
Aur. For the love of Heav'n ſpeak quickly. 
Will. T cannot ſpeak for weeping; my poor Ma- 
ſer's Poiſon'd, | 
Aur. Poiſon'd! How prithee, and by whom? 
Will. Why by the ſtrangeſt Accident, Miſtreſs. 


[A Cry within, 


Mrs. Aurelia ! 


ahard Name, and that careleſs Rogue the Potheca- 
ry's Man (miſtaking one Glaſs for another that ſtood 
dy it) put in another what d'ye call it, that is a mor- 
tal Poiſon. E Aur. 


The Doctor preſcrib'd one, what c' ye call it, witng | 
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Aur. Oh then tis plain, there was the Plot they] C 
talk d of; ye heard, Gentlemen, what they ſaid; 4 
pray follow me, and bear Witneſs. [Exit Aurelia. don 

Cur. Undoubtedly they had a Hand in't; wel FF 
ſhall be brought to ſwear againſt them, Worm. Poiſ. 

Wor. I'll ſwear what I heard, and what I heard 4 
not, but Ill hang em. I ſee I ſhall be revengd o , 
that proud Tit; but it grieves me for the Colonel. ¶ Fella 


S CE. N E VIII. that) 


Colonel Jolly (brought in a Chair) Aurelia, Cutter, 5 
Worm, Will, Ralph, orher Servants. n 

Joll. Oh! I ha' vomited out all my Guts, and 
all my Entrails | Jo 
Aur. Oh my dear Father ! ; 


Joll. m going, Daughter ha' ye ſent thc 
pocky Doctor and the plaguy Pothecary to a Juſtice 
o Peace to be examin'd? - 1 

Mall. Ves, Sir, your Worſhip's Steward and the 
Conſtable are gone with em; does your Worſhip 
think they did it out of Malice, and not by a Miſtake? 
Tf I had thought they did, I'd a hang dem preſently, 
that you might ha' ſeen it done before you dy d. 

FJoll. Huh, huh, huh ! I think that Rogue the 
Doctor did it, becauſe I beat him t'other Day in 
our drinking! Huh, huh, hun! 5 

Aur. No, Sir, (O my dear Father) no, Sir, you 
little think who were the Contrivers of your Mur- 
der, &en my Couſin Luce and her Gallant— Oh 
Lord----'tis diſcover'd by a miraculous Providence 
----they're both together in her Chamber now, and 
there we overheard 'em as it plcas'd-----theſc two 
Gentlemen heard em as well as I ] 

Juoll Can they be ſuch Monſters? Oh! I'm as hot 
as Zyucifer---Oh--- Oh! What did you hear em ſa)? N de. 
Oh my Stomach ! 15 cu. 
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ot they | Cut. Why that they = a Plot 
ſaid; Aur. And that the Doctor and *Pothecary had 
urelia. ¶ done it very well. 

3 well Hor. Ay, and your Neice ask'd if he thought the 
1. Poiſon was ſtrong enough. 

heard Aur. There never was ſuch an Impudence! 

gd ol Will. How Murder will out! I always thought, 
oncl. Fellow Ralph, your Miſtreſs Lucia was nought with 
that young ſmooth-fac'd Varlet; do you remember, 
Ralph, what I told you in the Butteries once? 

Aur, Here ſhe comes! O Impudence 


Jutter, 


„ and Euer Lucia. 
Foll. Oh! Oh! Oh!—go all aſide a little, and let 


the! we ſpeak with her alone. Come hither, Neice— 
nt te Oh! Oh! Youſeeby what Accident t haspleas'd— 
Juſtice bu —huh buht take away your loving Uncle, 
Neice ! huh | 

Luc, I ſee't, Sir, with that Grief which your 
Misfortune, and mine in the Loſs of you does re- 
quire, 


5 Cut. There's a Devil for you; Joll. and Luc. 
* hy But, Captain, did you hear her Fall tagether. 
ue © 1 ſpeak o' Poiſon, and whether it 

Day in vere ſtrong enough ? | 

3 Mor. No, but I love to ſtrike home when I do a 
5 buſineſs, 'm for thorough- ſtitch; Pm through 


Oh Pac d, what a pox ſhould a Man ſtand mincing? 

1 8 Luc. J hope, Sir, and have Faith, that you'll re- 
cover! But Sir, becauſe the Danger's too apparent, 
and who (alas) knows how Hcav'n may diſpoſc of 
you? Before it grow tos late (after your Bleſſing) 
1 humbly beg one Boon upon my Knees. 
1 as hot ho,» Joey 
"4. Jol. What is't (rife up, Neice ) Oh—]I can 
| Cit, deny you nothing at this time ſure 

15 Ee 3 Luc. 
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Tuc. It is (I wo not riſe, Sir, till you grant it) 
That ſince the Love twixt Truman and my ſelf 
Has been ſo fix d, and like our Fortunes equal, 
Le would be pleas'd to ſign, before your Death, 
The Confirmation of that Love, our Contract, 
And when your Soul ſhall meet above my Father's, 
As ſoon as he has bid you Welcome thither, 


He'll thank you for this Goodneſs to his Daughter; 


I do conjure you, Sir, by his Memory ! 
By all your Hopes of Happineſs hereafter 
In a better World! and all your deareſt 
Wiſhes of Happineſs for thoſe whom ye 
Love moſt, and leave behind ye here ! 

Foll. You ha deſerv'd ſo well o' me, Neice, that 
tis impoſſible to deny you any thing: Where's gentle 
Mr. Truman? 

Luc. In the next Room, Sir, waiting on your Will, 
As on the Sentence of his Life and Death too. 

Foll. Oh—Pm very ſick - pray bring him in. 

Luc. A thouſand Angels guard you Life, Sir! 
Or, if you die, carry you upito Heav n. [ Exit. 

Mor. Was there ever ſuch a young diſſembling 
Witch? 5 9 2 

Cut. Here's Woman in Perfection! 

The Devil's in their Tails, and in their Tongues ! 
They're poſſeſs d both ways 

Joll. Will, Ralph, is Feremy there too? Be rea- 

dy when I ſpeak to you, 


Enter Truman, Lucia (veiPd.) 


Trum. Our Prayers are heard, *tis as we with'd, 
dear Lucia, Oh this bleſs'd Hour! 

Joll. Take him and carry him up to the Green 
Chamber----Oh my Belly----lock him in ſure there, 


till you ſee what becomes of me; if I do die, = 
I an 


wrings 
Cabin: 
would 
very u 
ſet do 

Aur 
wipe it 

Joll. 
lwage : 
but tro 


Will. 
T abithi 
Misfort 
comfort 

Foll. 
trouble 
Block hi 
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and his Miſtreſs ſhall have but an ill Match of it at 
Tyburn, Oh my Guts Lock up Luce too in 
her Chamber. 

Trum. What do ye mean, Gentlemen? Are you 
mad ? | 

Will. We mean to lock you up ſafe, Sir, for a 
great Jewel as you are 

Luc. Pray hear me all. 

Foll. Away with lem. [ Exennt all the Servants 

Dith Truman and Lucia, ſeveral ways, 

Aur. How do you, Sir? I hope you may o'er- 
come it, your Nature's ſtrong, Sir. 
FJoll. No, tis 1mpoſlible; and yet I find a little 
Eaſe, but tis but a flaſh Aurelia Oh there it 
wrings me again fetch me the Cordial-glaſs in the 
Cabinet Window, and the little Prayer-Book; I 
would fain repent, but it comes ſo hardly lam 
very unfit to die, if it would pleaſe Heav'n ſo, 
ſet down the Glaſs there give me 

Aur. The Prayer-Book, Sir, 's all mouldy, Imuſt 
wipe it firſt. | 

Foll. Lay it down too ſo it begins t'aſ- 
lwage a little there lay down the Book ; *twill 
but trouble my Brains now I'm a dying. 


Enter Will. | 


Will. Here's the Widow, Sir, without, and Mrs. 
Tabitha her Daughter; they have heard o' your 
Misfortune, and ha' brought Mr. Knockt-down to 
comfort you. 

Foll. How? Everlaſting Knock-down ! Will they 
trouble a Man thus when he's a dying? Sirrah! 
Blockhead! Let in Joſeph Knack-down, and I'll fend 
thce to Heav'n before me; I have but an Hour or 

E e 4 two 


$32 CUTTER of Coleman: ſtreet. 


two to live perhaps, and that's not enough for him } 
I'm ſure to Preach in! nel 
Will. Shall Mrs. Barebottle come in, Sir? wo 


Foll. That's a She Knock-down too; well, let hei ver 
come in—huh ! huh! huh! I muſt bear all thing foll 
patiently now: But Sirrah, Rogue! Take heed off Hu: 

3ſeph Knock-down, thou ſhalt not live with Earl Ho 


if Foſeph Knock-down enter. : thre 
Enter Widow, Tabitha. _ 

Wid. How do you do, Neighbour Colonel? Hoy for 
is' t? Take Comfort. Par! 


Fol]. Cut off ith' Flower o my Age, Widow. ford 
Mid. Why, Man's Life is but a Flower, Mr. Jol. 2 
ly, and the Flower withers, and Man withers, 2 ſoot 
Mr. Knock-down obſerv'd laſt Sabbath-day at Eve. 
ning Exerciſe : But, Neighbour, you're paſt the 
Flower, you're grown old as well as I 
Foll. Ythe very Flower; that damn d Quack: -ſal. 
ver | 
Tab. Methoughts he was the uglieſt Fellow, Mo. 
ther; and they lay he's a Papiſh too, forſooth. 
Mid. I never lik'd a Doctor with a red Noſe; my 
Husband was wont to ſay- How do you, Mrs. Au- 
relia? Comfort your ſclf, we mult all die ſooner or 
later; to Day here, ro Morrow gone. 
Joll. Oh the Torture of ſuch a Tongue ! Would ſaid) 
I were dead already, and this my Funeral Sermon. Eftar: 
Mid. Alas poor Man! his Tongue I Warrant ye 1s I; 
as hot as paſſes; you have a better Memory than I, for m 
Tabitha, tell him what Mr. Knock-down ſaid was af Heay 
Saint's Duty in tormenting Sickneiles; now Poiſons Fo! 
a great Tormenter. | three 
Joll. Oh! Oh! this additional Poiſon will cer- 
taialy make an end of me! 71 
| 14 


. Jul. 


Ers, as 
it Eyc- 
aſt the 


wy" 


75 Mo- 
h. 

ſe; my 
[rs. Au- 
Oner 0! 


Would 
r1MONn. 

nt ye 15 
than l, 
J was 4 
o1{0Rs 


„ill cer— 


wid, 


| CUTTER of Coleman-ſtreet. . 8 33 


Wid. Why ſeek for ſpiritual Incomes, Mr. Colo- 
nel; I'll tell you what my Husband Barebottle was 
wont to obſerve (and he was a Colonel too) he ne- 
ver ſought for Incomes, but he had ſome Bleſſing 


follow'd immediately ; once he ſought for em in 


Hartfordſhbire, and the next Day he took as many 
Horſes and Arms in the Country, as ſerv'd to raite 
three Troops; another time he fought for em in 
Bucklersbury, and three Days after a Friend of his, 
that he ow'd five hundred Pounds to, was hang'd 
for a Malignant; and the Debt forgiven him by the 
Parliament; a third time he ſought for em in Hart- 
fordſhire — —— 

ab. No, Mother, 'twas in Worceſterſhire, for- 
ſooth. | 

Mid. Ay Child, it was indeed in Worceſterſpire; 


and within two Months after the Dean of Worce- 


ſter's Eſtate fell to him. 

Foll. He ſought for em once out o my Eſtate too, 
I thank him: Oh my Head ! 

Mid. Why truly, Neighbour Colonel, he had 
that but for his Penny, and would have had bur a 
hard Bargain of it, if he had not by a Friend's means 
of the Council hook'd in two thouſand Pounds of 
as Arrears, | - : 

Cut. For Shame let's relieve him; Colonel, you 
ſaid you had a Mind ta ſettle ſome Affairs of your 
Eftare with me, and Capt. Worm here. 

Mid. I'll leave you then for a while, pray ſend 
for me, Neighbour, when you have a Mind to't 
Heay*n ſtrengthen you; come, Tabitha. 

Joll. Aurelia, go out with them, and leave us 
three together tor half an Hour. 

[Exit Wid. Tab. Aur. 
Stay you, Will, and reach me the Cordial; I begin 
LS | to 


| 
' 
j 
1 
* 
| 
d 
| 
] 
* 
; 


Hey Boys Tope —— 
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to hope that my extream violent Fit of Vomiting and 
Purging has wrought out all the Poiſon, and ſav'd 
my Life——my Pain's almoſt quite gone, but I'm 
ſo ſore and faint give me the Glaſs. 

Mor. What d'you mean, Colonel? You will not 
doat, Ihope, now you're dying? Drink I know not 
what there, made by a Doctor and a 'Pothecary ? 
Drink a Cup © Sack, Man, healing Sack; you'll 
find your old Antidote belt. 

Cut. He'as Reaſon, Colonel, it agrees beſt with 
your Nature; tis good to recover your Strength 
as for the Danger, that's paſt, I'm confident, already, 

Joll. Doſt thou think ſo, honeſt Cutter? Fetch 
him a Bottle o' Sack, Vill, for that News; I'll drink 
a little my ſelf, one little Beer- glaſs. 

Cut. Poor Creature ! He would try all ways to 
live! 

Foll. Why if I do die, Cutter, a Glaſs o Sack will 
do me no Hurt I hope: I do not intend to die the 
whining way, like a Girl that's afraid to lead Apes 
in Hell Enter Will, with a Bottle and great Glaſs. 
So, give it me; a little fuller, - yet it warms ex- 


ceedingly and 1s very Cordial 80, —fill to the 

Gentlemen. 
Mor. Let's drink, let's drink, whilſt Breath we 
have; | [ Sings. 


You'll find but cold, but cold drinking in the Grave. 

Cut. A Catch 1'faith ! Boy, go down, Boy, go 
down, | 

And fill us tother Quart, 1 

That we may drink the Colonel's Health, 
Vor. That we may drink the Colonel's Health, 
Both. Before that we do part. 
Mor. Why doſt thou frown, thou arrant Clown? 


Joll. 
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Foll. Why this is very chearly ! Pray let's ha' the 
Catch that we madet'other Night againit the Doctor. 
Wor. Away with't, Cutter; hum :: 
Come fill us the Glaſs o' Sack. 
Cut. What Health do we lack? 
Mor. Confuſion to the Quack. 
Both. Confound him, confound him, 
Diſeaſes all around him. 
Cut. And fill again the Sack, 
Wor. That no Man may lack, 
Cut. Confuſion to the Quack, 
Both. Confuſion to the Quack, 
Confound him, confound him, 
Diſeaſes all around him. 
Mor. He's a kind of Grave-maker, 
Cut. An Urinal Shaker, 
Mor. A wretched Groat-taker, 
Cut. A ſtinking Cloſe-Stool raker, | 
Wor. He's a Quack, that's worle than a Quaker. 
Both. He's a Quack, c. | 
Mor. Hey Boys —— Gzngo 
Foll. Give me the Glaſs, Will. I'll venture once 
more, whatc'er come ont. Here's a Health to the 
Royal Traveller, and ſo Finis Coronat. 
1 Come on Boys, Vivat; have at you again 
then. | 
Now a Pox on the Poll of old Politick Noll. 
Both. Well drink *till we bring 
In Triumph back the King. 
Hor. May he live *till he ſee 
Old Noll upon a Tree. 
Hor. And many ſuch as he. 
Both. May he live till, Oc. | 
Joll. Im very ſick again; Will, help me into my 
Bed; reſt you merry, Gentlemen. 


Cut. 
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Cut. Nay, we'll goin with him, Captain, he ſhall 
not die this bour. 

Mor. It's pity but he ſhould, he does 't ſo bravely; 
come along then, kiſs me, Cutter; Is not this bet- 
ter than Quarrelling ? ' 

Both. May he live till he ſee, &c. 
Hey for Fidlers now! I Exceunt. 


8 


ACT m. SCENE I. 


Enter Jolly and Aurelia. 


Joll. IS true, Aurelia, the Story they all agree 

| in; twas nothing but a {imple Plot o'the 
two Lovers to put me in fear o Death, in hope to 
work then upon my good Nature, or my Conſcience, 
and Quack conſpu'd with them out o Revenge; 
twas a curſed Rogue tho' to give me ſuch an un- 
merciful Doſe of o cammony! It might ha' proy'd 
but an ill Jeſt; but however, I will not be a loſer 
by the Buſineſs, cer! ha' done with't. 

Aur. Methinks there might be ſomething extra- 
cted out of it. | 

Joll. Why ſo there ſhall; I'll pretend Aurelia, to 
be {till deſperately Sick, and that I was really poi 
ſon'd, no Man will blame me after that, for whatſo- 
ever Ido with my Neice, But that's not all, Iwill 
be mightily troubled in Conſcience, ſend for the 
Widow, and be converted by her, that will win 


her Heart, join'd with the hopes of my ſwallow ing 


Lucia's Portion. 

Aur. For that Point Il aſſiſt you, Sir: Aſſure 
her that my Couſin Lucia is marry'd privately this 
Afternoon to Mr. Pary, e 


Fall. 
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ſhall Joll. T would ſhe were, Wench (for thine and 
my fake) her Portion would be forfeited then in- 
rely; | deed, and ſhe would ha' no great need of 't, for 
bet- that Fop's very rich. 
Aur. Well, Sir, III bring ſufficient Proofs of 
| that, to ſatisfic the Widow, and that's all you re- 
unt. quire; be pleas'd to let the Secret of the Buſineſs 
reſt with me yet a while, to morrow you ſhall know t. 
But for my own part, Sir, if I were in your place, 
Id rather patiently loſe my Eſtate for ever, than 
take't again with her. | 
Foll. Oh! hold your ſelf contented, good frank- 
I hearted Aurelia; would I were to marry ſuch a one 
agres every Week theſe two Years : Sce how we differ 
o'the ¶ now? | 
3 Aur. Bleſs us! What humming and hawing will 
ence, W be i' this Houſe ! What preaching, and houling, and 
enge; Wl faſting, and cating among the Saints! Their firſt 
n un" WF pious Work will be to baniſh Flercher and Ben Fohn- 
roy d ſon out o' the Parlour, and bring in their rooms Mar- 
loſer WM 757 Mar-Prelate, and Poſies of Holy Hony- ſuckles, 
and a Salve- box for a wounded Conſcience, and a 
xtra. Bundle of Grapes from Canaan. I can't abide em; 
but I'll break my Siſter Tab:tha's Heart within a 
Month one way or other. But, Sir, ſuppoſe the 
King ſhould come 1n again, (as I hope he wall. for 
all theſe Villains) and you haye your own again 
o' courſe, you'd be very proud of a Soap-boller's 
Widow then in H:de-Park, Sir. 
Foll. Oh! Then the Biſhops will come in too, 
and ſhe'll away to New-Erngland ; well, this does 


not do my Bulinels; Il about it, and ſend for her. 
| Exit. 


Enter 
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Enter Ralph. | 


Aur. And Ill about mine; Ralph, did you ſpeak 
to Mr. Puny to meet me an Hour hence at the 
Back-door in the Garden? He mult not know the An 
Eſtate the Houſe is in yet. : He: 

Ralph. Yes, forſooth, he bad me tell you, he'd My 
no more fail you than the Sun fails Barnaby-day, I 
know not what he means by t, but he charg'd me to 
tell you ſo, and he would bring (forſooth) his Re- 
giment of five hundred. He's a Mad-man, I think. 

Aur. Well, did you ſpeak to Mr. Soaker to ſtay 
within too, the little Deacon that uſes to drink 
with Will and you? | 

Ralph. Yes, forſooth, he's in the Buttery. 

Aur. Pray Heav'n he don't forget my Inſtructi- 
ons there! But firſt T have a little Trick for my Lo- 
vers to begin withal, they ſhall ha' twenty more be- 
fore TI ha done with 'em. [_Exit, 


SCENE II. 
Enter Truman Junior. 


Trum. The Veil of this Miſtake will ſoon be caſt 
away, I would I could remove Lucia's as eaſily, and 
ſce her Face again, as fair, as ſhortly our Innocence 
will appear. 

But if my angry Father come to know our late 
Intelligence in this unlucky Buſineſs though we ha 
fulfill'd the Letter of his Will, that which can ſa- 
tisfic a Lover's Conſcience, will hardly do ſo to an 
old Man's Paſſion; ye heay'nly Powers, or take a- 
way my Life, or give me quickly that for which I 
only am content to keep it. 
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SCENE III. 
Enter Aurelia, (veil d.) 


Ha! Idid but ſpeak juſt now of heay'nly Powers, 
And my bleſt Angel enters, ſure they have 
Heard me, and promiſe what I pray'd for. 

My dear Lucia, I thought you'd been a kind of Pri- 
ſoner too ¶ Me gives him a Paper, and embraces him. 

She's kinder too than ſhe was wont to be; 

My Prayers are heard and granted, I'm confirm'd in't. 


By my Maid's means I have gotten Keys [ Reads. 
both of my own Chamber and yours ; we 
may eſcape if you pleaſe, but that 1 fear would ruin 
you ; We hhye both no in the ſame Houſe, à good For- 
tune that is not like to continue 3 ſince I have the 
Engagement of your Faith, 1 account my ſelf your 
Wife already, and fhall put my Honour into your 
Hands; about Midnight I fhall ſteal to you; If I 
were to ſpeak this I ſhould bluſh, but I know whom I 
truſt. Yours, Lucia. 


Trum. Thou doſt not know me, Lucia, | Aſide. 
And haſt forgot thy ſelf: I am amaz'd. 
Stay, here's a Poſtſcript. Burn this Paper as ſoon 
as you have read it. 
Burn it ? Yes, would I had don't before, 
| | Burns it at the Candle. 
May all Remembrance of thee perith with thee, 
Unhappy Paper! 
Thy very Aſhes ſure will not be innocent. 
But fly about and hurt ſome ehaſte Man's Eyes, 
As they do mine. [Mecps. 
Oh, Lucia, this I thought of all Misfortuncs 
Would never have befall'n me, to ſee thee 
Forget the Ways of Virtuc and of Honour. 
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I little thought to ſce upon our Love, 

That flouriſh'd with fo ſweet and freſh a Beauty, 

The ſlimy Traces. of that Serpent, Luft. 

What Devil has 
ſay to her. | | 

Go, Lucia, retire, prithee, to thy Chamber, 

And call thy wandring Virtue home again, 

It is not yet far gone, but call it quickly, 

*Tis in a dangerous way; I will forget thy Error, 

And ſpend this Night in Prayers that Heay'n may 
do ſo. | [ Exit Aur, 

Would ſhe have had me been mine own Adulterer? 
tore my Marriage? Oh Luft---Oh Frailty--— 

Where in all human Nature ſhall we miſs 

The ulcerous Fermentations of thy Heat, 

| When thus (alas) we find thee breaking out 

Upon the comli'ſt Viſage of Perfection? ¶ Exit. 


SCENE IV. 
Euter Aurelia. 


Aar. Pray Heav'n, I han't made my fooliſh Wit 

ſtay for me; if he talk with others of the Houſe be- 

fore me, I'm undone. - Stay, have! 

Pulls out a my Paper ready? Oh! that's well! my 

Paper. Hand i'm ſure's as like hers as the Letc 

is to the Right, we were taught by the 

ſame Maſter, pure Italian, there's her As and her 
Es I'll fwear---Oh! are you come? That's well. 


SCE. 
Enter Puny. 


Tis almoſt four o' Clock, and that's the precious 
Hour. 


Pun. My little Heliagabalus, here Iam, Prefio! 
Aur. 


poiſon'd her? I know not what to 
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Aur. You're always calling me Names. Mr. Puny, 
that's unkindly done to one that's labouring for you 
as I am. | | 

Pun. I ha' made more haſte hither than a Parſon 
does to a Living of three hundred and fifty Pounds 
Vear. 5 

Aur. Puny, you're not a Man o' Buſineſs I ſee, 
that's not the Stile o Buſineſs; Well, I ha' done, I 
think, the Work for you, tis as odd a Plot as ever 


ty. 
t to 


r, 
may Nou heard. | 
Aur. Pun. I like it better, I loye odd things. | 
-rer? Aur. Why thus then, you know Mr. Truman 
.— {ook an Oath to his Father never to ſee my Couſin 
more without his leave. | 
Pun. Piſh, do I know that a Lawyer loves to 
take Mony in a M:ichaelmaſs Term? | 
Lit. Aur. A pies upon you: Well, my Father has 
made Lucy ſwear too never to fee Truman without 
is Conſent 
Pun. Good, there will bea good Bo-peep Love. 
Wit Aur. For all this, they're relolv'd to Marry this 
e be- Afternoon (nay, don't interrupt me with your Fop- 
ve eries, or Ill be gone) and to ſave their Oaths (like 
my Neunning Caſuiſts, as all Lovers are) they'll be mar- 
Left Nry'd in a dark Room (do you mark me?) the Mini- 
y the ter, Mr. Soaker, is to marry them without Book; 
d her And becauſe they're bound not to ſpeak to one ano- 


ther (for that I forget to tell you) they're to ſigni- 
ne their Conſent, when he asks em, Will you ſuch 
one by Reverences, and giving their Hands; 
5 you never heard of ſuch a Humour, but they re both 
cious mad 
an. Ha, ha, ha! Rare, as Fantaſtical as a Whirl- 
Aſto! Pi but how came you to know all this, my 
ittle pretty Witch of Lancaſhire 2 
Aur. | Vor. II. 1 Aur. 
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Aur. Why that I'm coming to; her Maid you 
muſt know is my Penſioner, and betrays all Counſels; 
and to confirm all this to you, here's her laſt Letter 
to Truman about the Buſineſs, which my Intelligen- 
cer has deliver'd to me inſtead of him, you know 
her Hand : Read it all over to your ſelf. ; 

Pan. Il ſwear by her Foot, this is her Hand— 
hum Read ol Uncle's ſick, and no Body wil 
be at this ſide. o the Houſe—the matted Chamber— 
hum In at the back Door, which ſhall be left 
only put to—(ha, ha, ha!) Mr. Soaker with you. 
Juſt at four ou, muſe not ſtay long with me 
(ha, ha, ha!) when tis done and paſt recovery they 
releaſe us of our Oaths hum I hall not fail. 

Zours, L. (ha, ha, ha!) 

Aur, Now he knows nothing o' the time, for that 
he ſhould ha' known by this Letter; and you con- 
— my Deſign, I hope? you're not a Wit for no- 
thing, | | 

Pim My dear Pythagorean, that J ſhould go in 
and Marry her inſtead of him ? 

Aur. Right! Thou'ſt a ſhrewd reach. 

Pun. But where's old Soaker all this while! 

_ Aur. Why, I ha' told all this to him, only na- 
ming you in all things inſtead of Truman; and that 
'twas my Contrivance all for my Couſin's and your 
ſake; he's within at a Call, I'll ſend for him; whos 
there? Mary? Call hither Mr. Soaker; I ha' given 
him five Pounds, and for ſo much more he'll Mar- 
ry you to another to Morrow, if you wall. 

Pun. | adore thee, Queen Solomon; I had ra- 
ther be marry'd by ſuch a Plot as this, than be Ne. 
phew to Prefter-Fohn———— T'll make't a thouſand 
Spankers. 03 108 : 
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Enter Mr. Soaker. 


- Aur. Oh come, tis time, Mr. Sober; as ſoon a8 
you ha done leave the marry'd Couple together, III 
2 this Door upon you, go out at the t other, where 
ſhe'll come in to you. 

Pun. Tis as dark as the Devil's Conſcience; but 
the beſt is, the Parſon has a good Fier Hacies, like 
a Holiday, that will give ſome Light, 

Aur. No! there's Light enough co keep you from 
ſtumbling within. Oh! Iforgot to tell you, break 
a piece of Gold, and give half, for a Proof of 
the do you underſtand me?? | 

Pun. Tis wellthoughton ; but, Domine Docto- 
ribus, can you ſay the Service without Book are 
you ſure? _ : | 

Soak. I warrant you, Sir; can you lye with her 
without Book afterwards? 5 

Pun, He's a Wit too, by uno; all are Wits that 
have a Finger in this Veniſon-Paſty, _ 


Aur. Shell come immediately, go in; do not 


ſtay above half an Hour, Mr. Pam, my Coulin 


will be miſs'd elſe, and all ſpoil d. 
Pun, I] warrant you, let's in; dear Learning, 
lead the Way. | They go in, and Aurelia locks the 
Door & the out-f1ae. 
Aur. So, all's ſure this way; I'Il be with you 
ſtraight. . EL 
SCENE IV. 
| Enter Jolly, Cutter. 
Joll. So, now the Widow's gone, I may breath 4 


little; I believe really that true Devotion is a great 
Pleaſure, but*tis a damn'd Conſtraint and DENY 


methinks, this Diſſimulation of it. 
| nh) Pita: 


I wonder how 


the 
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the new Saints can endure it, to be always at the 
Work, Day and Night acting: But great Gain makes 
every thing ſcem eaſie; and they have, I ſuppoſe, 

ood luſty Recreations in private. She's gone, the 
Little Holy Thing, as proud as Lucifer, with the 
Imagination of having been choſen the Inſtrument of 
my Converſion from Popery, Prelacy, and Cavel:. 
riſin, (he's gone to brag of't to Joſeph Knockdown, 
and bring him to Confirm me. But, Cu ter, thine 
was the beſt Humour that ever was begot in a Rogue 
Noddle, to be Converted in an Inſtant, the Inſpi 
ration way, by my Example! It may hap to get The: 

TDs | . 
Cut. Nay, and J hit juſt pat upon her way, for 
though the Mother be a kind of Brown:i/t (I know 
not what the Devil ſhe is indeed) yet Tabitha is 0 
the Fifth Monarchy Faith, and was wont co go ever) 
Sunday afoot over the Bridge to hear Mr. Feat, when 
he was Priſoner in Lamberh- Houſe, ſhe has had a 
Viſion too her ſelfof Horns, and ſtrange things. 

Joll. Piſh! Cutter, for the Way that's not matc- 
rial, ſo there bebut enough of Nonſenſe and Hypo- 
criſie: But, Cutter, you muſt reform your Habit too, 
a little; off with that Sword and Buff, and greaſie 
Plume o' Ribbons in your Hat, They'll be back 
here preſently, do't quickly. | 

Cut. I'Il be chang'd in an Inſtant, like a Scene, 
and then IIl fetch em ro you. [Ext 


SCENE VIL 


Enter Truman Senior. 


Trum. ſen. Ay, there goes one of his Swaggerers; ; 


T could ha' ſwagger'd with him once. Oh! Co 
lonel, you're finely poiſon'd, are you not? Would] 
had the poiſoning o' you Where's my Son Dick: 
What ha' you done with him? Jol 
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Joll. Mr. Truman. 

Trum. ſen. True me no more than] true you: --+ 

Come-----Colonel, you're but a ſwaggering----T'il 
ha' the Law to ſwagger with you, that I will. 

Joll. Firſt leave your raging; tho' you ſhould rage 
like Tamerlain at the Bull, twould do no good here. 

Trum. ſen Do you call me Names too? [I'll have 
an Action o' Scandalum. Well, Colonel, ſince you 
provoke me, the Protector ſhall know what you 
are, and what you would have had me done for the 
King, in the time of the laſt riſing. 

Foll. Mr. Truman, I took you for a Perſon of 
Honour, and a Friend to his Majeſty ; I little 
thought to hear you ſpeak of betraying a Gentle- 
man to the Protector. 

Trum. ſen. Betraying ? No, Sir, I ſcorn it as 
much as you, but I'Il let him know what you are, 
and ſo forth, an' you keep my Son from me. 

Joll. Mr. Truman, if you'll but hear me patient- 
ly, I ſhall propoſe a thing that will, I hope, be good 
and acceptable both to your Son and you. 

Trum. ſen. Say you ſo, Sir? Well, but I won't 
be call'd Tamerlain. | | 

Joll. My Neice, not only by her wicked Deſign 
to poiſon me, but by marrying her ſelf without my 
Conſent this Day to Puuy, has (as you know very 
well, for you were a Witneſs, Sir, to my Brother's 
Will) loſt all che Right the had to a plentiful Por- 
tion. Aurelia ſhall have that and my Eſtate (which 
now within a few Days J ſhall recover) after my 
Death; ſhe's not, I think, unhandſome, and all that 


| know her will confeſs ſhe wants no Wit; with theſe 


Qualities, ani this Fortune, if your Son like her 
(tor tho' has injurd me, Sir, 1 forget that, and at- 


tribute it only to the Enchantments of my Neice) 


. 
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i do ſo well approve both of his Birth and Parts, tent- 
and of that Fortune which you, I think, will pleaſe fhall 
to make him, that j thould be extreamly glad of the. 77 
Alliance. have 
Tyum. ſen. Good Colonel, you were always a kind by L. 
Neighoour and loving Friend to our Family, and ſo 
were we to you, and had Reſpects for you ; yon eft. 
know I would have had Dic marry your Ncice 
till you declar'd he ſhould ha' no Portion with her. 
Joll. For that I had a particular Reaſon, Sir, 
your Son's above in my Houle, ſhall I call hig; 
Sir, that we may know his Mind? I would not har: 
him forc'd. 
Trim. ten. Pray ſend for him, good Colonel: 
Forc'd? No, Ill make him dot, I'll warrant you. 
Boys muſt not be their own Chuſers, Colonel, they 
mult not i'faith ; they have their Simpathies and 
Fidadle-come-faddles in th ir Brain, and know not 
what they would ha' themſelves. | 


S va 
Enter Lucia. 


Joll. Why how now Lucia? How come you 
from your Chamber? 

Luc. I hope you did not mean me a Priſoner, 
Sir, ſince now you're ſatisfy*d ſufficiently that you're 
not potton'd? 

Foll. I am not dead, that's true. But I may thank 
Heav'n, and a ſtrong Conſtitution for't ; you did 

our Endeayours ; hoewever, for the Honour of our 
bamily, and for your Father's ſake, I'Il ſpeak no 
more of that; bur I could wiſh, for the Security of 
my Life hereafter, that you would go home to your 
Husband, for they ſay you're marry'd, Neice, this 775 


Day without my Knowledge -N ay, I'm — 
| | | tent 
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Parts, | tent o home to him when you pleaſe, you 
pleaſe I ſhall ha' your thouſand Pounds, 

of the Trum. ten. Hark you, Colonel, ſhe ſhould not 
have a Groat of em, not a Groat; the can't recoverꝰ't 
by Law, I know the Will. 

* I marry d, Sir? *I'is the firſt News Pyc heard 
orc, 


a kind 
and ſo 


5 you 

Neice, 8 . E. N E. EX: 

h her, Enter Truman Junior. 

f ay | Lucia goes to put on her Veil. 

pe bas Foll. Nay, leave your pretty Jeſuitical Love- 


tricks to falye an Oath; Mr. Truman, you may let 
lonel: I your Son ſee her now. 
© you, Trum. ſen. Ay, Dick, you may ſce her as much 
1. they as you pleaſe; ſhe's marry d. 
es and Trum. jun. Marry'd ? 
Y not Trum. ſen. Ay, marry'd, fol ſay, marry'd this 
| Afternoon to Mr. Puny. | 
Luc. What do they mcan? | 
Trum. ſen. And, Dick, 1 ha' got a Wife too for 
you, you ſhall ha' pretty Mrs. Aurelia, 
1e you Trum. jun. Lucia marry'd ? 1 85 
1 Trum. ſen. Her Father and J are agreed of all 
ſoner things; Hark you, Dic“, ſhe has a brave Fortune 
un, | | 
Trum. jun. Marry'd to Puny? 
thank Trum. ſen. You ſhall have her preſently. 
u did Trum. jun. This Afternoon? | 
of out 3 ſen, Come, Dick ; there's a Wife for you, 
ak no Ich, | 
ity of Trum. jun. I won't marry, Sir. 
your Tum. ſen, What do you ſay, Sir? 
„ this Tum. jun. Iwo not marry, Sir. . 
con- Trum. ſen, Get you out o my Sight, you Rebel. 
tent Ff 4 : 
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Zell. Nay, good Mr. Truman. * ö 
Trum. ſen. I'll ne er acknowledge him for my ; 
Son again; I tell you, Colonel, he's always thus, ; 
with his wo'nots and his cannots. | 
SCENE X. 20 

0 Cat 

Euter Puny. ter 

Pun. We ha' made ſhort Work on't; 'twas : g 


brave quick Parſonides: The little skittiſh PHH WI 
got away from me, I know not how, like an Ee Tul 
out of a Basket. 

Foll. Give him a little time, Mr. Truman, hes 
troubled yet at my Neice's Marriage, 'twill ove: 
quickly. | 

Trum. ſen. Give my Son time, Mr. Jolly? Mat. 
ry come up ä 


Sd CEN EXE. 
Enter Aurelia, (after Puny.) 


Aur. What, ha' you done alrcady ? You're 2 
ſweet Husband indeed. | 
Pun. Oh! My little Pimp of Honour! Here, 
here's the five hundred Marigolds; hold thy Hand, 
Dido---Y onder's my Wife, by Satan; how a Devi 
that little Mephoſtophilus got hither before me? 
Aur, To her, Puny; ncver conceal the Myſterf 
any longer, *tis too good a Jeſt to be kept cloſe. 
Trum. ſen. For your ſake I will then, Colonciz 
Come prithee, Dzck, be chearful 
Trum. jun. I beſeech you——Sir 
Trum. ſen. Look you there, Colonel; now be After 
ſhould do what I would have him, now he's a beſeech- 45 
ing tis the proudeſt ſtubborneſt Coxcomb---- gry, 
Pun. to Folly.] A nd now, my noble Uncle L. 
neyet be angry at a Marriage i the way of a” 


r my 
thus, 


"Was 1 
Phi 


an Ec 


2, hes 
1 ove 


> Mats 


bu're 1 


Hers, 
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1 Devll 
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My fair Egyptian Queen, come to thine Anthony. 


Luc. What would this rude Fellow have? 

Trum. jun. T am drown'd in Wonder ! 

Pun. Twas I, my dear Phzloclea, that marry'd 
thee c' en now in the dark Room, like an amorous 
Cat; you may remember the Damask Bed by a ber- 
ter Token of two than a bow'd PHilip and Mary. 

Luc. J call Heay'n to witneſs, 

Which will protect and juſtifie the Innocent, 
I underſtand not the leaſt Word he utrers, 
Bur as I took him always for a Fool, 

I now do for a Mad-man. 

Aur. She's angry yet to have miſtook her Man. 
To Jolly.] *Tis true, Sir, all that Mr. Puny ſays, I 
mean for the Marriage, for the reſt, ſhe's beſt able 
to anſwer for her ſelt. 

Luc. True, Couſin, then I ſee tis ſome Conſpi- 
racy t'en{nare my Honour and my Innocence. 

Aur. The Parton, Mr. Soaker, that marry'd *em, 
is ſtill within. 

ill. He's ith' Buttery, ſhall I call him, Sir? 

Foll. Ay, quickly. 

Trum. jan. * Tis the Sight of me, no doubr, con- 
founds her with a Shame to confeſs any thing : Tc 
ſeems that ſudden Fit of raging Luſt, that brought 
her to my Chamber, could not reſt *cill it was ſa- 
tisfy'd, it ſeems I know not what. 


Enter Mr. Soaker. 


Toll. Mr. Soaker, did you marry my Neice this 
Afternoon to Mr. Puny, in the Matted-Chamber ? 
Joak. Yes, Sir, I hope your Worſhip won't be an- 
gry, Marriage, your Worthip knows, is honqurable. 
Luc. Halt chou no Conſcience neither? 


SCENE 
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Enter Widow, Tabitha, Cutter 22 4 Puritanical 


Habit. 


Joll. Neice, go in a little, Ill come t you pre- 


ſently and examine this Matter further; Mr. Puny 


lead in your Wife for ſhame. 


Luc. Villain, come not near me, T'll ſooner touch 
Extt. 


Pun. She's as humorous as a Bell-Rope ; ſhe 
need not be ſocholerick, I'm {ure I behav'd my ſelf 


a Scorpion or a Viper. 


lice Propria quæ marivus. 


Aur. Come in with me, Mr. Pun, Ill teach you 


how you ſhall handle he-. 


. [Exennt Aur. Pun, 


Foll.: Mr. Truman pray take your Son home, and 


ſce how you can work upon bim there; ſpeał 
Ty to him. | 
Trum. ſen. Speak fairly to my Son? Ill ſee 
bury'd firſt. | 1 5 
Foll. I mean perſuade him 
Trum. ſen Oh! that's another matter; I 


fair- 


him 


will 


perſuade him, Colonel, but if ever I ſpeak fair to 
him 'tiil he mends his Manners---Come along with 


me, Jack-ſawce, come home. 
Trum. ſen. Ay, Sir, any whither. 


[Exeunt Trum. ſen. Trum. 


Wid. What's the Matter, Brother Colonel, 
there any Broils here? 


un. 
are 


Joll. Why, Siſter, my Neice has marry'd with- 


out my Conſent, and ſo it pleaſes, it cen pleaſes 


Heay'n to beſtow her Eſtate upon me. 


Mid. Why, Brother, there's a Bleſſing now alrea- 


dy: If you had been a wicked Cavalier {till ſhe'd ha 


done her Duty, I warrant you, and defrauded you of 


the whole Eſtate; my Brother Cutter here is gr 


own 
the 


with- 
leaſes 


alrea- 
ed ha 


you of 


grown 
the 
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the heavenlieſt Man o' the ſudden, tis his Work. 


Cut, Siſter Barebotilèe, J muſt not be call'd Cutter 
any more, that is a Name of Cavalero Darkneſs, the 
Devil was a Cutter from the Beginning, my N ame is 
now Abednego, I had a Viſion which whiſper'd to 
me through a Key-hole, Go call thy ſelf Avednezg. 

Tab. 'the wonderful Vocation of ſome Veſſels! 
Cut. It is a Name that ſignifies fiery Furnaces, 
and Tribulation, and Martyrdom, I know I am to 
ſuffer for the Truth. 

Tab. Not as to Death, Brother, if it be his Will. 

Cut. As to Death, Siſter, but I ſhall gloriouſly 
return. | 

FJoll. What, Brother, after Death? That were 
miraculous. | > 

Cut. Why the Wonder of it is, that it is to be 
miraculous. GEE 

Foll. But Miracles are ceas'd, Brother, in this 
wicked Age of Cavaleriſm. 

Cut. They are not ceas'd, Brother, nor ſhall they 
ceaſe till the Monarchy be eſtabliſh'd. 

I ſay again, I am to return, and to return upon 
a Purple Dromedary, which ſignifies Magiſtracy, 
with an Axe in my Hand that is call'd Reformati- 
on, and I am to ſtrike with that Axe upon the Gate 
of Meſiminſter- Hall, and cry, Down Babylon, and 
the Building call'd WWeſtminſter-Hallis to run away, 
and caſt it ſelf into the River, and then Ma jor- 
General Harriſon is to come in green Sleeves from 
the North upon a Sky-colour'd Mule, which figni- 
hes heavenly Inſtruction. 5 | 

Tab. Oh the Father ! He's as full of Myſteries 
as an Egg is full of Meat. 

Cut. And he is to have a Trumpet in his Mouth 
as big as a Steeple, and at the ſounding 5 that 

| | rum- 
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Trumpet all the Churches in London are to fall down. 

Mid. Oh ſtrange, what Times ſhall we ſee here 
in poor England! 

Cut. And then Venner ſhall march up to us from 
the Weſt in the Figure of a Wave of the Sea, hold- 
ing in his Hand a Ship that ſhall be call'd the Ark of 
the Reform d. 

Joll. But when muſt this be, Brother Abednego? 

Cut. Why all theſe things are to be when the Cat 
of the North has o ercome the Lion of the South, 
and when the Mouſe of the Weſt has ſlain the Ele- 
phant of the Eaſt. I do hear a ſilent Voice within 
me, that bids me riſe up preſently, and declare theſe 
things to the Congregation of the Lovely in Co/c- 
man- ſtreet. Tabitha, Tabitha, Tabitha, I call thee 
thrice, come along with me, Tabitha. [ Ext. 

Tab. There was ſomething of this, as I remem- 
ber, in my laſt Vition of Horns the other Day, Ho- 
ly Man! I follow thee : Farewel, forſooth, Mother, 
till anon. 

Joll. Come, let's go in too, Siſter. [ Exeunt, 


— 


* 


ACT IV. SCENE I. 
Enter Truman Junior. 


HAT ſhall T think henceforth of Woman- 
kind ? 
When I know Lucia was the beſt of it, 
And ſee her what ſhe is? What are they made of? 


Their Love, their Faith, their Souls enſlav'd to 


Paſtion ! 
Nothing at their Command beſide their Tears, F 
| | | And 
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wn. And we, vain Men, whom ſuch Heat-drops de- 
here ceive! | 
Hereafter I will ſet my ſelf at Liberty, 
rom And if I ſigh or grieve, it ſhall not be 
w_ For Love of one, but Pity of all the Sex. 
12 SCENE I. 
ego? : Enter Lucia. 
Cat Ha! ſhe will not let me ſee her ſure; 
auth, If ever, Lucia, a Veil befitted thee, | 
Ele- *Tis now, that thou may'ſt hide thy guilty Bluſhes. 
thin Luc. If all their Malice yet 
theic W Have not prevail'd on Truman's Conſtancy, 
Cole- They'll miſs their wicked End, and J ſhall live ill. 
thee Tu go and ſpeak to him. 
Exit. Trum. Forbear, Lucia, for I have made a ſecond 
nem- Oath, which I ſhall keep, I hope; with leſſer trou- 
Ho- ble, never to ſee thy Face more. 
ther, Luc. You were wont, Sir, 
To ſay, you could not live without the ſight of't. 
10 Trum. Ay, 'twas a good one then. 
| Luc. Has one Day ſpoil'd it? 
7 Trum. O yes, more than a hundred Vears of time, 
made as much more by Sorrow, and by Sickneſs, 
, could &er a done. 
Luc. Pray hear me, Truman: 
For never innocent Maid was wrong'd as TI am; 
\man- Believe what I ſhall ſay to you, and confirm 
By all the holieſt Vows that can bind Souls. 
Trum. I have belicy'd thoſe Female Tricks too 
de of? long; 3 | 
„q ro I know thou canſt ſpeak winningly, but thy Words 
Are not what Nature meant them, thy Mind's Pi- 
rs, cure 3 : 


i Ill believe now what repreſents it better, 


Thine 
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IThine own Hand, and the Proof of mine own Eyes, Ma 
Luc. I know not what you mean; believe my © See 


Tears. | Tru 

Trum. They're idle empty Bubbles, For 
Rais'd by the Agitation of thy Paſſions, My 
And hollow as thy Heart; there is no Weight in TV 

em. | Ove 
Go thou once, Lucia; Farewel, Tha 
Thou that wer't dearer to me once, than all If ar 
The outward things of all the World beſide, And 
Or my own Soul within me, farewel for ever; And 
Go to thine Husband, and love him better than And 
Thou didſt thy Lover. | I Shall 
I never will ſee thee more, nor ſhall, I fear,, I Hell 
E'cr ſee my ſelf again. | And 

Luc. Hear me but once. [Kneels, And 

Trum. No, tis enough; Heay'n hear thee when For : 
thou kncel'ſt to it. [Exit. | And 


Lic. Will he ? He's gone; now all the World 
has left me, 
And J am deſolately miſerable, 
Tis done unkindly, moſt unkindly, Truman. 
Had a bleſs'd Angel come to me and ſaid, 
That thou wert falſe, I ſhould have ſworn it ly d, 
And thought that rather fall'n than thee. _ 
Go, dear, falſe Man, go ſeek out a new Miſtreſs; 
But when you ha'talk'd, and lov'd, and yow'd, and 
{worn w 
A little while, take heed of uſing her 
As you do me; no, may your Love to her 
Be ſuch as mine to you, which all thy Injurics 
Shall never change, nor Death it ſelf aboliſh. 
May ſhe be worthier of your Bed than I, | 
And when the happy courſe of many Years Joll 
Shall make you appear old to all but her, 1 Jou po 
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yes, || May you in the fair Glaſs of your freth Tue 
my || See your own Youth again; but I would have 'em 
True in their Loves, and kill no innocent Maids; 
For me it is no matter; when I'm dead, 
My buſie Soul ſhall flutter ſtill about him, 
t in Iwill not be elſe in Heav'n; it ſhall watch 
Over his Sleeps, and drive away all Dreams 
That come not with a ſoft and downy Wing; 
If any Dangers threaten, it ſhall becken 
And call his Spirit away, *till they be paſt, _ 
And be more diligent than his Guardian Angel ; 
an And when juſt Heav'n, as I'm aſſur'd it will, 
Shall clear my Honour and my Innocence, 
He'll ſigh, I know, and pity my Misfortunes, 
And blame himſelf, and curſe my falſe Accuſers, 
cole, And weep upon my Grave, 
hen For my wrong d Virtue, and miſtaken Truth, 
Exit. And unjuſt Death, I ask no more. [ Exit. 


Vorld SCENE III. 


Enter Truman Junior. 


'Twas barbaroufly done to leave her ſo; 
Kneeling and weeping to me ; *cwas inhuman ; 
Ill back and take my Leave more Civilly, 

So as befits one who was once her Worſhipper. 
ceſs; [ Goes over the Stage, and comes back, 
d. and She's gone; why let her go; I feel her ſtill, 

i I feel the Root of her, labouring within 
To ſprout afreſh, but I will pluck it up, 
Or tear my Heart with it. 


ics SCENE IV. 
9 Enter Jolly, Truman Senior. 


Joll. He's there, Sir, pray let him now reſolve 
Jou politively what he means to do, 


ly 'd, | 


Trim, 
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Trum. ſen. What he means to do, Colonel? that And 


were fine 70 
Pfaith: if he be my Son he ſhall mean nothing; And 
Boys muſt not have their Meanings, Colonel: Tr 
Let him mean what I mean with a Wennion. ry M 

Trum. jun I ſhall be preſt, I ſee, by 'em, upon 7 4 
the hateful Subj=& of a Marriage; Bo and it 
And to fill up the Meaſure of Affliction, | Ti 


Now I have loſt that which I loy'd, compell'd Lock, 
To take that which J hate. | ED 
Trum ſen. I will not be troubled, Colonel, with Ii, .77* 
his Meanings, if he do not marry her this very E- him at 
vening (for III ha' none of his Flim-flams, and his Heu K 
May-be's) Il ſend for my Son Tom from St. John's Jol 
College (he's a pretty Scholar I can tell you, Co- Net wi 
lonel, I have heard him ſyllogize it with Mr. Soaber ul 
in Mood and Figure) and ſettle my Eſtate upon him 
with her; if he have his Meanings too, and his Sym- 
pathies, I'll Diſinherit em both, and marry the Maid 
my ſelf, if ſhe can like me, I have one Tooth yet 
left, Colonel, and that's a Colt's one. | 
Trum. jun. Did I ſubmit to loſe the Sight of 
Lucia, | . 
Only to ſave my unfortunate Inheritance, 
And can there be impos'd a harder Article 
For me to boggle at? 
Would I had been born ſome wretched Peaſant's Son, 
And never known what Love or Riches were. 
=” marry her Why ſhould I not? 
Muſt marry ſome body, | 
And hold my Eſtate by ſuch a ſlaviſh Tenure, 
Why not her as well as any elle ? 
All Women are alike I ſee by Lucia, 
*I 1s but reſolving to be miſcrable, 


And 


And 
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And that is reſoly'd for me by Deſtiny. 
Joll. Well, try him pray, but do ic kindly, Sir, 
And artificially. LG, 
Trum. ſen. I warrant you; Dick, Pllha'you mar- 
ry Mrs. Aurelia to Night. 1 
Trum. jun. To Night? The Warning's ſhort, Sir, 
and it may be 
Trum. ſen. Why look you, Colonel, he's at's old 
Lock, he's at's May- bees again. 
Trum. jun. I know not, Sir | 
Trum. ſen. Ay, and his Know-nots, you ſhall have 
him at his Wo'nots preſently 3 Sirra I will have 
you know, Sir 
Joll. Nay, good Mr. Truman you know not 
yet what Anſwerhe intends to make you. 
Trum. jun, Be pleas d, Sir, to conſider ———» 
Trum. ſen, Look you, Sir, I muſt conſider now, 


he upbraids his Father with the Want of Conſidera- 


tion, like a Varlet as he is. 5 

Trum. jun. What ſhall I do? Why ſhould I not do 
any thing, 
vince all things are indifferent? | 


tle Patience 
Your Father, Sir, deſires to know 
Trum. ſen, I do notdeſire him, Colonel, nor ne- 
er will deſire him, I command him upon the Duy 
1 —— | | 

Jall. Whether you can diſpoſe your ſelf to love 
and marry my Daughter Aurelia; and if you can, for 
Ieveral Reaſons we deſire it may be preſcntly con- 
zummated. . | > 

Trum, jun. Out withit, ſtubborn Tongue. 
ſhall obey my Father, Sir, in all things. 

Vo b. II. 6g 8 Trum 


Joll. 1 beſcech you, Mr. Truman, have but a lit. 
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Trum. ſen. Ha! What d'ye ſay, Sir ? 

Joll. This old teſty Fool is angry, I think, to 
have no more Occaſion given him of being ſo. 

Trum. jun. I ſhall obey you, Sir. | 

Foll. Y ou ſpeak; Sir, like a virtuous Gentleman, 
the ſame Obedience and Reſignation to a Father's 
Will 1 found in my Aurelia, and where two ſuch 
Perſons meet, the Iſſue cannot chuſe but be ſuccels. 
ful. 

Trum. ſen. Ah Dick, my Son Dick, he was al 
ways the beſt natur'd Boy he was like his Fathe 
in that he makes me weep with Tenderneſs, lik 
an old Fool as lam Thou ſhalt have all my E- 
ſtate, Dzck, Ill put my ſelf to a Penſion rather than 
thou ſhalt want Go ſpruſe up thy {elf preſent- 
ly, thou art not merry !faith, Dzck, prithee be mer- 
ry, Dick, and fetch fine Mrs. Aurelia preſently to 
the little Church behind the Colonel's Garden 
Mr. S$9aker ſhall be there immediately, and wait for 
you at the Porch ; (well have it inſtantly, Colonel 
done, left the young Fool ſhould relapſe) Come, 
dear Dzck, let's go checrily on with the Buſinels. 
Trum. jun. What have I ſaid ? What am J doing? 
Ihe beſt is, it is no Matter what I ſay or do. 

Joll. III ſee Aurelia ſnall be ready, and all things 
on my part, within this half Hour. | 

Trum. ſen. Good, honeſt, noble Colonel, let me 
ſhake you by the Hand. Come, dear Dick, we loſe 
time. | 25 £67 1138 [ Exennt, 


SCENE EV. 
Enter Cutter, Tabitha, a Boy. 


Cut. And the Viſion told me, Siſter Tabitha, that 


this ſame Day, the firſt of the ſeyenth Month, . 
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| the Year of Grace, 1658, and of Reyclation, and 
k, to Confuſion of Carnal Monarchies the tenth, that we 
. two, who are both holy Veſlels, ſhould by a holy 
Man, be join'd together in the holy Band of ſancti- 
mae fy'd Matrimony. _ 
chers 74. Ay, Brother Abednego; but our Friends 
> ſuch Conſents 
cel Cut. Heav'n is out Friend, and, Siſter, Heav'n 
puts this in our Thoughts; it is, no doubr, for 
was a: Propagation of the great Myſtery ; there ſhall ariſe 
F athc from our two Bodies a great Confounder of Gogma- 
is, lik g, who ſhall be called the Peſtle of Antichriſt, 
my E. Hand his Children ſhall inherit the Grapes of Ca- 
er than an. 
reſen-W 746. My Mother will be angry, Pm afraid. 
eme Cut. Your Mother will rejoice, the Viſion ſays ſo, 
ntly to diſter, the Viſion ſays your Mother will rejoice 
rden how will it rejoice her righteous Heart to ſee you, 
vail for Tabitha, riding behind me upon the Purple Dro- 
olonch medary ? I would not for the World that you ſhould 
Dome, do ir, but that we are commanded from above; 
ſinels, for to do things without the aforeſaid Command is 
doing like unto the building of a Fire without the Bottom- 
cake. | 
Tab. Ay, ay, that it is, he knows. [ 
Cur. Now to confirm to you the Truth of this 
iſion, there is to meet us at a zealous Shoomaker's 
Habitation hard by here, by the Command ofa Vi- 
lon too, our Brother Z2phaniah Fats, an Opener 
of Revelations to the Worthy in Mary White-chap- 
el, and he is the choſen Veſſel to join our Hands. 
Tab. I would my Mother knew't; but if that ho- 
Man come too by Viſion, I ſhall have Grace, I 
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Cut. Siſter, let me ſpeak one Word of Inſtruction Rab 
to yonder Babe. | and 
Tab. Oh how my Bowels yern ! I ckee 
Cut. Sirrah, 1s my little Doctor already ſtaying, n 
for me at Tom. Underleather my Shoe-maker' Com} 
Houle ? | | P. 
Boy. Ves, Sir, but he's in ſo ſtrange a Habit, that he 8 
Mr. Ungerleather's Boy Frank, and 1, were reach jy; 
die with laughing at him. ns Jo, 
Cut. Oh fo much the better; go you little Piece Ithoi 
of a Rogue, and get every thing ready againſt Il ©, 
come back. s [Exit By ¶ for a 
Siſter, that Babe you ſaw me ſpeaking to is predeſt. ] n 
nated to Spiritual Mightineſs, and is to be Reſtore Hail. 
of the Myſtical Tribe of C424 Jol 
Tab. Oh the Wonderous But, Brother Abel. ber. 
7g0, will you not pronounce this Evening: tide be p 
fore the Congregation of the Spotleſs in Coleman. I asthin 
Areot. 8 ; BM 
Cut. The Will of the latter Viſion is to befulti- 
led firſt, as a Preparatory Viſion ; let us not make 
the Meſſenger of Myſtery, who is ſent by a Viſioq no, q, 
ſo far as from Mary Hhite-chappet for our ſakes, 100114, 
ſtay too long from his lawful Vocation of BaskiY 70. 


making. Come, Siſter Tabitha. no Sen 
Tab. Hei, ho! But I will not reſiſt. | Exeunt allow þ 
SCENE V. * 

5 5 1. 

Enter Jolly, Puny, Worm. good C 


Joll. Mr. Puny, ſince you threaten me, I tell yoſinto J7/; 
plainly I think my Neice has undone her felt by maſ me wort 
rying thee ; for though thou haſt a fair Eſtate ' her littl 
preſent, I'm hainouſly miſtaken if thou beelt noElmouth'g 
chcated of it all within theſe three Years 22 
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Rabbet-ſuckers as theſe, that keep thee Company, 
and like lying Sons O the Devil as they are, cry 
thee up for a Wit, when there's nothing ſo unlike, 
no not any of thy own Similitudes, thy odious 
Compariſons. £720 

Pun. The Colonels raging mad, like a Baker in 
the Suburbs, when his Oven's over-heated, 

Mor. Good, very good i'faith. | | 

Joll. Ay, that was one of 'em; as for her Portion, 
I thought to ha'given her a thouſand Pounds, bur: -- 

Pun, O magnanimous Colonel / What a Portion 
for a Tooth-pick-maker's Daughtcr! 

Mor. Good, ſhoot him thick with Similics like 
Hail-ſhot. 

Joll. But now thou ſhalt not have a Groat with 
er. 
Pun. What not a poor old Harry Groat that looks 
as thin as a Poet's Cloak ? But however, my noble 
Mountain-hearted Uncle, I ha' made her Maiden- 
head a crack'd Groat already, and if I ha' nothing 
more from her, ſhe ſhall ha' nothing more from me; 
no, ſhe ſhall foot Stockings in a Stall for me, or make 
Childrens Caps in a Garret fifteen Stories high. 

Joll. For that matter (for though thou ſpeak'ſt 
no Senſe, I gueſs thy brutiſh Meaning) the Law will 
allow her honourable Alimony out o' your Fool 
ſhip's Fortune. / 

Pun, And the Law will allow me her Portion too, 
good Colonel Uncle, you're not too big to be brought 
into Meſtminſter-Hall; nay, Captain, his Neice uſcs 
me worſe too, ſhe will not let me touch the Natl of 
her little Finger, and rails at me like a Flounder- 
nouth'd Fih-woman with a Face like Billingſgate. 
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Foll. What Fleſh can ſupport ſuch an affeQed 
Widgeon, who has not a Deſign to cheat him of 
ſomething that that Vermin has? Well, I ſhall be 


able to Live now I hope as befits a Gentleman, and 
therefore Ill endure the Company of Fops and 
Knaves no longer. Wo 

Nor. Come, Colonel, let's go in, and diſpute 
the Difference conſcienciouſly over a Bottle of Sack. 

Joll. T keep no Tavern, Worm, or if I did, thy 
whole Eſtate would hardly reach to a Jill. 

Mor. Colonel, thou art grown unkind, and art 
Drunk this Afternoon without me. 

Zoll. Without thee, Buffoon? Why I tell rhee, 
thou ſhalt never ſhew that odd, pimping, cheating 
Face of thine within my Doors again, I'll turn a- 
way any Man O' mine that ſhall diſparage himſelf 
to drink with ſuch a Fellow as thou art. 
Mor. As I, Why what am I, pray? mighty Co- 
lonel ! | | 

Foll. Thou art or haſt been every thing that's 
ill, there is no fcandalous way of Living, no Vo- 


cation of the Devil, that thou haſt not ſer up in at 


one time or other; Fortune has whipp'd thee about 
through all her Streets; thou'rt one that lives like 
a Raven, by Providence and Rapine; now thour't 
feeding upon that raw young Fellow, and doſt de- 
vour and kaw him; thou'rt one that if thou ſnouldiſt 
by chance go to Bed ſober, would'ſt write it dow! 
in thy Almanack, for an unlucky Day; Sleep 1s 
not the Image of Death ro thee, unleſs thou beeilt 
dead drunk; thou art I know not what--— 
thour't any thing, and ſhalt be to me hereafter no- 
thing. | 

Tun. This Colonel piſſes Vinegar to Day. 
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Mor. This is uncivil Language, Colonel, to an 
old Comrade, and one of your own Party. 

Joll. My Comrade? O' my Party thou! Or any 
but the Party of the Pick- purſes! 2 

Pun. This bouncing Bear of a Colonel will break 
the Back of my little Whelp of a Captain; unleſs I 
take him off; come away Captain, III firk his Back 
with two Bum-bailifts *till he ſpew up every Stiver 
of her Portion. 5 

Joll. Fare-ye-well, Gentlemen, come not near 
theſe Doors if you love your Leather, I'll ha' my 
Scullions batter you with Bones and Turnips, and 
the Maids drown you with Pits-pots, if you do but 
approach the Windows ; theſe are ſawey Knayes 
indeed, to come to me for Pounds and Portions. 

- 2; | 1 3 e 

Wor, Poverty, the Pox, an ill Wife, and the De- 
vil go with thee, Colonel. . 5 

Pun, I vex'd him to the Gills, Vorm, when I 
put that bitter Bob o' the Baker upon him. 

Mor. Ay, Is't een fo? Not come to your Houſe? 


By Jove I'll turn him out of it himſelf by a Trick 


that I have. 

Pun. Pilh ! Thou talk'ſt as ravingly as a Coſter- 
monger in a Fever. . 

Wor. IIl do't, by Fove. | 

Pun. How, prithee, Captain? What docs thy 
Pericranium mean ? 

Wor. Why here I ha't, by Zove; I'm raviſh'd 
with the Fancy of it; let me ſee-----let me ſee----- 
his Brother went ſeven Years ago to Gumey------- 

Pun. Ay, but the Merchants ſay he's dead long 
lince, and gone to the Blackamores below. | 
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Mor. The more Knaves they; he lives, and Im 
the Man. 1 7 

Pun. Ha, ha, ha! Thou talk'ſt like a ſowc'd 
Hog's Face. At 

Mor. I knew him very well, and am pretty like 
him, likerthan any of your Similitudes, Puny ; by 
long Converſation with him, and the Colonel, I 
know all Paſſages betwixt em ; and what his Hu- 
mour and his Eſtate was, much better than he him- 
felt, when he was alive; he was a ſtranger thing than 
any Monſter in Africk where he traded. 

Pun, How, prithce, Captain? I love theſe odd 
fantaſtical things as an Alderman loves Lobſters. 
Mor. Why, you muſt know, he had quite loſt his 
Memory, totally, and yet thought himſelf an ablc 
Man for Buſineſs, and that he did himſelf all that 


was done by his Man John, who went always along 


with him; like a Dog with a blind Man. 
Pun. Ha, ha, ha! Sublimely fantaſtical. 

Mor. He carry'd a Scrowl about him of Memo- 
randums, even of his Daughter's and his Brother's 
Names, and where his Houſe ſtood; for as I told 
you, he remember'd nothing; and where his Scrowl 
failed, ohn was his Remembrancer, we were wont 
to call him Remembrancer John. 

Pun. Ha, ha, ha! Rarely exotick; I'Il act that 
Apple John, never was ſuch a John as I; not John 
o' Gant, or ohn o' Nokes, I will turn Remem- 
e John, as round as a Wedding-Ring, ha, 

a, ha! | 


Mor. Well ſaid! But you muſt lay aſide Conceits 


for a while, and remote Fancies. I'll teach you his 
Humour inſtantly; now will | and my Man John 
Iwarthy our Faces over as if that Country's Heat had 

made 
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made em ſo, (which will diſguiſe us ſufficiently) 


and attire our ſelves in ſome ſtrange Habits o' thoſe 
Parts (I know not how yet, but we ſhall fee it in 
Speed's Maps) and come and take Poſſeſſion of our 
Houle and Eſtate. 

Pun. Dear Ovid, let's about thy Metamorphoſis. 

Wor, Twill be diſcover'd perhaps at laſt, but 
however, for the preſenr 'twill break off his Match 
with the Widow (which makes him ſo proud now) 
and therefore it muſt be done in the twinkling of an 
Eye, for they ſay he's to marry her this Night; if 
all fail, 'twill be at leaſt a merry Bout for an Hour, 
and a Mask to the Wedding. | 

Pun. Quick, dear Rogue! quick as Precipitation. 

Mor. ] know where we can ha' Cloaths hard by 
here; give me ten Poundsto hire *em, and come a- 
way; but of all things, Man Zohn, take heed of 
being witty. | 

Pun. Ay, that's the Devil on't : Well go; Þ ll 
[ Exeunt, 


SCENE VIk 
Enter Aurclia. 


Aur. If they would allow me but a little time, I 
could play ſuch a Trick with Mr. Truman, as he ſhould 
ſmart ſorely for the reſt of his Life, and be reveng'd 
abundantly on my Couſin for getting of him from 
me, when I was ſuch a fooliſh Girl three Years ago, 
as to be in Loye with him. 

But they would have us marry'd inſtantly. 

The Parſon ſtays for us at Church. I know not 
what to do---all muſt out——Ods my Life he's 
coming to fetch me here to Church already. 


SCENE 
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SCENE VIII. 
Euter Truman Junior. 


Trum. jun. I muſt go through with it now; 
I'll marry her, 
And live with her according to the Forms, 
But I will never touch her as a Woman. 

She ſtays for me Madam 
Aur. Sir. | 
Trum. jun. I cannot out with it Madam. 
Aur. Sir Ws 
Trum. jun. Muſt we go marry, Madam ? 
Aur. Our Friends will have it ſo, it ſeems. 
Trum. jun. Why will you marry me? What is 

there in me | 

That can deſerve your Liking ? I ſhall be 

The moſt untoward and 1!|-favour'd Husband 

That ever took a melting Maid t his Bed; 

The Faculties of my Soul are all untun'd, 

And ev'ry Glory of my ſpringing Youth, 

Is fall'n into a ſtrange and ſudden Winter, 

You cannot love me ſure. 

Aur. Not to Diſtraction, Sir. 


Trum. jun. No, nor I you; why ſhould we mar- 


ry then? 
It were a Folly, were it not, Aurelia? 

Aur. Why they ſay, tis the beſt Marriage, when 
like 1s join'd to like; now we ſhall make a yery c- 
ven Match, for neither you love me, nor I love 
you, and 'tis to be hop'd we may get Children that 
will love neither of us. 

301 _ jun. Nay, by my Soul, I love you, but, 
alas, | | 
Not in that way that Husbands ſhould their Wives ; 


at 18 


And yet I was a Lover, as true a Lover 
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I cannot toy, nor kiſs, nor do I know not what, 


Aur. Alack a day! 
Trum. jun. Twas then (methoughts) the only 
Happineſs 
To ſit and talk, and look upon my Miſtreſs, 


- Or if ſhe was not by, to think upon her; 


Then ev'ry Morning, next to my Devotion, 
Nay often too (forgive me Heav'n) before it, 
She ſlipp'd into my Fancy, and I took it 
As a good Omen for the following Day ; 
It was a pretty fooliſh kind of Life, 
An honeſt, harmleſs Vanity; but now 
The faireſt Face moyes me no more, than Snow 
Or Lillies when I ſee 'em, and pals by; 
And J as ſoon ſhould deeply fall in Love 
With the freſh Scarlet of an Eaſtern Cloud, 
As the red Lips and Checks of any Woman. 
I do confeſs, Aurelia, thou art Fair, | 
And very Witty, and (L think) Well-natur'd, 
But thour't a Woman {till _ 

Aur. The Sight of you, Sir, 
Makes me not repent at all my being ſo. 

Trum. jun. And prithee now, Aurelia, tell me 

truly. 

Are any Women conſtant in their Vows? 
Can they continue a whole Month, a Week, 
And never change their Faith? Oh! if they could 


They would be excellent things; nay, ne'er dif- 


ſemble 3 
Are not their Luſts untuly, and to them 
Such Tyrants as their Beauties are to us? | 
Are their Tears true, and folid when they weep ? 


Aur. 
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Aur. Sure, Mr. Truman, you ha'nt ſlept of late, 
If we ſhould be marry' d to N 8 what would you 
do for Sleep? 

Trum. jun. Why? Do not marry'd mern ſleep 
o' Nights? 

Aur. Yes! yes! Alas, good Innocence. | 

Trum. jun. They have a ſcurvy Life on't, if they 

don't; 
But well not live as other People do, 
Well find out ſome new handſome way of Love, 
Some way of Love that few ſhall imitate, 
Yet all admire; for 'cis a ſordid thing, 
That Luſt ſhould dare t' inſinuate it ſelf 
Into the Marriage Bed; we'll get no Children, 
The worſt of Men and Women can do that ; 
Beſides too, if our Iſſue ſhould be Female, | 
They would all learn to flatter and diſſemble, 
They would deceive with Promiſes and Vows 


Some ſimple Men, and then prove falſe, and kill'em. 


Would they not do't, Aurelia? 
Aur. Ay, any thing, Mr. Truman, but what ſhall 
we do, Sir, when we're marry'd, 47 A 
Trum. jun. Why! well ee very lovingly toge- 
ther, 
Sometimes we'll fit and talk of excellent Things, 


And laugh at the Nonſenſe of the World, 


Sometimes we'll walk together, 
Sometimes we'll read, and ſometimes eat, and fome- 
times ſleep, 
And ſometimes pray; and chen at laſt well die 
And go to Heay'n together; will be rare! 
Aur. We may do all this (methinks) and never 
marry for the matter. 
| { 
Trum. 
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Trum. jun. Tis true, we may ſo! 


on But ſince our Parents are reſoly'd upon it, 
In ſuch a Circumſtance let em have their Humour. 
<p My Father ſent me in to compliment, 


And keep a prating here, and play the Fool ; 
| I cannot do't ; what ſhould I ſay, Aurelia? 
1ey What do they ule to ſay ? 
% Aur. I believe you knew, Sir, when you woo'd 
my Couſin. 
e, Trum. jun. Ay, but thoſe Days are paſt; they're 
gone for ever, 
And nothing elſe but Nights are to ſucceed em; 
Gone like the Faith and Truth of Womenkind, 
And never to be ſeen again ! O Zucia ! 
Thou waſt a wondrous Angel in thoſe Days 
Of thy bleſt State of Innocence. | 
There was a Cheek! A Fore-head! And anEye!--- 
Did you obſerve her Eye, Aurelia? 
em. Aur. O yes, Sir! there were pretty Babbies in't. 
Trum. jun. It was as glorious as the Eye of Heav'n; 
hall Like the Soul's Eye it pierc'd through ev'ry thing; 
And then her Hands her Hands of liquid Ivory 
ge Did ſhe but touch her Lute (the pleaſing'ſt Harmo- 
| ny then upon Earth when ſhe her ſelf was ſilent) - 


's, The ſubtile Motion of her flying Fingers 

Fo Taught Muſick a new Art, to take the Sight, as well 
as Ear. 

me- Aur. Ay, Sir, ay! you'd beſt go look her out, 


and marry her, ſhe has but one Husband yet. 
Trum. jun. Nay, prithee, good Aurelia, be not 
angry, 
ever For Iwill never love, or ſee her more. 
do not ſay ſhe was more Fair than thou art, | 
ret if I did—No, but I wo'not ſay fo; | 
| Only | 
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Only allow me this one ſhort laſt Remembrance of 
one I lov'd ſo long. And now I think on't, Ill beg 
a Favour of you, you will laught at me Iknow, when 
you have heard it, but prithee grant it; tis that you 


would be yeil'd, as Lucia was of late, for this one 


Day ; I would fain marry thee ſo; 
*Tis an odd fooliſh Fancy, I confels. 
But Love and Grief may be allow'd ſometimes 
A little innocent Folly. | 
Aur. Good! This Fool will help me, I ſee, to 
cCW6heat himſelf; 
At a dead Lift, a little Hint will ſerve me. 
P11 do't for him to the Life. 
Trum. jun. Will you, Aurelia? | 
Aur. That's but a ſmall Compliance; you'll ha' 
Power anon to command me greater things. 
Trum. jun. We ſhall be marry'd very privately ; 
None but our ſelves; and that's cen beſt, Aurelia. 
Why do I ſtick here at a fatal Step 
That muſt be made? Aurelia, are you ready? 
The Miniſter ſtays for us. 
Aur. Ell but go in and take my Veil, as you com- 
mand me, Sir; 
Walk but a few Turns in the Garden, in leſs than 
half an Hour I'll come to you; ha, ha, ha ! [ Exit. 
Trum. jun. I go, lam condemn'd, and muſt obey ; 
The Executioner ſtays for me at Church. | Exit. 
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ACT-Y. SCENE 
Enter Colonel Jolly, Will. ; 


O, I have her at laſt, and honeſt Joſeph 
Knock-down marry'd us, methinks, with 
convenient Brevity ; I have ſome Hold now upon 
my Eſtate again; (tho' ſhe, I confeſs, be a Clog up- 
on it worſe than a Mortgage) that, my good Neigh- 
bour Barbottle left wholly to his Wife; almoſt all 
the reſt of the Incomes upon his ſceking, go to his 
Daughter Tabitha, whom Cutter has got by this 
time, and promiſes me to live like an honeſt Gentle- 
man hereafter; now he may do ſo comfortably and 
merrily. She marry'd me thus ſuddenly, like a good 
Huſwife, purely to ſave Charges; however tho' we'll 
have a good Supper for her, and her eating Tribe; 
Mill, is the Cook doing according to my Directi- 
Ons? | | 
Will. Yes, Sir, he's very hard at his Buſineſs ; 
he's ſwearing and curling in the Kitchen, that your 
Worſhip may hear him hither ; he'll fright my new 
old Miſtreſs out of the Houſe. 

Foll.” Tis ſuch an over- roaſted Coxcomb——Bid 
him be ſure to ſeaſon well the Veniſon that camein 
luckily. to Day. 

Will. Troth, Sir, I dare not ſpeak to him now, 
unleſs I ſhould put on your Worſhip's Armour that 
lyes hid in the Barrel below; he d like to ha' ſpitted 
me juſt now, like a Gooſe as I was, for telling him 
he look d like the Ox that's roaſted whole in St. 
Fames's Fair, Who's there? 


< 


1 


872 CUTTER of Coleman: ſtreet. 
Foll. See who's at Door. I ſhall ha' ſome plun- 
der'd Plate, I hope, to entertain my Friends with, 


when we come to viſit the Trunks with Iron-hoops; 


MW ho is' t? 

Will. Nay, Heav'n knows, Sir; two Fiends, I 
think, to take away the Cook for ſwearing. They 
ha' thruſt in after me. | 


SCENE IL ; 


Enter Worm and Puny diſguiſed like the Merchant 
and John. 


Wor. They'll hardly know us at firſt in theſe fo- 
reign Habits. | 


Hun. Ay, Sir, and asthe Sun has us'dus in thoſe 


hot Countries. 

Mor. Why, this is my old Houſe here, John; ha, 
ha! Little thought I to ſee my old Houſe upon 
Tower-Hill again. Where's my Brother Folly ? 

Zoll. They call me Colonel Folly. 

Hor. Ha] let me fee, | Looks on his Note. 
A burly Man of a moderate Stature. A Beard a 
little greyiſh Ha! A quick Eye, and a Noſe in- 
clining to Red | | | 

Pun. Nay, tis my Maſter's Worſhip, Sir, would 
we were no more alter'd fince our Travels. 

Mor. It agrees very well Save you, good Bro- 
ther, you little thought to ſee me here again, tho 
I dare ſay you wiſh'd it; ſtay, let me ſce, how ma- 
ny Years, John, ſincè we went from hence? 

P14. Iis now ſeven Years, Sir. | | 

or. Seven? MethinksI was here but Yeſterday, 
how the what dc-ye-call it runs? How do you call 
it? 

Pan. The Time, Sir. 


% 


For, 


they ca 
can tel, 
Pun. 
all thing 
Wor. 


any Na 


Pun. 


only try 


TI2NS. 


Wor. 
Joll. 
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. Mor. Ay, ay, the Time, John; what was I ſay- 
rich. ing? I was telling you, Brother, that I had quite 
ps; || forgot you ; was I not telling him ſo, John? 
El Faith, we're both quits then; Tl ſwear T 
s, I ba forgot you? why you were dead five Years ago. 
hey Mor. Was I? TI ha' quite forgot it; John, was I 
dead five Years ago? My Memory fails me very 
much of late. | 
Pun. We were worſe than dead, Sir; we were 
ant taken by a barbarous Nation, and there made Slaves; 
John, quoth he? I was poor John I'm ſure ; they 
fo. kept us three whole Years with nothing but Water 
7 and Acorns, till we look'd like Wicker-bottles. 
nö Wor. What, Sirrah, did your Maſter look like? 
ru teach you to ſay your Maſter look'd like what 
ha. Ide. ye-call- ums. 3 
p on 794. Where did they take you Priſoners ? 
2 Mor. Nay, ask John, he can tell you I warrant 
; you ; *twas in—— tell him, John, where it was. 
Tore, | Pun. In Guiney. 2 
. Joll. By what Countrymen were you taken? 
. Mor. Why they were called I ha' forgot what 
in 
Ichey call em, twas an odd kind o Name, but 7obn 
ould Nean tell you. 5 
Pun. Who I, Sir? Do you think I can remember 
Bro. Hall things? | | 
tho Wor. Tis i' my Book here I remember well. Name 


any Nation under the Sun. | 
Pun. I know the Name, Sir, well enough; but! 
only try'd my Maſter's Memory, *twas the Tarta- 
rians. : Cs | 
Wor. Ay, ay, thoſe were the Men. | 
Joll. How, John? Why all the World, Man, 
yes betwixt em, they live up in the North. 
War Vor, II. | H h Pun. 


— — — ern rt Snag. — — — 1 


days 


call 
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Pun. The North ? 
Foll. Ay, the very North, John. 
Pun. That's true indeed, bur theſe were another 
Nation of Tartarians that liv'd in the South, they 
came anciently from the others. 
Foll. How got you from 'em, John, at laſt ? 
Pun, Why, faith, Sir, by a Lady's means, who, 
to tell you the Truth, fell in Love with me; my 
Maſter has it all in his Book, tis a brave Story. 
Foll. In what Ship came you back ? 
Pun. A Plague oft, that Queſtion will be our 
Ruin. 
Wor. What Ship? Twas call'd a Thing that ſwims, 
what d'you call it? 
Foll. The Mermaid? 
Wor. No, no, let me ſee. 
Foll. The Triton? | 
Mor. No, no, a Thing that in the Water does 
It ſwims in the Water | 
Joll. What ist? The Dolphin? 
Mor. No, no, I ha? quite forgot the Name on“, 
but tis no matter, it ſwims 5 
Foll. What ſay you, John? 
Pun. Ay, Sir, my Maſter knows well enough ; 
you can't conceive the Miſery we endur'd, Sir. 
Foll. Well, Brother, I'll but ask you one Queſt! 
on more; where did you leave your Will ? 
Pun. S Life, now he'spos'd again——Weſhil 
never carry't through. BL 
Mor. I'll tell you preſently, Brother---let me ſce 
Memorandum about my Will; ¶ Reads in his Scrow| 
left to my Brother the whole Charge of my Eftate- 
hum---hum---fve thouſand Pounds---hum---Whi 
did you ask me, Brother ? 70 
| | 4 


— 


preſent 
Wor 
Pun 
Mor. 


her (a 


Pun 
Wor. 


Joll. 
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Foll. In what place you left your Will? 

Hor. Ay, that was it indeed that was the 
other very thing you ask'd me ; what a treacherous Me- 
they mory have 1? My Memory is fo ſhort 

Foll. This is no Anſwer to my Queſtion yer. 

t ? Hor. *Tistrueindeed; what was your Queſtion, 
who, Bl Brother? by 
3 m Joll. Where you left your Will? 
nat > Hor. Good Lord, that I ſhould forget you ask'd 
me that ! I had forgot it, i faith, Law that T had, 
De out you'll pardon, I hope, my Infirmity, for I alas---- 
. [alas I ha' forgot what I was going to ſay to you, 
ſwims MW but I was ſaying ſomething, that I was. 

Foll. Well, Gentlemen, Im now in haſte, walk 
but a while into the Parlour there, Ill come to you 
preſently. | EY 

Wor. But where's my Daughter 
doc Pun. Lucia, Sir? 

Wor. Ay, Lucia—— Put me in mind to ask for 

ber (a Plague o' your Tartariars. ) 
ne ond Pun. And of your What - dee- de- call ems. 

Wor. Life, Tartarians. | HExeunt Worm, Puny. 

Joll. Iftheſe be Rogues, as Rogues they ſeem to 
noug) be) 1 will fo exerciſe my Rogucs, the Tyranny of 
Sir. new Beadle over a Beggar thall be nothing to't ; 
Queſti hat chink'ſt thou of em, Vill? 

? Mill. Faith, Sir, I know not has juſt my 
We ſhalfhlaſter's Noſe and upper Lip; but if you think it be 
| ot he, Sir, Ill beat em worſe than the Tartarian 


t me lee Wig. | 

5 Scrov| Foll. No, let's try em firſt---Trick for Trick. 
Eſial Thou wert wont to be a precious Knave, and a great 
--- WhiWttor too, a very Roſcins ; didſt not thou play once 


e Clown in Muſidorus ? | 
JF -. Hh2 Will, 
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Will. No, but I play d the Bear, Sir. wx 1. 
Joll. The Bear! why that's as good a Part; thou tt Dea 
an Actor then I'll warrant thee, the Bear's a well- Cou 
penn'd Part, and you remember my Brother's Hu-  pret 
mour, don't you? They have almoſt hit it. and 

Will. Ay, Sir, I knew the Shortneſs of his Me-. {lip « 
mory, he would always forget to pay me my Wages, be v 
till he was put in mind of. A, 

Fell. Well ſaid, IIl dreſs thee within, and all the Whi 
Servants ſhall acknowledge thee ; you conceive the | 
Deſign be confident, and thou canſt not miſs; 
but who ſhall do truſty ohn? 

I il. Oh, Ralph the Butler, Sir, 's an excellent 2 
try d Actor, he play'd a King once; Iha' heard him To 1 
ſpeak a Play ex tempore in the Butteries. 

Foll. O excellent Ralph! Incomparable Ralph, And 
againſt the World ! Come away, William, I'll give Whe 
you Inſtructions within, it muſt be done in a Mo- *Twil 
ment. | [ Exennt. of 


SCENE III. He ce 
Enter Aurelia, and Jane. 


Fane. Ha, ha, ha! This is the beſt Plot o' yours, 

dear, Madam, to marry me to Mr. Truman ina Veil] Tr: 
inſtead of your ſelf ; I can't chuſe but laugh at the t 
very Conccit of't ; twill make excellent Sport : My Lask 
Miſtreſs will be ſo mad when ſhe knows that I hay And a 
ot her Servant from her, ha, ha, ha! Lui 
Aur. Well, are you ready ? Veil your ſelf al 
over, and never ſpeak one Word to him, whatevet 
he ſays (he'll ha' no Mind to talk much) bur give 
him your Hand, and go along with him to Church; 
and when you come to, 1take thee——mumble! 

over that he mayn't diſtinguiſh the Voice. _ 

on all 


ellent 


d him 


Lal, 
[1 give 
Mo- 


xen. 
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Jane. Ha, ha, ha! I can't ſpeak for laughing 
Dear, Hony, Madam, let me but go in and put on a 
Couple o' Patches; you can't imagine how much 
prettier I look with a Lozenge under the Left Eye, 
and a Half Moon o' this Cheek , and then I'll but 
ſlip on a the Silver. lac'd Shoes that you gave me, and 
be with him in a trice. 

Aur. Don't ſtay; he's a fantaſtical Fellow, if the 
Whimſey take him, he'll be gone. f Exeunt” 


SCENE IV. 
Enter Lucia. 


Tuc. They ſay he's to paſs inſtantly this way, 
To lead his Bride to Church ; ingrateful Man ! 
Ill ſtand here to upbraid his guilty Conſcience, 
And in that black Attire in which he ſaw me, 
When he ſpoke the laſt kind Words to me ; 


Twill now befit my Sorrows, and the Widowhood 
of my Love. 


He comes alone, what can that mean ? 
SCENE. 
Enter Truman Junior. 


Trum. jun. Come, Madam, the Pricſt ſtays for us 
too long; | 


Lask your Pardon for my dull Delay, 
And am aſham'd of't. 


Luc. What does he mean? Ill go with him what- 
cer it mean. . 


SCENE VI. 
Enter Cutter, Tabitha, Boy. 


cut. Come to my Bed, my Dear, my Dear, [ Sings. 
My Dear come to my Bed; 
H h 3 For 
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For the pleaſant Pain, and the Loſs with Gain, | fion 


| Is the Loſs of a Maiden-head. with 
For the pleaſant, &c. Nec 
| : und. 
Tab. Is that a Pſalm, Brother Husband, which 
you ſing? | | and 


Cut. No, Siſter Wife, a mort Ejaculation only. with 
"if Boy brings a Hat and Feather, Sword and ſhalt 


| Belt, broad Lacd Band and Peruke. in th 
Well ſaid, Boy, bring in the Things doſt 
Tab. What do you mean, Brother Avednego ? You ſelf, 

will not turn Cavalier, I hope, again; you wil! not! Ti 
open before Sion, in the Dreſſings of Babylon Cu 


Cut. What, do theſe Cloaths befit Queen 22. WW ſhalc 
zha's Husband upon her Day of Nuptials? Tis I the E 
Hat, with a high black Chimney for a Crown, and ſion 
a Brim no broader than a Hat-band ? Shall I, who Wed 
am to ride the Purple Dromedary, go dreſs'd like Cc 
Revelation Fats the Basket- maker? Give me the Pe- Oh, 
ruke, Boy; ſhall Empreſs Tabitha's Husband goss ler ye 
if his Head were ſcalded ? Or wear the Seam of 2 to ou 
Shirt here fora Band? Shall I, who am zealous even Ta 
to ſlaying, walkin the Streets without a Sword, and touch 
not dare to thruſt Men from the Wall, if any ſhal 
preſume to take't of Empreſs Tabitha ? Are the 
Fidlers coming, Boy ? 

Tab. Pith, I cannot abide theſe doings ; are you 
mad? There come no prophane Fidlers here. 
Cut. Be peaceable, gentle Tabitha; they will not 
bring the Organs with them hither; I ſay be peace. 
able, and conform to Revelations; It was the Viſion 
bid me do this; wilt thou reſiſt the Viſion? 

Tab. An' theſe be your Viſions! Little did I think 


J wuſſe O what ſhall I do? Is this your Cy 
| | 10N: 
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ſion? Which of all the Prophets wore ſuch a Map 
without their Ears, or fuch a Sheet about their 
Necks ? Oh, my Mother! What fhall I do? Pm 
undone”: | | 
Cut. What ſhalt thou do? Why, thou ſhalt dance, 
and ſing, and drink, and be merry; thou ſhalt go 
with thy Hair curl'd, and thy Breaſts open; thou 
ſhalt wear fine black Stars upon thy Face, and Bobs 
in thy Ears bigger than bouncing Pears; nay, if thou 
doſt begin to look ruſtily L ll ha' thee paint thy 
ſelf, like the Whore of Babylon. | | 
Tab. Oh! that ever I was born to ſee this Day 
Cut. What, doſt thou weep, Queen Dido? Thou 
ſhalt ha* Sack to drive away thy Sorrows: Bring in 


the Bottle, Boy; Il be a loving Husband, the Vi- 


ſion muſt be obcy d: Sing, Tabitha; Weep of thy 
Wedding Day! Tis ominous, 

Come to my Bed, my Dear, Cc. 
Oh, art thou come, Boy? Filta Brimmer, nay ful- 
ler yet, yet a little fuller! Here, Lady Spouſe, here's 
to our Sport at Night. 

Tab. Drink it your ſelf, an' you will; Ill not 
touch it, not I. a 

Cut. By this Hand thou ſhalt pledge me, ſeeing 
the Viſion ſaid fo! drink, or Fl} take a Coach, and 
carry thee to the Opera immediately. 

Tab. O Lord, I can't abide it. [ Drinks off. 

Cut. Why, this will chear thy Heart; Sack, and 
a Husband? Both comfortable things. Have at you 
again. | 

Tab. Ill pledge you no more, not J. 

Cut. Here take the Glaſs, and take it off ——off 
every Drop, or Tl (wear a hundred Oaths in a 


breathing time, 
4 | H h 4 Tas 
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Tab. Well! you're the ſtrangeſt Men— [ Drinks. 
Cut. Why, this is right; nay, off with't; fo—— 
but the Viſion ſaid, that if we left our Drink be- 
hind us we ſhould be hang'd, as many other honeſt 
Men ha' been only by a little Negligence in the like 
caſe : Here's to you, Tabitha, once again; we muſt 
fulfil the Viſion to a Tittle, | 
Tab. What, muſtI drink again? well! you arc 
ſuch another Brother ——Husband. : 


Cut. Bravely done, Tabitha Now thou obey'ſt 


the Viſion, thou wilt ha“ Revelations preſently. 

Tab. Oh! Lord! my Head's giddy——Nay, Bro- 
ther, Husband, the Boy's taking away the Bottle, 
and there's another Glaſs or two in it ſtill. 

Cut. O villanous Boy! Fill out, you Baſtard, and 
ſqueeze out the laſt Drop. 

Tab. I'll drink to you now, my Dear; tis not 
. handſome for you to begin always—— [ Drinks. 
Come tomy Bed, my Dear, and how waſt? *T was a 
pretty Song, methoughts. . 

Cut. O Divine Tabitha Here come the Fidlers 
too, ſtrike up ye Rogues. ; 

Tab. What, - muſt we dance too? Is that the Fa- 
ſhion ? I could ha' danc'd the Curranto when TI was 
a Girl, the Curranto's a curious Dance. 

Cut. We'll out- dance the dancing Diſeaſe ; but, 
Tabitha, there's one poor Health left ſtill to be drunk 
with Muſick. N 8 

Tab. Let me begin't : Here, Duck, here's to all 
that love us. [ Drinks. 


Cut. A Health, ye Eternal Scrapers, ſound a | 


Health; rarely done, Tabitha; what think'ſt thou 
now o thy Mother ? | | 


Tab. 


CUTTER of Coleman: ſtreet. 8 8 1 


Tab. A fig for my Mother; Il be a Mother my 
ſelf ſhortly: Come, Duckling, ſhall we go home ? 

Cut. Go home? The Bridegroom and his Spouſe 
go home? No, we'll dance home; afore us, Squeak- 
ers, that Way, and be hang'd, you Sempiternal Ra- 
kers. O brave Qu. en Tabitha! Excellent Empreſs 
Tabitha! On ye Rogues. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE vn. 
Euter Jolly, Worm, Puny. 


Wot. But where's my what d'ye call her, Bro- 
ther ? 

Joll. What, Sir? 

Mor. My Daughter Lucia, a pretty [ Reads. 
fair-complexion'd Girl, with a black Eye, a round 
Chin, a little dimpled, and a Mole upon I would 
fain ſee my Daughter Brother. L 

Foll. Why, you ſhall, Sir, preſently, ſhe's very 
well: What Noiſe is that? How now? What's the 
matter? 


Enter Servant. 


Serv. Ho! my old Maſter! my old Maſter's come, 
he's lighted juſt now at the Door with his Man 
John; he's asking for you, he longs to ſce you; my 
Maſter, my old Maſter ! | | 

Zoll. This Fellow's mad. LI 

Serv. If you won't believe me, go but in and ſec, 
Sir; he's not ſo much alter'd, but you'll quickly 
know him, I knew him before he was lighted ; pray 
go in, Sir. 15 | 

Foll. Why, this is ſtrange There was indeed 
lome Weeks ſince a Report at the Exchange that he 
was alive ſtill, which was brought by a Ship that 

came 
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came from Barbary ; but that he ſhould be fplit in 
two after his Death, and live again in both, is won- 
derful to me. III go ſee what's the matter. 


[ Exennt Jolly, Servant. 
Pun. I begin to ſhake like a Plum-tree Leaf 


Wor. Tis a meer Plot o the Devil's to have us 


beaten, if he ſend him in juſt at this Nick. 
SCENE VIII. 


Enter Ralph (as John) and two or three Servants 


1 Serv. Ah Rogue, art thou come at laſt ? 
2 Srv. Why, you'll not look upon your old 
Friends ! Give _ Foe Golls, John. 

Ral. Thank ye all heartily 8 your Love; thank 
you with all my Heart ; my old Bed. fellow, Robin, 
and how does little Ginny do ? 

3 Serv. A murrain take you, youll nc'er leave 
your Waggery. 

Pur. A murrain take ye all, I ſhall be paid 1 the 
Portion here with a Witncſs. 

Ral. And how does Nalphb? good honeſt Rabbh, 
there is not an honeſter Fellow in Chriſtendom, tho 
I fay't my ſelf, that ſhould nor ſayt. 

2 Serv. Ha, ha, ha! Why Ralph, the Rogue's 


well ſtill ; come, let's go to him into the Buttery, 


he'll be over-joy d to ſee thee, and give us a Cup o 


the beſt Stingo there, 

Ral Well ſaid; Steel to the Back ſtill, Rabin; 
that was your Word, you know: My Mater” s com- 
ing in! Go, go, III follow you. 

1 Serv. Make haſte, good John. 

Ral. Here's a Company of as honeſt Fellow-Scr- 
vants; Im glad I'm come among em again. 


Wor. 
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Wor. And would | were got out from em, as ho- 


neſt as they are; that Robin has a thraſhing Hand. 


Pan. ohn, with a Pox to hum ! would I were 
hid like a Maggot in a Peſcod. 
| SCENE N. 
Enter Jolly, William. 
Foll, Methinks you're not return'd, but born to 
us ancw. 


Mill. Thank you, good Brother; truly we ha 


paſs d through many Dangers; my Man ohn ſhall 


tell you all, Im old and craſie. 


Euter Servant. 


4 Serv. Sir, the Widow (my Miſtreſs I ſhould 
ſay) is coming in here with Mr. Knock-down, and 
four or five more. "Of 

Foll.'Ods my Life ! This Farce is neither of Do- 


- Qrine, nor Uſe to them Keep em here, John, *cill 


I come back. [ Exit Jolly. 
Mor. I'm glad the Colonel's gone; now will I 
incak away, as if I had ſtol'n a Silver Spoon. 
IV ill. Who are thoſe, ohn? By your Leave, 
vir, would you foeak with any body here? | 
Yor. The Colonel, Sir; but I'll take ſome other 
Time to wait upon him, my Occaſions call me now. 
Mall. Pray ſtay, Sir, who did you ſay you would 
ha' ſpoken with ? | 
Mor. The Colonel, Sir; but another Time wall 
ſerve; he has Buſineſs now. 
Will. Whom would he ſpeak with, John? I for- 
get ſtill. 
Ral. The Colonel, Sir. 


Hl, Colonel! what Colonel? 
2 e Mor. 
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Mor. Your Brother, I ſuppoſe he is, Sir; but ano- 


ther Time : — | | co 
Will. Tis true indeed; J had forgot, i'faith, my 

Brother was a Colonel; I cry you Mercy, Sir, he'll lod 

be here preſently. Ve ſeem to be Foreigners by your {> 

Habits, Gentlemen, | | me 


Wor. No, Sir, we are Engliſhmen. | 
Will. Engliſhmen ? Law you there now ! would ing 
you ha' ſpoke with me, Sir ? | 
Mor. No, Sir, your Brother; but my Buſineſs re- 
quires no haſte, and therefore | 
Will. You're not in haſte, you ſay; pray, Sir, ſit 
down then; may I craye your Name, Sir? up 
Wor. My Name's not worth the knowing, Sir. Th 
Will. This Gentleman? 
Mor. * Tis my Man, Sir, his Name's John. | | 
Pun. I'll be John no more, not I, I'll be Jacka- NO 
.napes firſt : No, my Name's Timothy, Sir. | 
Will. Mr. John Timothy, very well, Sir; ye ſeem Ho 


to be Travellers. ; 
Wor. We are juſt now, as you (ce, arriv'd out of 
Africk, Sir, and therefore have ſome Buſineſs that wii 
requires 2 
Will. Of Africk ? Law you there now ; what 
Country, pray ? Me 
Wor. Preſter- John's Country; fare you well, Sir, } 
for the preſent, I muſt be excus'd. her 
Mill. Marry God forbid; what, come from Pre- 1 
ter- John, and we not drink a Cup o Sack together. ; 
Mor. What ſhall Ido? Friend, ſhall I trouble you the 
to fſhew me a private Place? I'll wait upon you pre- qui 
ſently again, Sir. 125 "IM 
Will. Youll ſtay here, Maſter ? | I 5 


Pum-. 


- i 
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Pun. IIl only make a little Maids Water, Sir, and 
come back to you immediately. 


Ral. The Door's lock'd, Sir, the Colonel has 


lock'd us in here Why do you ſhake, Sir? 
Pun. N othing Only I have extream lift to 


make Water. 


Here's the CO III ſneak poking the Hang, 
ings. 
Hs E N EI X. 
Enter Jolly, and Widow. 


Joll. We'll leave thoſe Gentlemen within a- while 


upon the Point of Reprobation; but, Sweet - Heart, 


ha two Prothers here, newly arriv d, which you 
muſt be acquainted wiah. 

Wid. Marry, Heav'n fore hich! ! not the Mer- 
chant, I hope ? 

Foll. No, Brethren in Love, only — 
How do ye Brother ? 

Mor. I your Brother; what d'ye mean? 

Foll. Why, art not thou my Brother Folly, that 
was taken Priſoner by the Southern Tartars? 

Mor. I Brother, I by Tartars ? 

Fell. What an impudent Slave is this? Sirrah, 
Monſter, didſt thou not come with thy Man John 2. 

Wor. I, my Man John ? Here's no ſuch Perſon 


here; you ſee you're miſtaken. 


Foll. Sirrah, I'll ſtrike thee dead. 

Mor. Hold, hold, Sir, I do remember now I was 
the Merchant 700, but when you ask d me, I had 
quite forgot it; alas, I'm very craſie. 

Foll. Ihat's not amiſs; but ſince thou art not he, 
I muſt know who thou art. 


Mor. 
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Mor. Why, don't you know me? I'm Captain 
Worm, and Puny was my Man John. 
Joll. Where's that Fool Puny? Is he ſlipt away? 

Pun. Yes, and no Fool fort neither, for ought T 
know yet. . 

Mor. Why, we hit upon this Frolick, Colonel, 
only for a kind o Mask (dye conceive me, Colonel?) 
to celebrate your Nuptials; Mr. Puny had a Mind 
to reconcile himſelf with you in a merry way o 
Drollery, and ſo had I too, tho' I hope you were 
not in earneſt with me. | - 

Joll. Oh! Is that all? Well ſaid Will, bravely 
done Will, i faith; I told thee, Vill, what 'twas to 


have acted a Bear; and Ralph was an excellent Jobn 


too. | | 

Mor. How's this? Then I'm an Aſs again; this 
damn'd Puny's Fearfulneſs ſpoil'd all. 

Pun. This curſed Coward Worm I thought they 
were not the right ones. 

Joll. Here's ſomething for you to drink; go look 
to Supper, this is your Cue of Exit. 

[ Exit Will and Ralph. 


Mid. What need you, Love, ha' given em any 


thing? intruth, Love, you're too laviſh. 
Mor. * Twas wittily put off o'ine however. 


SCENE XI. 


Enter Cutter, Tabitha, with Fidlers. 
Joll. Here are more Maskers too, I think; this 
Mas king isa Heav'nly Entertainment for the Widow, 


who ne'er ſaw any Shew yet, but the Puppet- play 


o' Ninive. 
Cat. Stay without, Scrapers. 


Tab. 
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Tab. Oh Lord, Im as weary with dancing as paſ- 


ſes ; Husband, Husband, yonder's my Mother. O 


Mother, what do you think I ha' been doing to Day? 
Vid. Why, what, Child? No hurt, I hope. 
Tab. Nay, nothing, I have only been marry'd a 

little, and my Husband Abednego and I have fo 

danc'd it ſince. 

Cut. Brave Tabithaſtill ; never be angry, Mother, 
you know where Marriages are made; your Daugh- 
ter's and your own were made in the ſame Place, I 
warrant you, they're 1o like. 

Vid. Well, his Will be done There's no 
reſiſting Providence But how, Son Abeanepo, 
came you into that roaring Habit of Perdition ? 

Cut. Mother, I was commanded by the Viſion, 
there is ſome great End for it of Edification, which 
you ſhall know by the Sequel. 


SCE NE. XU 


Enter Truman Senzor, Truman Junior, Lucia ver? 2. 


Trum. ſen. Come, Dzck, bring in your Wife to 
your Vother Father, and ask him Bleſſing handſomly; 
Welcome, dear Daughter; off with your Veil; 

Lucia anveils. 
Heav'n bleſs you both. "uy 

Joll. Ha what's this? more Masking? Why how 
now, Mr Truman? You ha' not marry d my Neice, 
I hope, inſtead o' my Daughter? 

Trum. jun, I only did, Sir, as I was appointed, 
And am amaz'd as much as you. 

Trum. (en. Villain, Rebel, Traitor, out o my 
Sight, you Son of a 

Joll. Nay, hold him; Patience, good Mr. Tru- 
man, let's underſtand the Matter a little 

Trum. 


888 CUTTER of Coleman: ſtreet. 


Trum. ſen. I wo'not underſtand, no that I wo'nots 
I wo'not underſtand a Word, whilſt he and his Whore I co 


are in my Sight. for 
Foll. Nay, good Sir me, 
Why, what Niece? Two Husbands in one After- 7 
noon? That's too much o Conſcience. | tis: 
LCauc. Two, Sir? I know of none but this, quot 
And how I came by him too, that I know not. I Preſe 


Foll. This is Riddle me, Riddle me—-Where's I} haps 


my Daughter? Ho! Aurelia. 7 
SCENE XIII. Min 

Enter Aurelia. A. 

Aur. Here, Sir, I was juſt coming in. 3 
Joll. Ha not you marry d young Mr. Truman? 7 4 
Aur. No, Sir, wks 


Foll. Why, who then has he marry'd ? 

Aur. Nay that, Sir, he may anſwer for himſelf, ¶ 1c 
if he be of Age to marry.  _ | to 55 

Foll. But did not you promiſe me you'd marry the Na 
him this Afternoon, and go to Church with him pre- Cir 
ſently to do't ? JET”. - 

Aur. But, Sir, my Husband forbad the Banes. 

Foll. They're all mad : Your Husband ? 

Aur. Ay, Sir; the Truth o the Matter, Sir, is 
this, (for it muſt out 1 ſee) *twas I that was marry d 
this Afcernnon in the Matted Chamber to Mr. Punx, 
inſtead o' my Couſin Lucia. | 
Joll. Stranger and ſtranger ! What, and he not 
know't ? gin 

Aur. No, nor the Parſon, Sir, himſelf. 

Joll. Hey day 

Aur. Twas done in the Dark, Sir, and I veil'd 
like my Coulin ; *twas a very clandeſtine — 
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I confeſs, but there are ſufficient Proofs of it; 1 
for one, here's half the Picce of Gold he broke v 
me, which he'll know when he ſees. 

Pun. O rare, by Hymen Pm glad o the Chang 
tis a pretty Sorcereſs, by my troth ; Mit to WW... 
quoth the Devil to the Lawyer; Ill out among 
preſently, t has ſav'd me a beating too, which 
haps is all her Portion. 8 

Joll. You turn my Head, you dizzy me ; 61; 
wouldſt thou marry him without either knowing my 
Mind, or ſo much as his? 

Aur, His, Sir? He gave me five hundred Pieces 
in Gold to make the Match; look, they are here 
ſtill, Sir. | 

Zoll. Thou haſt loſt thy Senſes, Wench, and wild 
make me do ſo too. | 

Aur. Briefly the Truth is this, Sir; he gave me 
theſe five hundred Pieces to marry him by a Trick 
to my Coulin Lucia, and by another Trick | cook 
the Mony and marry'd him my ſelf; the Manner, 
Sir, you ſhall know anon at leiſure, only your Har- 
don, Sir, for the Omiſſion of my Duty to you, I 
beg upon my Knees. 

Joll. Nay, Wench, there's no hurt done; fifteen 
hundred Pounds a Year is no ill Match for the 
Daughter of a ſequeſter'd Cavalier 

Aur. I thought ſo, Sir. A 

Foll. If we could but cure him of ſome ſottiſſi At- 
fections, but that muſt be thy Task. 

Aur. My Life on't, Sir. 

Pun, Tl out; Uncle Father your Blefſing-—— 
my little Mazchiavil, | knew well enough 'twas 
you ; what did you think I knew not Crols from 


Pile ? 


Yor. II. I "Ip Aur, 
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Aur. Did you Yfaith ? 4 
Pun. Ay, by this Kiſs of Amber. greaſe, or Em 
a Cabbage. Lg 
Aur. Why then you outwitted me, and I'm con- 
tent. | 
Pun. A Pox upon you Merchant Folly, are you 
there ? | 
Foll. But ſtay, how come you, Neice, to be 
marry*d to Mr. Truman? 
Luc. I know not, Sir, as I was walking in the 
Garden. 
Trum. jun. I thought't had been but bleſo d 
be the Miſtake, | 
Whatever prove the Conſequence to all 
The leſs important Fortunes of my Life. 
Foll. Nay, there's no hurt done here neither— 
Trum. (en. No hurt, Colonel? I'Il ſce him hang d 
at my Door before he ſhall have a beggarly | 
Joll. Hark you, Mr. Truman, [ Talk aſide 
one Word aſide (for it is not neceſſary yet my Wife 
ſhould know ſo much. ) a 
Aur. This fooliſh Fane (as Iperceive by the Sto- 
ry) has loſt a Husband by ſtaying for a black Patch. 
Joll. Though I in Rigour by my Brother's Will 
might claim the Forfeiture of her Eſtate, yet I al- 
ſure you ſhe ſhall have it all to the utmoſt Farthing; 
in a Day like this, when Heav'n beſtows on me, 
and on my Daughter, ſo unexpected, and ſo fair 3 
Fortune, it were an ill Return to rob an Orphan 
committed to my Charge. 
Aur. My Father's in the Right. 
And as he clears her Fortune, ſo will I her Honour. 
Hark you, Sir. | 
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Trum. ſen. Why you ſpeak, Sir, like a virtuous, 
noble Gentleman, and do juſt as J ſhould do my ſelf 
in the ſame Caſe ; it is - 

Aur. [To Trum. jun.] Twas I, upon my Credit, 
in a Veil; I'Il tell, if you pleaſe, all that you ſaid, 


when you had read the Letter. But d'you hear, 


Mr. Truman, do not you believe now, that J had a 
Deſign to lye with you, if you had conſented to my 


coming at Midnight, for upon my Faith I had not, 


but did it purely to try upon what Terms your two 
Romantick Loves ſtood. 
Cut. Ha, ha, ha! But your Farce was not right 
methinks at the End. 
| Pun. Why how, pray? e 
Cur. Why there ſhould ha been a Beating, a luſty 
Cudgeling to make it come off ſmartly, with a Twang 
at the Tail. | 5 
Wor. Say you ſo? Has got a Set of damnable 
brawny Serving- men. 


Cut. At leaſt ohn Pudding here ſhould ha? been 
baſted. 


Mor. A Curſe upon him, he ſav'd himſelf like a 
Rat behind the Hangings. | 

Trum. jun. O Lucia, how ſhall I beg thy Pardon 
For my unjuſt Suſpicions of thy Virtue ? 


Can you forgive a very Repentant Sinner? 


Will a whole Life of Penitence abſolve me ? 
Trum. ſen. I is enough good noble Colonel, Pm 
latisfy'd: Come, Dicł, I tee twas Heaven's Will, 


and ſhe's a very worthy virtuous Gentlewoman; Pm 


old and teſty, but tis quickly over; my Bleſſing 
upon you both. ; | 
Cut. Why ſo, all's well of all Sides then; let m 
ſee, here's a brave Coupling- Day, only poor Morm 
muſt lead a Monkiſh Life on't. | : 
113 Aur. 


1 


n — r 
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Aur. III have a Wife for him too, if you will 
fine Mrs. Jane within; I'll undertake for her, I ha 
ſet her agog to Day for a Husband, [ Afide. 
the firſt Comer has her ſure. \ 

or. Ay, but what Portion has ſhe, Mrs. Puny ? 
For we Captains o the King's Side ha* no need o 
Wives with nothing. 

Aur. Why Lozenges, and Half- Moons, and a Pair 
of Silver lac d Shoes; but that Trope's loſt to you; 
well, we'll {ce among us what may be done for her. 
Joll. Come, let's go in to Supper; there never 
was ſuch a Day of Intrigues as this in one Family, 
If my true Brother had come in at laſt too after his 

being five Y cars dead, twould ha' been a very Play. 


[Exeunt, 
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EPILOGUE 
Spoken by CU7TFER. | 


ME a Viſion bids me Silence breaks, 
Without his Peruke. 

And ſome Words to this Congregation ſpeak ; 

So great and gay a one I ner did meet 

At the Fifth Monarch's Court in Coleman- ſtreet. 

But yet I wonder much, not to efpy a 

Brother in all this Court, call Zephaniah. 


Bleſs me ! I hereare we? What may this Place be? ] 


For 1 begin my Viſion now to ſee | _ 


That this is a meer Theatre; well then, 
Tf't be een ſo, Ill Cutter be again. 

Puts on his Peruke. 
Not Cutter the pretended Cavalier, 
For to confeſs ingenuouſly here 
To you, who always of that Party were, 5 
I never was of any; up and down 
J roll'd, a very Rake-hell of this Town. 
But now my Follies and my Faults are ended, 
My Fortune, and my Mind, are both amended, 
And if we may believe onexuho has fail d before, 
Our Author ſays Hell mend, that is, He'll writs 
1 more. _—_— 
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EPILOGUE at COURT. 


HE Madneſs of your People, and the Rage, 

ou ve ſeen too long upon the Publick Stage 
Tis time at laſt (Great Sir) tis time to ſee 
Their Tragick Follies brought to Comedy. 
Tf any blame the Lownefs of our Scene, 
We humbly think ſome Perſons there have been 
On the World's Theatre not long ago, 
Much more too High, than here they are too Low. 
And well we know, that Comedy of old, 
Did her Plebeian Rank with ſo much Honour hold, 
That it appear'd not then too Baſe, or Light, 
For the great Scipio's conqu ring Hand to write. 
Hod er, if ſuch mean Perſons ſeem too rude, 
When into Royal Preſence they intrude, 
Tet we ſhall hope a Pardon to receive 
From you, a Prince ſo prattis'd to forgive , 


APrinceywho withth' Applauſe of Earth and Head 1, 


The Rudeneſs of the Vulgar has forgiven. 
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